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BALLADS 


THE CHRONICLE OF THE DRUM. 

Part I 

AT Pans hard by the Mime harriers^ 
Wiiocvt r will c hoose U) rt pur. 

Midst a doron of wooden Icj^j^cd warriors 
M^y haply fill m with old I’lerre 
On^hc sunshiny bench of a tavern 
He Sits and h< prates of old wars, 

Ani moistens his pipe of tobicco 

With a dunk that is named after Mars 

'1 he beer makes his tongue run the quicker. 
And 05 long os his tap nevt r fails, * 

Thus oser his favourite liquor 
Old Peter will tell his old tabs 
Savs he, " In my life s ninety summers 
Strange eh inges and chances I \e sccHf-^ 

So here s to oil gentlemen drummt rs ^ 

rhat ever have thumped on a skm 

** firought up in the an military 
For f>i jr generations we are , 

M> ancestors drunim'd for King Harry, 

The Huguenot lad of Navarre 
And as each man in life has his station 
According as Fortune may fix, 

'While Condd was waving the bdton. 

My gnmdsire was trolling the slicks. 
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Afi 1 the days for comftianders! 

WhaA iKlorics my grandfather 
Ere bigots, and lacqueys and panders 
The fonunes of France had undone t 
In GeiWny, Zanders, and Holland,— 
What foeman resisted us then ^ 

No, my gnndsirt was evtr victorious, 

My grandsire and Monsieur furenne 

*' He ditd and our noble battalions 
The jad< fickle Fortune forsook , 

And at Blenheim, in spiu of our sahiincc, 
The Victor) hv with Milbrook 
The news it was brought to King I^uis, 
CorbUu* how IIis Majesty swore 
When he heard they had t iken my grandsire 
And tArelve thousand gentlemen more 

*'At Namur, Ranullies, and Malphqucl^ 
Wtie wc jxisted, on plain oi in trendi 
Malbrook only need to attack it, 

And away from him scamper d we I reneb 
Cheer up ’ tis no ust to be glum, boys,— 
liswntUn since, fighting Vjtgun, 

That sometimc^s we fight and wc conquer, 
And somt times we fight and we run 

**To fight and to run was our fate 
Our fortune nnd fame had dep-irled 
S,\nd so perish d Louis the GruU,— 

Old, londv and half broken hearted. 

His coffin they pelted with mud. 

His body they tried to lay hands on, 

And so having buned King Louis, 

Ihty loyally served his great grandson. 

**God save the beloved King Ixaiis 1 
(For so he wais nicknamed b} some) 

And now came my father to do his 
King s orders and beat on the drum. 
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**So wdl did he drum in that battle 
*lhat the enemy show d us their backs 
Corbleu 1 it was pleasant to rattle 
The sticks and to follow old Saxe ! 

We next hod Soubise as a leader. 

And as luck hath its changes and fits 
At Kossboch, in spite of dad's drumming, 

Tis said we Mvtrc beaten by Fritz 

*' And now d iddy cross d the Atlantic 
I o drum for Montcalm and his men , 
Murbleu * but it makes a man fraritie 
1 o think we were beaten again ' 

My daddy he cross d tlie wide ocean 
My mother brought me on her neek. 

And we came in the ycir fifty seven 
To guard the good town of Quelxe 

In the year fifty-mne came the Britons,— 

Full well 1 remember the day,— 

Tliey knocked at our gates for admittance, 
Tbcir vessel;^ were moor d in our bay 
Says our general, " Drive me yon red eoats 
Away to the sea whence they conic * ’ 

So we march d against Wolfe and his bull degp. 
We marched at the sound of the drum 

** I think 1 can sec my poor mammy 
With rse in her hand as she wails. 

And our regiment, slowly retreating 
Pours back through the citadel g ites 
Dear mammy she looks m their faces, 

And asks if her husband has come 7 — 

He 15 lying all cold on the glacis. 

And will never more beat on the drum. 


TUB CHBOUICLB 0 F TUB muu^ 

My waa dead, but hSa bones 

Wat have shaken, Tm oertaln, Ibr joy. 
To hear daddy drumming the English ^ 
Fhxn the meadows of famed FontenOT 
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*' Come* dnxiki 'tis no use to be glum, boy^f 
He died like a soldier tn glory, ^ 

a glass to the health of all drum boys, 
AikI now ru commence my own story, 
^noe more did we cross the salt ocean. 

We came in the year eighty one. 

And the wrongs of my father the dnimmmr 
Were avenged by the drummer bis son 


" In Chesapeak Bay we were landed 
In vain strove Ute British to pass 
Rochamlicau pur armies commandi tl 
Our ships they were 1< d by Dc Or isse. 
Morbleii I how I rattled the drunistu ks 
The day we march d into Vorktown , 
Ten thousind of bccf-eating British 
Iheu* weapons we caused to lay down 


** Then homewards returning Mctorious, 

In peace to our country we came. 

And were thanked for our glorious actions 
By Louis, bixteenth of the name 
What dnimnier on earth could be prouder 
Than I. while I drumm'd at VersailUs 
To the lovely Court ladies in powoler. 

And lappi^ts. and long s.itui tails ^ 

The pnnccs that day pass'd lx fore us 
Oiu* countrymen s glory and hopi. , 
^onsicur, who was learned in Horace, 

D Anois, who could dance the tight rope. 
One night we kept guard for the Queen 
At Her Majesty s opera box. 

While the King, that majcstical monarch, 
Sat filing at home at bis locks. 


** Yes. I dnimm'd for the fair Antoinette, 
4nd so smiting she look d and so tender. 
« That our officers, pnvates, and drummers. 
All vow d they would die to defend her. 



rm i&BOHiGLB OB rm obum, 

* ’i ^ 

But she com not Ibr ua honeit fellows. 

Who fought and Who bled in her wars, 

Sho sneer'd at our gallant RochambeoUi^ 

And turned Lafayette out of doors 

r 

Ventrebleu 1 then I swore a great oath, 

No more to such tyrants to kneel, 

And so, just to keep up my drumming. 

One day I drumm d down the Basulle, 

Ho, landlord I a stoup of fresh wine 
Come, comrades, a bumper we 11 try. 

And drmk to the >ear eighty nine 
And the glorious fourth of July I 

** Then bnvely our cannon it thunder'd 
As onwards our piatriots bore 
Our enemies were but a hundred. 

And we twenty thousand or more 
They earned ihc news to King 1 ouis. 

He heard it as calm as you please, 

And, like a majt stical nicnarch, 

^ Kept tiling Ins locks and his kc}S, 

** We shenv d our republican courage, 

We storm d and we broke the gn at gate in, 
And wc murder d the insole nt governor 
For daring to keep us a waiting 
Lambesc and his squadrons stood by 
^ They never stirr d finger or thumb 
The saucy aristocrats trembled 
As they heard the republican drum 

Hurrah < what a storm was a-brewing! 

'fhe day '»f our \cngeancc was comc,< 
Through scenes of what carnage and rum 
Did 1 beat on the patnot drum 1 
Let's drmk to the famed tenth of August 
At midnight I beat the tattoo, 

And woke up the pikcmen of Pans 
^ "To follow the bold Barbaratix. 
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With pfkM» And with shouts, and With toti^KS 
MArchM onwards our dusty faattalkiiis. 

And we girt the tall castle of Louis, 

A million of tatterdemalions t 
We storm'd the fair gardens where tower'd 
The walls of his heritage splendid 
Ah, shame on him, crivcn and coward, 

Ihat had not the heart to defend it 1 

With the crown of his sues on his bead, 

Tils noblis and knights by his side. 

At the foot of his ancestors' palacr 
*1 were easy mcthinks to havii died 
But no when we burst through his barriers. 
Mid heaps of the dying and dead, 

In voin through the chambers wc sought him - 
He had turn d like a craven and fled 


*' You all know the Place dt H Concorde ? 

*1 IS hard by the 1 uilencs w ill 
Mid terraces, fountains, and statues. 

There rises an obelisk tall 
There rises an obelisk t ill, 

All garnish d and gilded the bise is 
Tis surely the gayr st of all 
Our beautiful city s gav places 

Around U are gardens and flowers 
And the Cities of P'ranee on their thrones. 
Each crown d v\ith his circlet of flowers. 

Sits watching this biggest of stones 1 
1 love to go sit in the sun there. 

The flowers and fountains to see, 

And to tliink of the deeds that were done there 
In the glonous year ninety three 

•4 here stood the Alt ir of ITreedom , 

And though neither marble nor gilding 
Was used in those days to adotn ^ 

Our simple republican building 
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Coridatt} Imt^M&EE^duiuxxnm 
Cated lil;tl« for splendour or show, 

^ you gave her on axe and a beam, 

And a plank and a basket or so 

** Awful, and proud, and erect. 

Here sat our republican goddess 
Each morning her table wc dick d 
With dainty aristocrats bodies 
The people each day flocked around 
As she sat at her meat and her wine 
'Twas always the use of our nation 
lo witness the sovereign dine 

** Young virgins with f ur golden tresses, 

Old siivcr*hair d prelates and priests, 

Dukes, marquises, b irons, princesses. 

Were splendidly served at her feasts 
Ventrebli u I but wc pamper d our ogress 
With the best that our nation could bring, 
And dainty sht, grew m her progress, 

And called for the head of a King ’ 

'*She called for the blood of our King 
And straight from his pnson w( drew him , 
And to her with shouting we led him. 

And took him, and bound him and slew him 
* The roonarchs of Europe against me 
Ha\e plotted a godless alliance * 

1U fling them the head of King Louis, 

She said, * as my gage of defiance. 

** 1 see him as now, for a moment. 

Away from his gaolers he broke , 

And stood the foot of the scaffold. 

And finger d, and fain would have spoke 
*Ho, drummer 1 quick, silence yon Capet,* 
Says Santerre, ' with a beat of your drum * 
X^ustdy then did I tap it. 

And the son of Saint Louis was dumb * 
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Part IT# 

**Thk glorious days of September 
Saw many anstocrats fait, 

'Twas then that out* pikes drank the blood 
In the beautiful breast of Lamballe 
Pardi, twos a beautiful lady 1 
I seldom ha\e look d on her like p 
A.nd I drumm d for a gallant procession, 
lliat marched with her head on a pike. 

Let s show the pale btad to th< Queen, 

We said—sht 11 remember it well 
She looked from the bars of her prison, 

And shriek d as she saw it, and fell. 

We set up a shout at htr screaming. 

We laugh'd at tlie fright she had shown 
At the sight of the head of her minion— 
How she d tremble to part with her own t 

" Wc h.ad taken the head of King Capet, 

We called for the blood of his wife, 
Undaunted she came to the scaffold, 

And bared her fur ntek to the knife. 

As she felt tlie foul hngers that touch d her, 
She shrank but she deigned not to speak * 
She lcx>k d with a royal disdain, 

And died with a blush on her cheek! 

'1 was thus that our country was saved, 

So told us the safety committee 1 
But psha I I ve the heart of a soldier, 

All gentleness, mercy, and pity 
I loathed to assist at such deeds, 

And my drum beat its loudest of tunes 
As we offered to justice offended * 
lilt blocxl of the bloody tribunes. 

Away with such foul recollections 1 
No more of the axe and the block; 

I saw the last fight of the sections, 

As they fell neath our guns at ^nt Rocli. 



THK ClIltaHiaJS or THE OHOlC '^t 

t » 

Yomig BoHAFAHTS kd us that day» 

When be sought the ItaliaD frontier, 

1 Ibllov/d my gallant ycmng captain. 

1 follow'd him many a long year 

\ 

** We came to an army m rags. 

Our general was but a boy 
When we first saw the Austrian flags 
Flaunt proud in the fields of Savc^ 

In the glorious year ninety six. 

We march'd to the binks of the Po. 

1 earned my drum ind my sticks. 

And we laid the proud \ustnan low 

•* In triumph we enter'd Milan 
We seized on the Mantuan keys. 

The troops of the Dmperor ran. 

And the Pope he fell doun on his knees.*’-— 

Pierre s comrades h^-re call d a fresh bottle, 

And clubbing together their woilth, 

They drank to the Army of Ital>. 

And General BonapUrte s health 

The drummer now bared his old breast, 

And show'd us a plenty of sc'irs. 

Rude presents that Fortune had made him 
In fifty victorious wars 
** This came when 1 follow'd bold Kltber— 

'Twas shot by a Mameluke gun, 

And this from an Austrian sabre. 

When the field of Marengo was won. 

'** My forehead has many deep furrows. 

Hut this 1 the deepest of all 
A Brunswicker made it at Jena. 

^ Beside the fair river of Saal 
This cross, 'twas the Emperor gave it; 

{Ood bless him 1) it covers a blow. 

1 had It at A^tMiitz fight, 

As 1 beat on my drum in the snow 
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* ’Twas thus that we conquer'd and fought; 

But wherefore continue the story ? 

There's never a baby id France 

But has heard of our chief and our gtory,-^ 
But has heard of our chief and our fame, 

His sorrows and triumphs can tell, 

How bravely Napoleon conquer d. 

How bravely and sadly he fell 

'* It makes my old heart to beat higher. 

To think of iht deeds that I saw , 

I follow d bold Ncy through the fire. 

And charged at the side of Murat * 

And so did old Peter continue 
His story of twenty brave years, 

Ills audience follow d with comments— 

Rude coinmcntb of curses and tears 

He told how the Prussians in vain 
Had died in defence of their land , 

His audience laugh d at the storv 
And vow d th it their captain was grand! 
lie had fought the red English, he said. 

In in my n battle of Spain , 

They cursed the red Pnglish, and prayid 
To meet them and fight them again 

He told them how Russia was lost, 

H td winter not driven them back, 

And his company cursed the quick frost. 

And doubly thev cursed the Cossack. 

He told how the stranger arrived, .. 

Tliey wept at the tale of disgrace, 

And they long d but for one battle more. 

The stain of their shame to ef&ce. 

*' Our country their hoides overrun, 

We fled to the flelds of Champagne, 

And fought them, though twentymo one, 

And beat them again and again 1 
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Odv wapmor wus conquer'd at last; 

They bade hunt his crown to resign, 

To iate and his country be yielded 
The rights of himself and hi& line 

He came, and among us he stood, 

Around him we pri.ss d m a throng, 

We could not rcg'ird him for weeping. 

Who had led us and loved us so long 
‘ I have led you for twenty long years, 
Napoleon said ere he. went, 

'Wherever was honour I found >oii, 

And with you my sons am content I 

'*' Though Europe against me was arm'd. 
Your chiefs and my |x.op)lc ire true , 

I still might have struggled with fortune. 
And baffled all Europe w ith you 

“ ' But France would hivt suffer'd the while, 
'Tis best ih it 1 suffer alone , 

I go to mv place of exile 
To write of the deeds we have done 

'“lie true to the king that they give you. 

"We may not < mbrace ere we jxirt, 

But, General, reach me >our hand. 

And press me, I pray, to your heart ' 

** He call'd for our battle standard, 

One kiss to the eagle he gave 
* Dear eagle 1' he said ' may this kisc 
Long sound in the hearts of the brave t 
'Twras thus that Napoleon left us , 

Our people were weeping and mute. 

As he passed through the lines of his guard. 
And our drums beat the notes of salute 


** I look'd when the drumming was o'er. 

1 look’d, but our hero was gone, 

We were destined to see him once more. 
When we fought on the Mount of St. John 
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The Smperor rode through our fUes, 

Twos June, and a fair Sunday mom 
The lines of our 'm amors for miles 
Stretch’d wide through the Waterloo com* 

** In thousands wc stood on the plain. 

The rt-d coats were crowning the height, 

* Go scatter yon English, he said , 

* We 11 sup, lads, at Brussels to>night * 

Wc answer d his voice with a shout, 

Our c iglcs wore bright in the sun , 

Our drums and out c innon spoke out. 

And the tbundeimg battle 

One charge to another succeeds 
Like w ives that a humeane bears , 

All da> do our galloping steeds 
Dash fierct on the enemy s stiuares 
At noon we began the fell onset 

We charged up the Englishman s hill, 
And madly we charge d it at sunset— 

His banners were floating there still 

a 

“—Go to I I will tell you no more , 

You know how the battle was lost 
Ho I fetch me a be ikt r of wine. 

And, comrades 111 gi\<. you a toast, 

111 gi\e )rou a curse on all traitors. 

Who plotted our Emperor s ruin , 

And a curse on those red coated English, 
Whose bayonets helped our undoing 

** A curse on those British assassins. 

Who order d the slaughter of Ney , 

A curse on Sir Hudson, who tortured 
The life of our hero away 
A curse on all Russians—1 hate them-* 

On all Prussian and Austiian fry, 

And oh ' but 1 pray we may meet them, 

, And fight them again ere 1 die.** 



THB CKROMXCtE OP THB MOM. 

*Twbs thus old P^er did conclude 
chronicle unth curses fit 
He spoke the tale in accents mde. 

Ir ruder v^rse J copied lU 

Perhaps the tale a moral bears 
(All tales III time to this must come). 

The story of two hundred years 
Writ on the parchment of a drum 

What Peter told with drum and stick, 

Is I ndlcss theme for poet s pen 
Is found in endless quartos thick 
Cnornrious books by learned mtn 

And t ver since historian writ 

And ever since a bard could sing, 

X>oth each eviU with all his wil 
The noble art of murdering 

We love to read iht glorious page, 

How lx>ld Ailiilles kill d his foe , 

And Tumus, fell d by Froj ins r igi, 

W^ent houhng to the. sh idcs 1x.iow 

How Godfrey led his rt d cross !• nights. 

How mad Oilando slash d and slew , 
Thtre*s not a single bird that writes 
But doth the glorious theme renew 

And while m fashion picturesque, 

Ihe jXKt rhymes of blood and blows. 

The grave historian at his di.sk 
Desenbes Iht same in classic prose 

Co read the w orks of Reverend Cove, 

You 11 duly sec recorded there 
The history of the si If same knocks 

Here rougnly sung by Drummer Pierre, 

Of battles fierce and warriors big, 

He writes in phrases dull and slow. 

And ivaves his cauliflower wig. 

And shouts " Saint George for Marlborow I* 
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Take Doctor Southey from the shelf, 

An LD D a peaceful man , 

Good Lord, how doth he plume bunself 
Becaubc wc beat the Corsican I 

From first to las* his (sage is fillid 

With stirring talcs how blows were struck 
He shows how wc the ? renchmen kill d, 
And praises God for our good luck 

Some hints *tis true, of politics 

I he Doctor gives and st ite sman s art 
Pierre only bangs his drum and sticks 
And undcrstinds the bkjody pait 

He cares not wh it the cause ma> br, 

He IS not met for wrung and right 
Rut show him wheic s the cm my 
He only asks to drum and figlit 

They bid him fight,—p< rhaps he w ms , 

And when he tells the stoiy oer 
The honest s.ivage brags and gnns 
And only longs to fight once more 

But luek may change ind valour fail 
Oui drummer, Peter meet reverse 
And with a moi il points his tale— 

The end of all such talcs—a curse 

Last year my love it w is my hap 
Behind a gn nadier to Yh. , 

And, but he wore a hairy cap 

No taller man, methinks, than me 

Prince Albert and the Queen, God wot 
(Be blessings on the glorious pair *), 
Before us passed I saw them not— 

I only saw a cap of hair 

Your orthodox historian puts 

111 foremost rank the soldier tlius^ 

The red coat bully m his boots, 

That hides the mitrch of men from us 
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He puts tiim Chero m foremost ranki 
You wonder at his cap of hair 
You hear his sabre s cursed clank. 

His spurs are jingling everywhere 

Go to { 1 hate him and his trade 
Who bade us so to i nnge and bend. 
And all God s peaceful people made 
To such as him sul>scr\ itnl ? 

Tell me what find we to adniirt 
In epaulets and scarlet cous¬ 
in men, liccausc they load and fire, 

And know the an of cutting thru us? 


All. gentle tender 1 idy nunc I 
The winter wind blows cold and shrill, 

Come, fill me one more ghs<: of w me. 

And give the silly fools their will 

And what care we for w ir -xnd wrack 
How kings ind heroes rise and fall ^ 

Look yonder * in his coffin black 
There lies the gre itest of them all * 

pluck him down and keep him uji 
Died many million human souls — 

Tis twelve o clock and unit to sup, 

Did Mary heap the fire with ooth 

He captured manv thousand guns 
He wrote " The (jrreat before his name, 

And dying oniy left his sons 
The recollection of bis shame 

Though more than half the world was his, 

He died without a rood his own, 

And borrow d from his enemies 
Six foot of ground to he ux>on 

^ Hiii ballad was written at Paria at the tune of the Second Funeral 
oCHapoleon. 
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He ftmght a thousand glorious wars, 

And more than half tlie world was his; 
And somewhere now, in yonder stars, 
Can tell, mayhap, what greatness is 
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ADD-BL^KADBR AT TOULON, 

OK, Tlli CAGPD H\WK ^ 

No more, thou lithe and long-wingcd hawk of desert life for 
thee, 

No more ‘vsrois iht sultry sands shall thou go swooping free' 
Blunt idle tiilons, idle b< \k, with spurning of thy chain, 

Shatter against thy tagt the wing thou nc er mayst spread again, 

I,ong, sitting by tbcir w itchfircs, shall the K ibyks tUl the tale 
Of thy dash from Ben Halifa on the fat Mtiidji v dt, 

How thou swept St thb desert over, Uaring down the W0d, 
H Riff. 

Prom eastern Bini Salah to western Quad Shchf, 

How thy white burnous went streaming, like the storm^rack 
oVr the sea. 

When thou rudist m the van ward of the Moorish chivalry, 

How thy Tirrn w is i whirlwind, thy onset i simoom. 

How thy sword sweep was the lightning, dialing death from 
out the gloom I 

Nor les4 quick to skay in battU than in peace to spare and save^ 
Of brave ITU n wisest counsi Ilur, of wise amnsellors most brave, ^ 
llow tlic c>c that flashed destruction could beam gentleness 
and love, 

Plow lion in thee mated hmb, how eagle mated dove I 

AvailM not or steel or shot 'gainst that charmed hfe secure, 

Till eunmiig France, m last resource tossed up the golden lure» 
And the carrion biUTuirds round him stooped, laithless, to tb^ 
east, 

And die wild hawk of the desert is caught and caged at last 
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"Weep, maidens of Zert£ali« above the laden loom 1 
Scar, chieftains of A1 Hroah. your cheeks m gnef and gbom t 
Sons of the Bern Snazam, throw down the useless UnoBt 
^ And stoop your necks and bare your backs to yoke and sconrge 
of Trance t 

'Twas not in fight they bore him down he ne\cr cried amdn, 
He never sank his sword before the Prince of FranghistaN , 
But vynh traitors all around him, his star upon the wane, 

He heard the voice of Allah, and he would not stnve in vun 

They gave him what he asked them from king to king he spake, 
As one tljat plighted w ord and seal not knoweth how to break 
** Let me pass from out my deserts, be t mine own choice where 
to go, 

1 brook no fettered life to live, a ciptive and a show '* 

And they promised, and he trusted them, and proud and calm 
tie game, 

Upon his black mare riding, girt with his sword of fame 
Good steed, good sword, he rendered both unto the Frankish 
throng, 

He knew them false and fickle—but a Prince's word is strong 

* k 

How have they kept tbcir promise ? Fumed they the vessel’s prow 
Unto Acre, Aletandna, as they have sworn e en now? 

Not so from Oran northwards the white sails gleam and 
glance. 

And the wUd hawk of the desert is borne away to France 1 

Where Toulon’s white walled lazaret looks southward o’er the 

, wayg, 

he that trusted in the word a son of Lot is gave. 

0 noble faith of noble heart 1 And was the warning vain, 

’Ihe teat writ by the Bourbon in the blurred black book of 
Spam? 

TbtpF have need of thee to gaze on, they have need of thee to 
grace 

The tnumjdi of the Pnnee, to gild the pinchbeck of their nee. 
Words are but wind , conditions must be construed by GvizOT, 
imsbCNlt thy heart, thou desert hawk, ere thouait made a show I 
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TUB KING OP BRBNTPORD^S TSSTAMBNT, 

i 

The noble King of Brentford 
Was old and very sick, 

He summon d his physicians 
1 o wait upon him quick 
They stepp rl into their coaches 
And brought their best phjsick. 

They emmm'd thnr gricious nri'ister 
With potion and Vrith pill, 

They drench’d him and they bled him 
1 hey could not cure hi i ill 
''Go fetch, snyshe '‘my lawyer, 

I d better niikc in\ will 

The mon'irch s Royal mindate 
I he lawyer did obey, 

Iht thought of SIX and eight pence 
Did make his heart full gay 
'* What IS t,’ says he, ** your Majesty 
Would wish of me to day ? 

“ The doctors have behbour'd me 
With potion and i^ith pill ' 

My hours of life are counted, 

O man of tipc and quill < 

Sit down and nien^l i pen or tvio, 

I want to nnkc mv will 

* O er all the land of Brentford 
I’m lord, and eke of Kew 
l*vc three per cents and hve per-cents, 

My debts arc but a few , 

And to inherit ‘\ftcr me 
I Inve but children two 

** Pnnee Thomas is my eldest son, 

A sober prance is he. 

And from the day we breech'd him 
Till now—^he s twenty three— 

He neser caused disquiet 
To his poor mamma or me» 
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** At ichopl fUtwy nmr O0f(g*d him; 

At coHege, though not fast, 

Yet his little go and great-go 
He creditably pass d. 

And made his vear's allowance 
For eighteen months to last. 

He never owed a shilling. 

Went nevt.r drunk to bed, 

He has not two ideas 
Within his honest head— 

In all respects he differs 

From my second son, Pnnce Ved, 

'• When Tom has half his income 
Laid by at the year s end. 

Poor Ned has ne er a stiver 
1 bat rightly he may spend. 

But sponges on a tradesman. 

Or borrows from a fnend 

** While Tom his legal studies 
Most soberly pursues. 

Poor Ned must pass his mornings 
A dawdling with the Muse 
While Tom frequents his banker, 

Young Ned frequents the Jews 

** Ned drives about in buggies. 

Tom sometimes takes a bus , 

Ab, cruel fate, whv made you 
My children differ thus ? 
r Why make of Ton? a dullard. 

And Ned sigemus f* 

•• You’ll cut him with a shilling,** , 

Exclaimed man of wi» 

“ 1*11 leave my wealth," said Brentfoo'd, 

**Sir lawyer, as befits, 

And portion both their fortunes 
Unto their several wits * 
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*'Your Gitkoe knows best,*' the hixfjfee ^uid 
** On your commands I watt" 

** Be silent, sir,' says Brentford, 

*' A plague upon your prate 1 
Come take your pen and paper. 

And uriie as 1 dictate ' 

The will as Brentford spoke it 
Was writ and signed and closed, 

He bade the 1 iwycr tease him, 

And turn d him round and dozed, 

And next week in th( clmrclnard 
1 he good old King rcpobid 

Tom, drtssed in cripe and hatband. 

Of mourners was the chitf, 

In bitter self upbraidings 
Poor Fdward showed his gnef 
Tom hid his fat white counleiiancL 
In his pocket handkerchief 

Ned's eyes were full of weeping. 

He falter'd m his walk , 

Tom never shed a tear, 

But onw irds he did stalk. 

As pompous, black, and solemn 
As any catafalque 

And when the bones of Brentford— 

That gentle King and just— 

With bt 11 and boik and candle 
Were duly laid in dust, 

** Now, gentlemen, says Thomas. 

Let business be discussed 

" When late our sire beloved 
‘N\as taken deadly ill, 

Sir Lanyer, you attended him 
{I mean to tax your bill), 

And, as you sign^ and wrote it. 

I prithee rtad the will " 
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\ 

The tewyer wiped his spectedes. 

And drew the parchment out , 

And all the Brentford family 
Sat eager round about 
Poor Ned was somewhat anxious. 

But Tom bad ne'er a doubt 

** My son, os I make ready 
To seek my last long home. 

Some cares I had for Neddy, 

But none for the*, my 1 om 
Sobriety ind order 
You nc er departed from 

*' Ned h'lth a bnlli int genius. 

And thou *1 plodding bi'iin , 

On thcc 1 think with pK isurc, 

On him with doubt and pain 
("You see, good Nt-d ' says Ihomas, 

** AVhat he thought about us twain ) 

" Though small was your allowance. 

You saved a little store , 

And those who sa\L a little 
Sh*!!! get a plenty more * 

As the lawyer read this compliment, 
Tom’s eyes were running o er 

•* The tortoise and the hare, Tom, 

Set om at^each his pace , 

The hare it was the fleeter. 

The tortoise won the race . 

And since the world s beginning 
This ever was the case 

** Ned 5 genius, blithe and singing, 

Steps gaily o'er the ground , 

As steadily you trudge it. 

He clears it with a bound , 

But dulness has stout legs Tom, 

And wind that s wendrous sound 
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** O'er fruit$ and i >wer9 alike, Tonit 
You pass with plodding feet, 

You heed not one nor t other, 

But onwards go your beat, 

While genius stops to loiter 
With all that he may meet, 

' \nd ever as he w indcrs, 

Will ha\c i pretext fine 
For skt pmg in thi morning, 

Or loiti ring to dmc, 

Or dozing m tht sh, kU , 

Or basking in tlu shint. 

" Your little sU id> ovi s Tom, 

1 hough not so bright ts those 
llial rcsilf ss rouiul il30Ut him 
His H ishing gi niiis throws, 

Are excelU ntly suited 
lo look before your nose 

" Ih-ink Ht‘a\en then for the blinkers 
It plaeed tiefort your evts , 

Tht stupi<U t arc strongest, 

The witty arc not wist , 

Oh bless your good stupidity ! 

It IS vour dt ircst prize 

” \nd though my lands are wide. 

And plenty is my gold 
Still Ix-tter gifts from Vatiire, 

My Thornes, do you hold— 

\ bmn that s thick and he i\y, 

A heart that s dull and lold 

*'loo dull lo feel depression, 

I oo h ird lo heed distress, 

Too cold to yield to passion 
Or silly tenderness 
March on—your road is open 
To wealth, Tofn, and success. 
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*• Ned srimi^th in eactravanjiAnee, 

And you in greedy lui&t *' 
r feith, * says Ned, '* our fiithet 
Is less polite than just') 

In you, son lorn. 1 vc confidence, 

But Ned I cannot trust 

'•Wherefore my lease and cop>holds. 

My lands and tcn( inents, 

M> parks my farms and oreh mis, 

My houses ind my rtnts. 

My Dutch stock aoci m) Spmish stock, 
My five and thict per cents, 

" I leave to you my Ihomas 
("What all? ]x»or Ddwaul said 
"Well well I should hi\( si»ntlhim, 
And lom s a jirudcnt hi ad )— 

" I ka\c to you ni> 1 homas,— 

To \ou IN TKi ST for Ned ’* 

The wiath and constcrnuion 
Vt, hat poet e er could trace 
That tit this f It il p issage 

Cami o er l^nnee I oni his face, 

The wondir of the company, 

And honest Ned s am ize ? 

** Tis surely some mistake,' 

Good n ituredly cries Ned , 
rhe Itiwyer answered grasely, 

'* Fis even as I said, 

Twas thus his gracious Majesty 
Ord iin d on his death bi d 

"See, here the will is witness'd, 

And here s his autograph " 

" In truth, our faiht r s writing ' 

Says Edward with a laugh , 

" But thou shall not be a loser, Tom, 
We*ll share it half and half " 
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*• Mas! my kiiid young ^ntleman. 

This sharing cannot ht, 

Tis wntten in the testament 
That Hrentforcl spoke to ihe, 

' I do forbid Pnnee Ned to give 
Prince Tom a halfpenny 

“ ' lie hilh a store of money, 

But no (7 ^vas kno\\n to lend it, 

He never htlp'd his brother, 

1 ht poor he m er Ik friended * 

He hath no ntetl of prop* rty 
Who know s not how to sper>cl it 

“ ‘ Poor I dward knosvs but how to Spend, 
And tlinfly 1 om to ho ird 
Let Jhorii IS be the stt w ird then, 

And h dw ird tx tht lord , 

And .IS the honest labourer 
Is worthy his ri w ird, 

'* ' I pray Pnnee Ned, my second son, 

And inj suceessor dttr, 
lo piy lo his intend int 
Five hundred pounds i >*ar. 

And to think of his old f uIk i , 

And hv*. and makr gootl eheer ' 

Such wis old Brentford s hontst ustament 
He did devise his montys for thi best 
And lies in Bientfoid ehureh m (x,aecful rest 
prince Ldw trd lived, 'ind money mvde and spent, 
But his good sire w is wrong it is confess d, 
lo S'!) his son, >oung Fhomis, never lent 
He did Young Phoinas lent at interest, 

And nobly took his twenty five per cent 

Long time the famous reign of Ned endured 
Oer Chiswick, Fulham Bicntford, Putney. Kew, 
But of extmvagance he nc er was cured 
And when lx>th died mortal men w ill do, 
'Twas commonly reported that the steward 
Was very much the richer of the two 
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THE WHITE SQUALL. 

On d^ck. beneath the am ning, 

1 dosing lay and yawning , 

It was the giey of d am ning, 

I2re yet thi- sun T-rfise , 

And above iht fuinn 1 s ro*\nng. 

And the fitful wind s dc ploring, 

1 heard the cabin snoiing 
With universal nose 
T could hear the pisscngirs snorting, 

1 envied their divporting— 

Vainly I was courting 
The pie Lsure of a doze I 

So I lay, and wondeicfl why I'ght 
Came not and w it( lu d the tw ihglit, 
And the gliniuu r of the sk>light. 

That eliot across thi dtek , 

And the binnacle p ilt and sti iflv 
And the dull glimpst »f ihi dead tve, 
And the spxrks in fu ry tddy 

'that whirled from the chimney ntek 
In our jovial floating prison 
There was sloop from fore to mizen. 

And never a star h id risen 
The hary sky to spe ek. 

Strange company we harlx>urr-d , 

We cl a hundred Jews to lirboard. 
Unwashed, tmeonibed unbadxred-^ 
Jews black and brown ind gr« y , 
With terror it would sc i/o ye, 

And make jour souls unt asy. 

To see those Rabins greasy, 

Who did nought but scr itch and pray 
Their dirty children puking— 

Their dirty siucipans cooking— 

TTieir dirty fingeis hooking 
Their swarming fleas away 
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To Starboard, Turks and Greeks \pere— 
Whiskered and brown tlu,ir cheeks werey-^ 
Fnormous wide their breaks were^ 

Their pipes did puff alway , 

Each on his m it nllotted 
In sill nrc smoked and squatted, 

Whilst round their children trotted 
In prtlty ph is int play 
Hi Otvn t but siTiiU who trices 
Hie smiles on those brown futs, 

And thi prill> pi ittlini' gr\ci s 
Of those >in ill he itliens g ly 

Anri so tlu hours ki pt tolling 
And through tin ote in rolling 
Wint the brill ' Ilx^rii bowling 

Before the bn ak of da>- 

Whin A SQUAi J, upon a sudden 
C inie o er the witi rs scudding , 

And tht clouds Ik gan to git her. 

And the se\ was lishtd to lither 
And the lowering thunder grumbled. 

And thi lightning juniiKd and tumbled. 
And the ship, ind all thi ocein. 

Woke up in II lid commotion 
Then the wmd set up i howling 
And the ixxxllt dog a yowling. 

And thi locks b< gin a crowing. 

And thi old (ow raised a lowing 
As she he ird the tempi st blowing, 

And fowls and gnst did cicklc. 

And the coidige ind the tickle 
Btgan to shriek ind crackle, 

And the spr i> d ishtd o er the funnels. 
And down the deck in runnels , 

And the rushing water soaks all, 

T rom the sc imi n in the fo ksal 
To the stokers whose hlick faces 
l*ecr out of their Ixd places , 

And the e iptain was biwling. 

And the sailors pulling, hauling. 
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And the qi]«urter*«leck tatrpniikng 
Was sbivesiied^m the squalling, 

And the x>asscngers awaken 
Most pitifully shaken, 

And the steward jumps up, and hastens 
For the necessary basins 

Then the Greeks they groined and quivered. 
And they knelt, and nioamd, and shivered. 


* 



As the plunging waters met tlit.m 
And splashed and oiersct them 
And they call in their emergence 
Upon countless saints and virgins, 
And their marrowbones arc bended 
And they think the world is ended 
And the 1 urkish women for ard 
Were frightened and behorror d , 
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And shrieking and bewildcnng. 

The mothers clutched Iheir children; 
The^ men sang '' Allah ! lllah t 
Mashallah ni^miltah' ’ 

As the warring wattrs doused them 
And splasht d th* ni and soused tbein« 
And they called u).Kin the Prophet* 
And thought but littli of it 


Then all the fleas in Jtwry 
Jumind up and bit liki fury , 

Anel the prog< ny of J*uob 
Ihd on the niiin deck Vt ikc. up 
(I wot thost grtasy Rtbbms 
Would nevtr piy for cabins) 

^nd each niin niouifd ind jibbtr^d in 
His fllthv Jewish galxrdine* 

In woe md lann ntation 
And hoveling consternition 
And tht spl ishing w tU r drtnehes 
I heir dirty brats iiid w enches 
And tJicy crawl from baits and Ixnches 
In a hundred thousmd sumhes 

This was the WTiite S<jiiill f imous 
\V hieh I itl< dj o t n. vnu us 
And which ill will w< 11 n in> nilicr 
On Iht aSih Stpumlxr, 

Wilt n 1 Prussi in c iptiin of Lrimt 
( those tight I iced, whiskc n d printers) 
C um on the deck astonished, 

Ily that wild squall admonished, 

And wondering eri« d. ' Potrtausend * 

W K isl der Stui m jet/t hrausend ? 

And looked at < iptain 1 cwis 
'W ho e ilmly stood and blew his 
t igar in ill the bustle 
^nd scorneil the tempest s tussle 
And oft we ve thought thereafter 
How he be it the stot ni to laughter, 
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*For wed he khew his vessel' 

Vf ith. that vein wmd could wmtle, 

And when a wreck ^^Q thought her, 

*And doomed ourselves to slaughter. * 

How gaily he fought her. 

And UuFOUgh the hubbub brought her. 

^And os the unipest caught her. 

'^Criedj " OkOKGE' some bsavdy and \\ ater t 

And when, its force expended. 

The harmless storm was ende»i. 

And as thi sunrist splendid 
C amt blushing o t r the sc i 
1 thought, IS div ssas bicaking, 

My little girls w< rt w \king, 

And smiling md ni iking 
A praytr at home for me 

* 8 * 4 . 


PCG OF LIMA FADDY 

Riding from C oUnme 
(1 irntd for lu\cly Kitty), 
Came \ Cocknc v bound 
Unto Derry titj , 

Weary was his soul 
Shivering and sod he 
Bumped along the road 
l^ads to Liniavaddy 

* 

Mountains stret« h <1 around 
Gloomy was their tinting, 

And the horse s hoofs 
Mide a dismal dinting. 
Wind upon th' he ith 
Howling was and piping. 

On the heath and bog, 

* Black With many a snipe in 



43 

Mid tbe bi^ of bliiclc, 

Stiver pools wLTf^ 

Crows u|X)n their sides 

Heckitij; re ■and splebliin|f 
Cocknty on the i ir 
Closer folds his pUiidy, 
Grunibhnjf it the rond 
iris lo 1 tiTiivirltli 

Tlirou*»-li the ii'i->hinfi ssoocls 
Autunin liriwld ^lul blustci d, 
lobsin^ riiUMil ihi:)Ut 
Li m s tJu hm , 

'Vrindt r ) i) 1 om(h I oyli ► 

W'liKh \ storm w is Ahii>ping', 

C o\trinj, with misi 

I ilvi iiul him s md shipping 
Ut) ind doisn the hdl 

(Votlun-j couUl Ik 'Kihkr), 
Hoist vsetit VMtli i I iw 
HU f ding r>ii his shouUUr 
W In re iTt hoist->( h tiiged? 

S u(T I to the Ktldy 
Driving on the Ik»\ 

* *sir u 1 iiiiivuhly 

Liinmv ultlv inn s 

Fiut i huinbU but hou«e, 

\\ hi n \ ou im V proi uri 
\Vhisk> ind jxnitoc s , 
I^nd'oid It the e'oor 

Cyivr s I srniJing vv« home 
To the shivtling vvighls 
Who li> his hotel eonie 
1 mill id> within 

Sits 'iiid knits \ stocking, 

\\ Itjl 1 \\ fCKIl 

IJ d)> s ei idle rocking 

To tin ihinimy nook 

Having found admittance. 
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Tbeit I vatch a pup 
Playiug with two kittens. 

(Piny mg round the hre. 

Which of blazing tuif is» 

Roaring to the pit 

Which bubbles ith tin. munihics ) 
And the cradU d l> d>e 

Pond tb<? mother nursed it. 

Singing It a song 

\a she twists the woisitd ' 

X’p Tiid down th< stni 

1 wt> nioie \ouiig om s p itti r 
(1 wins \vt le iicM I st t ii 
Diilu r or tittc r) 
lioth hot iiiolth cl It gs 
Hulhhut snulibv ncisi 

Hothhivi - licit the htJ t 

Kindi} inlt rp ic " 

* Snre you Jiiiisl 1m Invt 
\\ ith iht sK« I and h ol si*- 
bo will you h iM vnii puhlIi 
O r will you have sonie lit sn ** 

Presently i nind 

Pntc rs witli iht ]ic|Uf>i 
(IHlf T pint of lie 
I rothing in i Im. ikcr\ 

Cm ids ' 1 didn i !• ntnv 

What niy lx iting h( in jn,, ^ 

H( lx s Slit 1 thouglit 
1 ntered the ip irtiiu it 
^s sLu einie she snnh tl 
And the <-milc bewitching, 

On niy aord ind hoi«oui 
Kigined all the kitehcii' 

■NVitli a curtsty nt u 

Orceting the niw comc.r, 

XtOVely, smiling Peg 

Offers me the rummer , 
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But my trftiT^ibbg hand 
Up the besfker tilted* 

And the glas^ of ale 
Every di op I spiU it 
Split it every drop 

(Dimes, who read my volumes* 
Pardon such i word) 

On my what d ye call ems I 

Witnessing the sight 
Of that dire dis'xsler. 

Out begin to laugh 

Mi^^^is mud, and master 
Such a tnerry peal 

Specidly Mi'jS l\g*. was 
( As ihc gl iss of ale 

'J nckhng down mv legs was), 

*1 h It the jovful sound 

Of that mingling laughter 
EchoLd in my cars 

Many a long day after 

Such 1 silver peil ' 

In the meadows li^^tening, 

\ou who VC heard the btll'» 
Ringing to a christening . 

A ou who ever heard 
Ciridori prettv. 

Smiling like an angel. 

Sin png ' Giovinetli , ’ 

I anc> ggy s laugh. 

Sweet and clear, and cheerful. 
At luv ptntaloons 

W ith half a pint of beer full' 

'W hen the laugh was done, 

Peg, the pretty huvsv, 

Mo\ ( d about the room 
Wonderfully busy , 

Now she looks to see 
If the kettle keep hot, 
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^ $|90qnsi 

hTow she deans the teapot; 
Now she sets the cups 
^ Tnmly and secure 
Now she scours a pot. 

And so It was 1 drew her 




Thus It was I dttw her 
Scouring of a kettle 
(Faith ' her blushing cheeks 
Keddtn d on the metal >) 
Ah ^ but tis m v*un 
That 1 try to sketch it, 
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The pot perhaps li 
Rut Pcg£;y face is wretched 
hTi)! the best of lead 
Anri of incln rubtx.r 
Nr>cr could depict 
T h It sweet keltic scrubber ♦ 

S( c her ho\ she moves, 

S; ircf Ur ground she touches, 
Airv i i f IV 
Cintfful 1 ST duchess 
liiif ]ri rounikd irni 

liTK he 1 tll( If g IS, 

Vc-itii^ lu M I '^how d 
\nl h * hk.f to P» gg> s 
Hriukdi her h nr 
Scjft her look ind modest, 
Sliiihti littli WTist, 

C omforlib!) bodiccd 

Till*. 1 do dt cl ire, 
lltil>p> IS till Hdd> 

Who tilt lu rt cm share 
Of I\{; of ImiTVTddy 
M irrif fl if sht wt ri 

1”/ si would be the diddy 
Of tlif (hildii n fur 
C)J I'l i, of I iim\ itld) 

Btautv IS not nit 
In flic lind of Piddy, 
r iiT lx lond compan 
Is Pi g of 1 inn\ iddy 

C it'/cn or Squirt 

I ori \\ hig, or Radi 
cal would all desire 
Ptg of I imavaikb 
Hid I llomei s fire, 

Or that of S i goant Taddy, 

M« eilv 1 d admire 
1’eg of I imaiaddv 
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^ MAt<*<04Y ODE 

And lEf I expire* 

Or till I grow mad* 1 
Will sing unto my lyre 
Ptg of Linu\addy 1 


MA Y-DA Y ODh 

But yesterday i naked ';od 
The d inditb sn' trt ci from Rotten Row, 
And ciutcrcd u ei it to ^nd fi^o , 

And see iis done I 

As though twert l)\ i vi iz-ircl s rod 
A bla/mg ircli of Imid glass 
Leaps like a fount un from the griss 

I o liUct tiu ^uii * 

A quiet green but f* w d i\s since, 

With ctllK bioNssin" m Uk sh idc 
And here arc lines of bright in idc 

In order rused^ 

A pal tee as for faiiy prince, 

A nre pi\ilion, such is man 
Saw n<.\er since mankind btgan, 

And built ind glazed 

A peaceful plice u \\ is but now 
And lo • within its sinning strtets 
A multitude of nitions mcc (s 

A countless throng 

1 sec beneath the erv sial bow 
And Gaul and Gitm in Russ and Turk, 
I^h will his native hindiwork 

And busy tongue 

I felt a thrill of love and iwc 
To mark the diflcn ni girb of each. 

The changing tongue tin. various speech 

Together blent 
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A Umll. m«fhJnlc9» like His i»bo saw 
** All peof^ dwelling upon <*arth 
Plnusmg our God with solemn mirth 

And one consent' 

High Sovereign, in your Royal stite, 
Cdptaifts, ind chiefs, and councillors, 
Before the lofty p ilact doors 

Arc ojxn set — 

Hush I ere you |>a«.s the shining g\i€ , 

Hush t tTX th( h(. iving ciutam clr-iws, 
And kt tht Ro>al ingc'uU jjuisf 

\ moment y* U 

People and prinu i sik nc» keep I 
Bow corontt md kmglv crown 
Helmet and plume Ixjvv lowly down, 

Die whilt the priest, 
Before the spit ndid portal stt p 

(While still die wondrous binquet st n't), 
From Hcavon supninc a blessing privs 

Uixjn the foist 

Then onvvirds let the, tnumph mirch, 
Ihtn let the loud artillcrv roll, 

And trumpets nng, and joy bells tcdl, 

And piss the gate 
Pass underneath the shining arch, 

’Neath which the hafv 1 1ms are green , 
r Ascend unto your throne, O Qiiem ' 

And ttake your state. 

Behold her in her Royal place, 

A gentle, hdv, and the h'lnd 
That sways the sceptre of this land. 

How and weak * 
Soft is the voice and fair the face 

She breathes Amen to prayer and hymn, 
No wonder that her eyes arc dim, 

And her cheek. 


4 
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MAT-DAV oni. 
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% t 

, iAO|it^|,roui 9 d her efnpire's shores 
The wujds of Austral winter sweep. 

And thoqsdnds Ue m midnight sleep 
• test to-day. 

Ob t awhil IS that cro\vn of yours. 

Qtiecn of innumerable realms 
hktting beneath the budding elms 

Of English May 1 
« 

A wondrous sceptre tis to bear 
SHrange mystti y of God w hich st t 
Upon her brow yon coronet — 

The foremoel crown 

Of all the world, on one so fair • 

That chose her to it ftom ht i birth. 

And bade the sons of all tin t nith 

lo her 1 k>w down 

' The representatives of man 
Here from the fai \ntipodcs, 

And fium Ih* subject Indim st as. 

In congress mw t, 

From Afric and fiom Hindustan, 

From WesU rn continent and isle, 

The envoys of h« r tmpirt piU 

Gifts at hor feet, 

Our brethren cross tho Atlantic tides. 
Loading the gallant decks which once 
Roared a dcfiaDce to our guns 
. With peaceful store . 

Symbol of peace their vessel rides ' * 

Oer English waves float Star and Stnpe, 
And firm their fnendly anchors gnpe 

I he father shore I 

From Rhine and Danulx., Rhone and Seine, 
As rivers from their sources gush. 

The swelling floods of nations rush. 

And seaward pour 


* TZie U S frigate ** St. Lawrence." 
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Ffori coast to coast in fnendty cMin. 

With ccnmtltsss ships wc bridge the straits^ 
And angry ocean st pontes 

Luropc no more,. 

i 

hrom Mississippi and from Nile — 
FromltilUc Garigts T^osphorus, 

In 1 ngl ind s ark issi mblcd thus 

Arc fiitnd ind guest 
Gook down lh( miHity * unlit ^!^k 
And s< I lilt siiTuptiioii*. I» enqw t set, 

Iho brutlicthood of n \lions nut 

Around the kaUit * 

Along till daz/hncf rolonnad< 

1 ir as iht str lining i m » in gin 
Glcani crosi iiid fount iin lull ind vase, 

In list is» bright, 

And statue*' fur of n\iiiph ind ni ml 
Andstiads uidpiids ind Ani\/ons, 
Wiitliing Hid gi ijipling in thi bion/c, 

111 endless fighL 

To deck the gioruwis loof ind dome, 

1 o 111 ikt Iht t 'u» t n i t anopi 
'Ihc iHacclul liosts of iiiiluitrv 

I lu ir standards bear 
Yon ire iht uoiks of bi ilimm loom 
On such I wtb ol iVrsiin thrtad 
c The disctt \it\b Ijows his head , 

And cries his pnjt^r 

yoniler where the engines toil 
Ihc SI I nglind s aims of conqiv'st are, 

JTic trophies of her hloodliss war 

Paw I we qions these 
\ielonous o\er w ivc and *-01! 

Vlilii these slie sails sh« weWes, she tills 
Pieiee's the eierlasting lulls 

And spans the seas 
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'' The engine route tipon its race, 

The idiuttle \»htrrs along the woof, 

Hie people bum from floor to roof 

\Vith Bibcl tongue 
The fountain m the Ixibin pH\& 

Tht ch intmg organ ei hoes ch ar 
An awful chorus 'u-i to heir, 

\ wondrous song * 


Swell, organ, swtll ^oiit trumjxt blast 
March Queen and Rovil pagiant march 
lly splendid nislc aivl sjuinging aich 

or tins i HI Hall 
And see • almve the f ihnc \ i*-t 
(iOd s lioundkss In n is 1m nding blue 
Gtxl » pt ictful sunlight s Ik tining through, 

Andshnuiocr ill 


A/ajf iS^i 


— t* 


THE BALLAD 01 BOUILLABAISSE 

A STRH r llure iv m Pirit> fiinoiis, 

lor winch no ilume our liiiguage fields 
Rue Neuve dt v Pi-lits Ch imps its name is - 
The New Street of the I itth 1 iclds 
And here s an inn not rich and splendid. 

But still in comforlablL case 
The which in youth I oft ailcndefl. 

To cat i bowl of Bouiilabattve 

This Bouillabaisse a noble dish i*«— 

A sort f *■ soup, or broth or brew. 

Or hotchpotch of all sorts of fishes 
Ihat Greenwich never could outdo 
Green herbs red peppers, mussels, safEiroii, 

Soles onions garlic roach, and dace 
AJl these you eat at 1 f> kri s tavern 
In that one atsh of Bouillabaisse 
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Indeed, a t)cb end savoury «few 'tis; 

And troe philcsophcn, methmks. 

Who love all JM>rts of natural beauties. 

Should love good victuals and good drinlaLr 
\nd Cordelier or Ti<medictme 
Might gladly, sure, his lot embrace. 

Nor find a fast day too afflicting. 

Which servi d him up a Bouillabaisse. 

I aontler if the house still there is^ 

Yis h< rt the lamp i=, as bt fort, , 

I he smiling rtti chicked rs 

Still opening ovsters at tht door 
Is jruKKlf still ili\c ind abit ? 

I recollect his droll grimact 
He d comi and smik l>t.ru’'i >our tiblc. 

Anti ho]X! you liked your Bouillabaisse. 

Wc enttr—nothing s changed or older 

“How s Monsuur 1 LHKl', wxiter, pr'iy?** 
Tlu waiter stw s and shrugs his shoulder-— 

“ Monsieur is dead this m iny a d ly " 

' It IS tlu lot of siint md sinner, 

So honest Ifuri s run his rice * 

What will Monsitur rfxjuire for dinner?" 

' Suy, do you still cook Ikiuillabaivsc ? ' 

* Oh ovn Monsieur,' s the waiters answer , 
“Quel sin Monsuur d^sirt t il? ' 

“'lell me a good one —“ I hat I ein, Sir 
1 he C hambertin with vcllow seal 
“ So TKRKf s gone I si>, ind sink in 
M> old iccustom d conur-placc , 

“ He s done with ft isting and with drinking. 
With Burgundy and Bouillabaisse " 

My old accu<*>tom d comer here n*. 

'rile t ible still IS in the nook , 

\h ' sanishid manv a busy year is 
This well known chair since last I took. 
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iVben iSant 1 aftnr ye. ^ar£ 

I'd torce a beard upon my fa/», 

' And now a gristed, gntn oM fogy. 

1 ait and wait for Bouillabaisse. 

Where are you, old compaxuons triLstv 
Of early days liere mot to dine ^ 

Come, waiter * iquick, a flagon crusty— 

111 pledge tlicm m the good old ^^lne 
The kmd old voices and old face s 
My memory can quick retrace , 

Around the board they take then places 
And shore the wine and Bouill ibaisst. 

There’s Jack has made a wondrous niarnage 
There s 1 uighmg 1 om is 1 lughing \ t r, 
There 5 hroM Auc^usies chives Ins coriiigi. . 

Hhere s poor old I HI li in the Gttte//4. 

On Jamfs s hcod the gross is growing 
Good Lord • the -^orld has wagged apace 
Since here we set the clorct flowing, 

Aqd drank, and ate the liauiUobois«-( 

Ah me ^ bow quick the days arc flitting * 

1 mind me ol a time that s gone, 

Wlien here 1 d sit, as now 1 m sitting, 

In this same pi vcc —but not alone 
A fair young form was nestled near roe, 

A dear dear face looked fondly up 
And sweetly spoke and smiled to cheer me 
—There s no one now to share nsy cup 


*^1 drink it as the I aus ordam it 

Come, fill , and have done with rhymes 
Fill up the lonely glass, and dram it 
In memory of dc or ol i times 
Welcome the wme, w hate'er the seal is . 

And sit you down and say your grace 
i With thankful heart, whate'er tlie meal is 
—Hone comp the smoking Bouillabaisse! 
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THE MAHOGANY TREE. 

Chsisimas is here 
Wmds whistle shrill, 

Icy 'ind chill 
Little care we 
Little we fear 
We ither without 
Sheltered about 
1 bt Mahogany 1 rce 

OiKi on the bough'' 
liir<J'> of r irt plume 
S ing III Its bkioni , 

Night bircK »n wt 
111 re we c ‘roust 
Singing like tlani, 

Perched round the stern 
(J1 tlic joU> old tme 

Here let us sport, 

Iio>s, IS we bit , 

I iiu^hter ind wit 

II islnng so frte 

1 ih Is but short— 

Wlun vve irt goiu , 
let llu lu ■•irig on 
Round the old tree 

I mngs wi knew, 

Ifxppv lb till", 

I aces wc truss. 

Pleasant to soc 
Kind he ins incl true. 
Gentle and just 
I'< lee to Jour eliisl I 
W e sing round the tree 

( arc, like a dun, 

L urks at the gate 
Let the dog wait, 

Happy we U be I ^ 
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Drink, every ono, 
Pik^upr the coaH. 
nn the red bowls, 
Round the old tree 1 

Dnm wc the cup — 
Fnt ml art .itfraid ? 
Spiiits aje Uid 
In the Rod S.!, 

M iiitL it up , 

I niptj it yet, 

I f t us iorjjf t, 

Rouiul the old troi 

'^o»■rows lui,r)m ' 

I ift and Its ills 
Duns and thtii bills, 
Bid w to 111 I 
( oiU( \Mih tliL di\sn, 
Blue (IlmI *pnto, 

I (. nc us to nujht, 
Kouiid tin o>d luc 


7irB YANKLL VOLUNTEERS 

« 

A nug;eon of the United St uci ^rmy s i>s, th it on iiiquiitiiq: of the 
CapUiUt of his rom^iany ht. found th it mm tenths of the men had 
<nuuted on acsounr of some feimik diffiLulty ' — Morntn^ Paper 

Yl Yankee \oluntctrs • 

Tt mikts my bosom bhed 
When I A our stoiv read, 
riiough oft Us told one 
So--in both hciuisphcrcb 
The AAonu n are untrue, 

And c IK 1 in the New, 

\s m th( Old ont * 

Wha*--in this tompany 

Of sixty sons of Mars 

MTio march m ith Stripes and Stars, 

With fife and horn, 
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Nfine tenths df all we see 
Along the warlike line 
Had hut one cause to join 
This Hope Z orlorn ? 

I> serters from thi realm 
When lyrxnt \ onus rugns, 
You slipp (1 h( r wa.kL(i cbiins, 

I led ind outran htr 
And now. wuh sword and hcln 
lt)gt.lhxr I>in<Ud irt 

llcnc ith iht Sinjx ind St ir 
Lmbroidcr d b inner! 

And IS It so with all 
fht w irnorj rmijcd in liiu 
With 1 u< Ih di/en d fine 
And swords gold hilled^ 
\on lust} corporal. 

\on colour man who gnpes 
The flig ot St irs md Stripes— 

II IS each been jiUcd ^ 

Conv larli man of this line 
The priMiics strong and tall, 

" Iht piom ers and all,' 

'Ihc fiftr iiimbk— 
LiLUtt,nant and hnsign, 

C ipt iin w Ith ep lulcts, 

And niackv the rt. who beats 
Ihe clanging cymbal — 

O cyrnbil beitTng black 
'Icll us, as thou c inst feel, 
Was It some I ucy IScal 
Who caused thy rum ? 

O nimble fifing Tack, 

And drummer making dm 
S>o deftly on the skin, 

Vt Ith thy rat tat-tooing-* 
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Ocmfess. ye vv>htnteet!>» 
lieutemufit and Ensign^ 

And Captain oC the line» 

As bold as Roman— 
Confess, ye grenadiers, 
Howe\er strong and tall, 

The Conqueror of you all 
Is Worn tn, Woincin ' 

No corselet is so proof 
But through it from her bow 
The shifts that she cm throw 
Will pierce ind rinkle 
No champion l cr so tough 
But s m the struggle throw ii 
And tripp d and trodden down 
Bv hi. r slim inkk 


Thus always it wv> ruled 
And when a woman smiled, 

1 he strong man w is n child, 
ITiP sigL 1 noodle, 
Alcidcb was ticfool d, 

And silly Samson shorn, 

Long long cre you wt re bom, 
Poor Yankee IXkxHc ! 
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THE PEN AND THE ALBUM 

^*1 AM Miss Catherine's book.' the Album speaks , 
** Tve lam among >ou’' tomes these many weeks, 
I'm of their old coats and y Jlow checks 


Qttidc, Pen < and write a line with a good grace 
Collie I draw me off a funny little face, 

Audi prithee, send me bock to Chesham Place.'' 
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BEN 

** I am my tnaster''^ fatthfttl o^i Gold Pea» 

I've servbd him three long* ycim and drawn slnac theitf 
Thousands of funny women and droll men ' 

•* O Allniitt > could I tt.ll you all his ways 

And thoughts, since 1 am his, these thousand days, 

Lord, how your pretty i:mgcs I d ain'i^c 1" 

AI HUM 

His wa>s? hi-v thoughts f lust whisper me a few, 
*Jtll me a curious amedote or two 
And write 'em quickly off, good Mordan, do 

PI N 

•* Since he ni> faithful st rvict. did t ngtge 
To follow him through his queer pilgrimage, 

1 VC drawn and written many a line and page 

“ Caruatures 1 scribbled have and rhymes 
And dinner cards, md picture pintomimes, 

And merry little thiklitn s iKioks at tiuic!> 

*' I VC writ thi foolish f int y of hi iroin , 

Ihe aiinh&s jest that striking hi caused pain, 

Ihe idle word that he d wiiih back igam 


" i VC help d him to pen inaiiv a line fot bread , 

T o joke, with sorrow aching in hii» head , 

And make your laughter when his own heart bled. 

1 \e spoke with men of all degree and sort— 
Peer;, of the 1 ind, ind ladies of the Court, 

Oh, 1|||; 1 >e chronicled a deal of sport' 

"Feasts that were ate a thou^iand days ago 
Biddings to wine thu long hath ceased to flow 
Gay meetings w ith good fellows long laid low, 
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Sbimnona to bndatj, banquet^ burial^ baU, 

Tradesman’s poGte reminders of his small 
Accoont due Chnstroas last—I ve ansn*er^d all 

% 

tVx^^Diddler's tenth petition for a half 
Gnmea, Miss Bunyan's for an autograph. 

8d I refuse, accept, lament or laugh, 

*'Condole congratuHtc in\iu praise scoff, 

Day after d ly sull dipping m my trough. 

And scribbling pages \ftcr pages off 

•* Day aftir dav tin lalxiur s to b<. clone, 

And sure as come the ixistman and the sun. 

The indefatigable ink must run 


Go back my pretty little gilded tome 
To a fair Tfii'^tuss uid a pleasant hoim 
Where soft he irlu greet us win nsoi ei v,t come ' 

**Dear friendly eyes, with constint kindm ss lit. 
However rudi. niv \trst or [xw ni} wit, 

Or sad or gev m> mood, you we Icomc it 

** Kind li<l> • till iny list of lines is penn d, 

My master s love grief, 1 uightc r at mend, 
Whencer I write >our uime miy 1 write fnend ' 

'* Not sdl are so that wen so in past ye tis , 
Voices, familiar once, no moie he hears . 

Names, often wiit, are blotted out m teais 

"So be it —jo>s will end ind tears will dr>- 

Album * my ni vster bids me wish gocxl b>e, 

Hell send you to v our mistress presently 

•* And thus with »hankful heart he closes you 
Blessing the happv hour when a fnend he knew 
So gentle, and so gi nerous and so true 

*'Nor pass the words os idle phrases by, 
Stranger * I never wnl a flattery, 

Nor $ign'4 the page that register d a lie ' 
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MRS, KATHERINE^S LANTERN, 

WRJ ITEN IN A I \OY'S AIWM. 

*• Coming from a gloomy court. 

Place of Isr iclitt resoif, 

1 his old latiii) I VC brought with me 
Madam, on its p\ncs you 11 sec 
The initials K and P ' 

'* An old lanUrn brought to mc^ 
fhngv, biiurtd black! * 

(tlcrc a 1 uly I suppose 
Turning up a pretty nost)— 

Priv, sir takt the old thing back. 

I ve no taste for a hrac 

*' Please to mark the letters t\^ain 
(I m supposed to speik again)— 

“C»raven on tht lantern pine 
< in you U11 me i^ho i\as shfe 
Mistress of the flowery wreath. 

And the anagram beniath— 

The ray stt nous K I 

*' Full a hundred years are gone 
Suicc the little beacon shone 
From a Venice balcony 
Tliere, on summer nights, it hung. 

And her loiers came and sung 
To their beautiful K B* 

'* Hush • in the canal below 
Don t you bear the splosh of oars 
Underneath the lantern s glow. 

And a thrilling voice begins 
To the sound of mandolins?^ 

Begins singing of amore 
And delirc and dolorc— 

O the ra\ishing tenore I 



jlucy's bxatbd^y. 

* 

** Lady, do you know the tune? 

Ah, we all us have hummed it t 
41 ve an old guitar has thrummed it. 

Under many a changiilg moon 
Shall 1 try It? Do RF Ml 
What IS this? Ma/ot, the fact is. 

That my hand is out of practice. 

And my poor old fiddle cracked is 

'* And % man—I let the truth out,— 

Who s h'ld almost every tooth out, 

C annot sing as once he sung 
When he was young as you are >oung, 
When he was young and lutes were strung 
And love-lamps in the casement hung 


LUCY^S BIRTHDAY 

Si'Vh'NTFl N rose buds in a ring, 

1 hick with sister flowe''s besc t, 

In a fragrant coronet. 

Lucy s servants this day bnng 
Be It the birthday wTe.ith she wears 
hresh and fair, and symbolhng 
T he young number of her yt ars, 

The sweet blushes of her spring 

Types of youth and love and hope ’ 
Friendly in arts your mistress griset, 

Be you e%er fair and sweet 
And grow lovelier as you cipc * 

Gentle nurseling, fenced about 
With fond care, and guarded so, 
3carcc you've heard of storms without, 
Frosts that bite, ov^ ’'*w I 

Kindly has your life begun, 

A^d we pray that Heaven may send 
To our floweret a warm sun, 

Acalm summer, a sweet end 
A 
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And 'wl^ere'er shalt be her home, 
^ay she decorate the place , 

Still expanding into bloom, 

And developing in grace. 


THE CANE-BOTTOM^D CHAIR. 

m 

Tn tattered old slippers that toast at the bars, 

And a ragged old jacket perfumed i^ith cig'irs. 

Away from the world and its toils and its cares. 

I'vcTa snug little kingdom up four pair of stairs 

To mount to this realm is i toil, to lx: sun, 

But the hre there is bright and the an rather pure, 

And the view I Ik hold on a sunshiny d ly 
’ Is grand through the chimney pots over the way 

This snug little chamber is cramm'd m all nooks 
With worthless old knicknacks and silly old books, 

And foolish old odds and foolish old ends, 

Crackd bargains from brokers, cheap keepsakes from fnejld&i 

Old armour, prints, pictures, pipes, china (all crack'd), 

Old rickety tabli s ind chairs broken backed, 

A twopenny tnasury, wondious to see , 

What nutter? 'tis pleasant to you, fnend, and me. 

No better divan need the Sultan require, 

Than the cnaking old sofa that basks by the fire , 

And 'tis M onderful, surely what music you get 
From the rickety, ramshackle, wheezy spinet 

That praying mg came from a Turcoman’s camp, 

By Tiber once twinkled that brazen old lamp , 

A Mameluke fierce yonder dagger has drawn 
''!|pis a murderous knife to toast muffins upon 

trong long through the hours, and the night, and the chia^^ ^ 
Here we talk of old books, and old fnends, and old tunes ^ 

A$ we sit in a fbg made of neh Latakie 

This chamber is pleasant to you, fnend, and me. - 



PI8C4TOR A^D mCATRlK* 


But bf bU thu cheap treasures that garnish my nest. 

Tha!re*s one that 1 love and 1 cherish the best 
V'oe the finest of couches that s padded with hair 
X never would change thee, tny cane bottom d chair 

'iTijjt a bandy-legg’d, high-shoulder'd, worm eaten seat, 
a creaking old txick. and twisted old feet, 

But ^nde the fair morning when Fanny sat there, 
rX bless thee and love ihcc., old cane bottom d chair 

^^Kt^airs have but feeling, in holding such charmc, 

A thrill must have pass d through your wither d old arms I 
t^ioc^d, and I long d and I wish d m despair , 
t wish’d myself turn d to i cane bottom d chair 

it was but a moment she sat in this place, 

She'd a scarf on her neck, and a smile on her ficc I 

A smile on her face inrl i rose in her h ur 

And she sat there, and bloom d in ni> c me bottom d chair 

And I have valued my chair evci since, 

^ 14ke the shnne of a saint, or the throne of a pnnee, 

$8int F»inny my p itroness swu t I drcKn , 

The queen of my he irt and iny eane-bottoin d chair 

When the candles hum low, and the company s gone, 
tn the silence of night as I sit here alone — 

Xsit here alpne, but we yet arc a pair— 

My Fanii^y I see in my caijc-bottorn d chair 

comes from the p ist and revisits my room, 

$he looks as she then did, all tx,auty and bloom, 

Bo smiling and tender so fresh and so fair, 

^ And y<mder she sits m my canc-bottom d chair 


PISCATCR AND PISCATRIX. 

LINKS WRITTEN 10 AN ALRUM PRINT 

lAs on this pictured page I look. 

This pretty talc of line and book 
As though It were a novel-book 
Amuses and engages 



BAtJUDS. 


1 know them both, the boy and gfirl, 

She IS the daughter of the Earl. 

The lad (that has*hi« hair in curl) 

My Lord the County s page is. 

A pleasant place for such a pair! 

Tlic fields lie basking in tht, glare t 
No breath of wind the heavy air 
Of lary summer quickens 
Hard by you sec the cistk till, 

I he village nestles round the wall, 

4s round about the hen its small 

Young progeny of chickens 

It IS too hot to pace the kei p , 

1 o climb the turret is too steep, 

My I^ord the 1 arl is dozing deep. 

His noonday dinner over 
1 he postcrn-wardi r is aslet p 
(Perhaps they ve bribe d him not to peep) 
And so fiom out the gate they creep. 

And cross the fields of clover ^ 

Their lines into the brook they launch, 

Ht 1 \ys his do ik upon a branch, 

1 u guarantee his Lady Ulanehc 
's delicate compleMon , 

He takes his rapier from his haunch. 

That beardless doughty champion staunch, 
He'd drill it through the rival s paunch 
1 hat queMion d bis affection! 

O heedless pair of sportsmen slack 1 
Yob never mark, though trout or jack. 

Or little foolish stickleback. 

Your baited snares may capture. 
What care has she for line and hook? 

She tuins her back upon the brook, 

Upon her lover eyes to look 

In sentimental rapture. 



tm KosA 'dim MY 


Ss 

XD lovidff pair 1 as thus 1 gase 
Upoa the gfirl who smiles always^ 

Tte little hand tliat ipvet playi 

Upon the lover & shoulder, 

In looking at your pretty shapes^ 

A sort of envious wish escapes 
(Such as the Fox had for the Grapes) 

^ The Poet your beholder 

To be brave, handsome, twenty-two, 

With nothing the on eirth to do, 

But all day long to bill and coo 

II were a ph isant t ilhng 
And bad I such a partner sweel, 

A tender heart for mine to iCat, 

A gentle hand mv clasp to ratet,— 

I d let the world flow at my fett, 

And never heed its brawling 


TUB ROSE UPON MY BALCONY 

rose upon my balcony the morning air perfuming, 

Was leafless all the winter tune and pining for the spring , ' 
You ask me why her breath is sweet, and whv her cheek is 
^ blooming 

1% la because the sun is out and birds begin to sing 

Tho nightingale, whose mcloclv is through the greenwood 
, ringing. 

Was sdent when the boughs were bare and winds wcre*blow]ng 

^ koeft 

And if« mamma, you ask of me the leason of his singing, 

K is because the sun is out and all the k aves art green 

Thus each performs his part, mamma the birds ha\e found 
tboir Voices, 

blowing rose a flush, mamma, her bonny cheek to dve, 
iWid there's sunshine in my heart, mamma, which wakens and 

1 aing and blush, mamma, and that s the reason why 

c 
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JBAU^DS* 


RONSARD TO HIS MISTRJ^SS. 

* Qaand vou« nenr bien vietlle^ au «Dir & K dumdaUc^ 
Amtae aupr&>t du feu devisant et 
Direz. (.hanuiit ni«s vers en vous csnierveillanf 
Ronaard me ccli-broit du tempi qiie j diois belle " 

Some v inter night shut snugly m 
riesidc the faggot in the hall, » ' 

I think I SCO )ou sit and spin, 

SiirroundLil b\ >our maidens all 
Old talcs art told old songs art sung, 

Old di>s loint hack to mcniorv , 

\ou sa) ' When 1 was fair an 1 young, 

•\ poet s ing of me ' ' 

Then s not a maiden in voiir h ill 
I hough tired and sleepy tvtr so. 

But Wiakes as you my n inie recall, 

\nd lungs the historv to know 
\ud IS the piteous tale is said, 

Of lady cold and lover true, 

Mach, musing, carries it to txd, 

Vnd sighs ind envies you 1 

' Our lidy s old and fetbh now 
I hey 11 s ly she once w as fn sh and f iir, 
And >ct she spurn d lur lover s vow, 

\nd hearth ss left him to despaii 
The lovtr lies in silent caith, 

No kindly mate the lady cheers 
She sits beside a lonely hearth. 

With threescore and ten >ears 1 ” 

\h ' drear} thoughts and dreams are those. 

But wherefore >ield me to despair, 

While yet the poet s bosom glows, 

While yet the dame is peerless fur? 

^weet Lirlv mine ' while yet 'tis time 
Requite my passion and my truth. 

And gather in their brushing prime 
I he roses of^our youth ' 



At tBe CHVBjCIU GATE, 
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AT THE CHURCH GATE. 

Although 1 enter not. 

Yet round about the spot 
Ofttimes I hover, 

And neir tht sacitd g ite. 

With longing (.jes I w ut, 
fc xpt ctant of ht i 

Tlie Minster bell tolls out 
Above the eiiv s rout 

\nd noise md humming 
rUrj VC hush d the Minslti bell 
I he organ gins to swell 

She s coming, she s coming 1 

My Lvtlv tonus at list, 
limid, and stepping fist, 

And hasitning hither, 

With modest evts downcast 
bht corneal- she s lu n snt s past— 
May heaven go with her! 

Kneel undisturlu d fair Saint' 

Pour out your pr use or pi ant 
Mee kly and duly , 

I will not eijltr there, 

, To sully your purt priyer 

With thoughts unruly 

* 

But suffer me to pace 
Round the forbidden place, 
Lingering a minute 
I ikc outcast spirits who wait 
And >cf hrough heaven s gate 
Vngels witinn it 





BALLADS 


THB AGE OF WISDOU. 

Xlo. ffretty pa^e with the dimpled chiki, 
lliat never has known the barber's sheatp 
All your wish is woin'\n to win, 

Tins IS the way that boys begin,— 

Wait till you come to Forty Year 

Curlv gold locks co\cr fcxjlish bnins, 
Billing aiul cooing is all >« ur cheer , 
Sighing ind singing of niulni/ht strains. 
Uniltr Bonny bell* window pnis — 

Wait till you conic to 1 orty /ear 

1 orty times over kt ^Ticlnelnns piss, 
(jrirzhng h nr tin bnin doth clear— 
riitn you know a boy is in iss 
1 hen you know the worth of i liss, 

Once you hive come, to 1 orty Year 

riedge me round, I bid ye deJ ire. 

All good follows whose bends are grev, 
l')id not the fairest of the f nr 
Common grow and wt insoint ere 
I vtr 1 month wis pissed awiy^ 

The reddest lips that c\t i hi\e kissed. 

The bnglut st c vt s th u oaer hive shone. 
May priv and whisper ind we not list « 
Or look away and luvir be missed, 

Lre yet ever a month is gone 

Gillian's dead God rest her bier 
How I loved her twenty years syne' 
Marian s married but 1 sit here 
Alone and merry it Foity \ear 
Dipping my nose in the Gascon wine 
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OF wsrtrbr. 

4 

’Wbrtbkr had a lo\E for Charlotte 
Siich as words could ne\cr utter, 
Would you know how first he met her? 
She was cutting bread and butter 

Charlotte w-xs a niarntd lidv, 

And a moril mm was Wtrlhcr, 

And for all the wtaltli of Indies. 

W ould do nothing for to hurt her 

So he sighed and pined md ogled, 

And his passion boiled and bubbled. 
Till he bltw his silly brains out 
And no more w is by it troubU d 

Charlotte, having seen Ins liody 
Borne bt fon lier on a shutter. 

Like a well condUv.ti d person 

Went on cutting bread and butter 


A DOE IN THE CITY 

i 

LiTTLt Kitiy Lorimek, 

Fair and young, inelwittv. 

What has brought your ladyship 
Rambling to the City^ 

All th( st-igs in C apel C ourt 
Siw h#r lightly tnp it, 

All the 1 ids of Stock h^xchange 
Tw igg d hi r muff and tippet. 

With a swi et perplexity, 

• And *1 in\ story pretty, 

Threading through Tlireadneedle Street* 
Trots the little Kiity 



B\IXADS« 

Wh^t was my astonisbmeat^ 

What my conipuneuon» 

When she reachtd the Of&oes 
Of tlie Didland Junction I 

Up the Didland stairs she went, 

To the Didlind door, &ir, 

I’orters, lost in wondenntnt. 

Let her jjass. before, Sir 

*' M id-im says iht old chief Clerk, 

“ Sure wt tin t idniit ve ’ 

**\Vln rt s the Didlind 7 >in''tion deed? ' 
Dluntkssly ji> Iviiiv 

"If lou doubt ni) bom sty, 

T ook at mv nttip* Sir 
Up till n jurnp« tlit <jltl diu f Clerk, 
bitiiling IS lie 111* (tj her 

Kinv It the tible sii> 

(Whithe r the old t It rk It ads her), 

*' / dt Uvt i thl^^ she S11 s 
“ my lut and dttd, i>tr " 

"W hen I lit ard th( se funny woids 
( ome fioni lips pnitv 
Jhis I thou'rlit 'hot Id suieiv be 
Sabjf ct foi a ditti 

Wh U ' ait Indies st 
Surt, iht more s the ji i\ , 

Hut I VC lost inv heait to her,— 
Naughty liltli Kn lY 

-M- ~ 


THE LAST OP MAY 

r 

IN KLPU TO AN INV II VTTOV 1)4 IFD ON tttE 1ST, 

Hy fate’s benevolent iward, 

Should I survive the dav, 

111 dunk a bumper ivith iny lord 
Upon the last of May 



tUAK AW SAXHet WAS T^E MOOR.” 

Thnt 1 may reiHsh thatliappy time 
^The kindly gods I pray, 
are not ducks and peas m prime 
Upon the last of May ? 

At thirty boards, 'tivixt now and then, 

^ My knift. and fork hh-tll pi ly , 

liut belter wine nnd better men 
1 shall not meet m May 

And though good fiicnd, with whom I dine 
A our honest hcid is grty 

And likt this gn/zlcd hi id of mine, 

H.ib seen Us Inst of Miy , 

Yet, with htirt that s tvu kind 
A gentle spnit piv 

\oii VO spiing ptrenin il in youi iiiiiid 
And round >ou nnkc a M v) ' 


-- 


*MH, BLB4K AND BARREN WAS 
THE MOOR » 

Alt' bit ik ind bimn was iht moor 
Ah ' loud ind pn nmg was the stoim 
The cottagL loof wns shUttred sure, 

ITic cotiigt hi irlh wis bright and warm 
An orjihiii boy ihi. lattice passd, 

And, as ht nnrked its thtirful glow 
Flit doubly keen the midnight blast, 

And doublv cold the f^illen snow 

1 hey mfkcd him a he onw trd press d, 

W ith fa iting heait and weary hmb, 

Kind \oiccs bide him turn ind rest 
And gentk faces wt homed him 
Tlie dawn is up- the guest is gone, 

The cottage hearth is blaring still 
Heaven pitv all |x>or wanderers lone * 

% Hark to the wind upon the hill' 
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SONG OF THE VIOLBT 

A HUMBLF flowfM long timt I pinul 
Upon the solitary ijlain, 

And trimhlnl ii th» angry wind, 

And shrank Ih fore thi bitter ram 
And oh ’ ti^as in a blessed hour 

\ p issing wanderci chanced to see, , 
And pitying Iht lone ly flowir, 

To stoop and g iihci m» 

1 fear no more tlit ttrnptsl rude, 

On dr» ary heath no more 1 pine, 

But left ni> (herrless solitude, 

To deck th* bre*sl of ( iroline 
Alls > our d lys ire brief it litst. 

Nor long, I feir, will mine endure 
I hough sheltered here u^ion a bre ist 
So gt nile and so pure 

It draws the fragrance from ray leaver, 
It robs me of my sweetc st breath, 
And evtrv time it falls ind heivcs 
It w irns me of my toining death 
But one I know wouUl gl id forego 
All joys of lift to be as I, 

An hour to rest on that svieet breast, 
And then, contented, die 




FAIRY DAYS 

Beside the old h dl hre -upon my nurse's knee, 

Of happy fnirj dx>s - what tiles wtre told to me 1 ^ 

I tliougbt the Ytnld was once—all ptopled with princesses, 
\nd ray heart would Ixat to hear—^iheir loves and thetf d 
tresses, ' 

And many a quiet night,—in slumber sweet and deep» 
llie pretty fairy jKople—would MSit me in sleep 



fAIHV PAYS. 


n 


I SAW tbem m my <imims^-coine tlying east jmd west, 

Vati&ii wtmdrous Ltiv gifts-»the new bom babe they blessed» 
C^bas brought a one a crown of gold, 

rAnd one has brought a curse—but she is wnnklcd and old 
'The gentle Queen turns pale—to hear those words of sin, 
]^tthe King he only laughs—and bids the dance begin 

*tbi» babe has grown to be—the fairest of the land, 

And ridtt the forest green—a hawk upon her hand. 



An ambling palfrey white—a golden robe and crown 
I've seen her in my dreams—riding up and down 
And heard the ogre laugh—as she fell into his snare, 

At the little tender creature—who wept and tore her hair! 

Tim ever when it seemed —her need was at the sorest, 

'A fnrlnce in lining mail—comes prancing through the forest, 
A waving ostncn-plumc—a buckler burnished bnght, 

Been him m my dreams—good sooth I a gallant knight 



BAIXAOS. 
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His lips are coral red—beneath a dark moustaekeiit 
See bow he waves his hand«^and how his Uue 

A 

*'Come forth, thou Piynini knight'"—he shouts m acoentt 
clear 

The giant and the maid—both tremble his voice to bear 
Saint Mary gu ird him wf H '—he drawb his falchion keen, 

The giant and tlu knight arc hghting on the green 
I sec them in my drcims—his bl id( givts stroke on stroke, 

The giant pants and rocls—and tumbles like an oak 1 

With what a blushing gnet —he f ills upon his knee 
And takes the lidy s h ind -arKl whisptrs You are free T* 

Ah 1 happy childish tales—of knight ind f icrii I 
I waken from my dreams—but the ri. s ne’er i knight for me! 

I waken from mv drtams— ind wish that I could be 
A child by the old hill lire—upon luy nurse s knee 1 


-K* 


POCAnONTAS 

Wfahitd ann and bioken sword 
Wige in vim the dispcnte fight 
Round hi> i piess a countless horde, 
He is but 1 singK knight 
Ilirk ' a (ly of tiiumph shrill 
1 hiongh the wildciiu ss resounds. 
As with twenty bleeding wounds, 
Sinks the warrior, fighting*still 

Now they he ip tht fatal pyre, 

And the torch of deith they light, 
Ah I tis hard to die of fire ' i 

Who will shield the captive knight 2 
Round the stake with fiendish cry ' 
Whit I ind dance the savage crov^ 
Cold tht Mctim s mien and prout^ 
\nd his breast is bared to die J 

I 
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WhbivtU $lueld the fearless heart? 

Who avert the murderous blade ? 
From the throng, with sudden start. 

See there springs an Indian maid 
Quick she stands before the knight 
" Loose the chain, unbind the ring, 
r am daughter of the King 
And I chum the Indian right * ' 

Dauntlcssly aside she flings 
Lifted avc and thirsty knife, 

Fondly to his hcait she clings, 

\nd her bosom guaids his life 1 
In the woods of PoA^hatt in, 

Still tis told by Indnn hi is, 

How a diughter of thi ir sires 
Saved the ciplivc Lngbshmxn 


>♦ 


FROM POCAHONTAS 

Retlrnino from the cruel fight 
How paV and f unt app< ars my knight! 

He sees me anxious at his side , 

* ‘ "W hy seek my love, your wounds to hide ? 
Or deem your Fiighsh girl afraid 
To einul Ue the Indian maid f 

Be minr niy husb ind s grief to elicer, 

In peril to be ever near, 

Whatc er of ill or woe betide, 

I o liear it clinging at his side , 

Ihe poisoned stroke of fate to waid, 

His Ixisom w ith my own to guard 
Ah I could It spare a pang to his, 

It could not know a purer bliss! 

Twould gladden as it felt the smart 
And thank the hand that flung the dart I 

t 
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B4LLADS, 


Tile Poet 
describe«the 
city and ^I>el 
Itnf^ofKiow, 
Kioff, or 
Kiova 


Tts build 
inc»i, public 
wurk)^ and 
ordinances, 
rclifrious 
and civil 


THE LEGEND OF ST SOPHIA 
' OF KIOFF, 

AN FPIC POEM, IS TWENTY BOOKS 

I 

A TiiouSANn ytnrs 'igo, or more 
A city filli (1 with hurghi ib stout 
And girt with nmfnrts round about, 

Stood on the rock) l>nicpLr short 
Id armour bright, by diy and night, 

I he scntiKs they pired to inel fro 
Well ginrdi d 'ind w illi d was cl town, and called 
By difftrctu n mu s, 1 d h e you to know, 

I or if )OU looks m the g ogi iphy books, 

In those dietion iiu s the n imc it \aiics, '' 

And they write it otf KkIT or Kioff 

Kiova or Kiow. 

II 

Thus guarded without by w ill and redoubt, , 

Kiova within w is a place of renown 
With moic idiantages th in in those dark ages 
Were commonly known to belong to a town 
Tliert were pi ices and squares, and each year four 
fairs, 

And regulir aldcrmt n ind regulir lord mayors. 

And streets and olli > s, ind i bisiiup s p dace , 

And a church with clocks for the orthodox— 

Witii eto ks and with spires os religion desires, 

And beadles to whip the bad little boys 
Over their poor little corduroys, 

In service time, when they i/tdft t make a noise 
And a ch ipter and de in and i cathedral green 
Witli ancient trees, underneath whose shades 
Wandered nice young nursery-maids 
Ding dong ding dong <ling ding-a ring ding, 

1 he bells iht y made a men v merry nng 
From the till tall stcepk , and all the people 
(Except the Jews) came and filled the pew»— 



77 


T|1B GtCEKT COSSACK WC, 

Pbles, Ruissianst and Germans, 

To hear the sermons 

Which Hyacinth preached to those Germans 
Poles 

*' For the safety of their souls 


I 

A worthy pnest ht w'ls and a stout— 
You've stldoin looked on such a one, 
For, though he fasti d thrice in a wetk. 
Yet nevertheless hiii skin was sla k, 

HiS waist it spanned two ) irds nlnnit, 
And he weighed a scoic of stone 


and 


ThePo^ 
shows how 
a certain 
priest dwelt 
atKioff.a 
godly clerg]^ 
man, ind 
one that 
pr< ached 
rare good 
sermons. 


How thw 
priest «'W 
short and fat 
of body 


A worthy priest for fasting and praver 
And mortification most deserving 
And as for preaching beyond compare 
He'd exert his powirs for thiec or four hours 
With grcitcr piih thm ‘sydntv ‘^n iih 
Or the Reverend Edward liMiig 


And like 
unto the 
aui hor of 
" Plyniley‘a 
Lciterb 


He was the Prior Saint Sophia 
|A Cockney rhyme, but no bi ttcr I know)— 

Of Saint Sophia, th it Church in Kiow, 

Built by missionaries 1 can t tell when, 

Who by their discussions conxerted the Russians, 
And made them < hristi in men 


Of what con> 
Milt he was 
pnoi, and 
when the 
convent 
w ts built 


Samted Sophia (so the Icgr nd vows) 

With special favour did regard this house, 

“ And to uphold her converts new devotion 
Her $tatue (needing but her legs for her ship) 
k Walks of Itself across the Cn rman Ocean , 

> And of a sudden perches 

In this the best of churches. 


VWber all Kiovites come and pay it grateful worship 


Of Satn^ 
Sophia IN 
Ktoif, and 
how her 
statue imra* 
culously 
travelhia 
thither 
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BALLADS 


VII 

And hffw Thus with her patron-saints and pious preachers 
Kio/f ‘ihoulcl Kecorded here in catalogue precise, 
hippy*a”y* A goodly iity worthy magistr itts, 
but that * You would have thought in all the Russian state 
riic ntircns the h ippie&t of all creatures,<-* 

Hie town itself a perfect Paradise ' 


CtrtAiri 
wicked Co 
Racks dill 
besttiic It, 


Murdt.riiia 

thi (llIZLIIs, 


ITtifil they 
Agretii to f 
pay iiiihutc 

yeuh 


How thty 
p ud iht 
tribute Old 
then Slid 
denh n 
fueeU it| 


To the 
wondei of 
the (. Ohm'll, k 
envoy 


No il is 1 this wtll built citv 
Wis m 1 p» nxtail fulgti, 

1 or tilt I m ir , without (ity, 

Did rtmorbeltsslv beiKgt lU 

T tri irs fierce with swords and sibres 
Huns and luiki; uid such as these, 

Diiv u d nine h the ii u t ful neighbours 
By the blue Ilorjslhcnts 

Down they came thtst luthless Russians, 
f loni their steppes and woods, and fens, 
1 or to It vy contributions 
On the IX aecful eiti/ens 

Wint' r Sumint r, Spring and Autumn, * 
Down thiy cimt to pi iccful Kiolf 
Killt d the burghers when the y eaiighl ’em, 
If ihf ir lives thi j would not buy off 

111 ] the city, quite confound*d 
Bj the ravtges thev made 
Humbly with their chief compounded 
And a >e irl) tribute pud 

Which (because their courage lax was) 

I hey discharged while they weic able 
lolcrattd thus the ta\ was 
1 ill It grew intolerable. 

And the Calnuic envov sent, 

As before to lake their dues all. 

Got to his astonishment, 

A unanimous refusal' 



tm caeXt COSSACK me 

** Men of KioflT' *' thus coumgeoul^ 

Did the stout Lord Mayor harangue them, 
''Wherefore pay the sneaking wages 
To the hectonng Russians f hang them * 

" Hark! I heir the awful cry of 
Qur forefathers in their graves , 

" 'Fight, yc citizens of Kioff’ 

Kiolf was not made for si ivcs ' 

"All too long hi\c \t. belra)cd hir, 

Rouse, yp men and ildinnen, 

Send the insoknt iiuidt r— 

Scud him starving bick igiin 


79 

Of a mighty 

gAlbuit 

speech 


7 hat the 
Lord Mayor 
made, 


rxhorting 
the biugUers 
to (tay no 
longer 


I\ 

He spoke and he s it down , the people of I’u town 
Who wert lir^d with a br ivc cmuhtion 
Now rose with one accord, ind voted turriks unto the 
f ^ 1-ord 

Mayor for his oration 

The envoy they dismissed never placing in liis fist 
So much as i single shilling , 

with eour ige filed, is his Lordship he desired, 
%t once set about the ii drilling 

Then every city ward establiEhed a gii ud 
Diurnal and nocturnal 

MiUtia voluntecis, light dngoons, and bombardiers. 
With an alderman for eolunel 

• 

'plerewas muster and roll calls, and repairing c ty walls, 
And filling up of fosses 

And the captains and the iiuije^rs, so gdlant and 
courngeou:>, 

Jl-riduig about on their bosses 

lb be guarded at all hour'* they built themselves watch 
, towers, 

With every tower a man on, 

And surely and secure, each from out his embrasure, 
Looked cTojin the iron cannon ' 


or their 
ih ml K nnd 
hcioic rc 
sulvts. 


TTiey dismiss 
the envoy, 
and vet about 
drilling 


Of the City 
gijard Vu 

militn, 
dragoons, 
and bombar¬ 
diers, «ind 
their com 
nunders 

Of the 
m ijor» and 
captains, 

llie fortifi¬ 
cations and 
ortilltry 
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BALLADS 


Of the con 
duct of the 
e''tors end 
the detgy* 


Of the ladies 


And, fin¬ 
ally, of the 
taylors 


Of the Cos 
sack chief, 
—^his stra¬ 
tagem, 


And the bur 
ghers silhe 
victorie 


What pitso- 
ners the> 
todc* 


A bftUle-soAg was wnt for the theatre, where it 
Was with vast endrgy 

And rapturous applause, and besides, the [»hlk( dhlSe 
Was supported by the clergy 

The pretty ladies' maids were pinning of coclutdes^ 

And tying on of sashts, ^ 

And dropping gi ntle liars, while tbeir lovm tdostef'd 
fir rcc 

About gunshot iiid gashes, 

The ladies look t)i<* hint and all day were scraping Ifnti 
As lx camo their softer gendi rs , 

And got hand igr^ and Im cl'^ foi thr Iiiiilis and for tfaeheadg 
Of the i ity s bra\e difi nders 

The nn u both young and old felt rcsolnte and bold, ^ 
And pantirl hot fui gloiy , 

Even the tutors gan to brag, and embroidered on their 
flig, 

"AUT WINCLRl \bl MORI ’* 


Seeing the iU\ s resolute londition, 
llu C ossv-k ehief loo tunning to despise it, 

S lid to hunielf ' Not h iving ammunition 
Wherewith to buur the place in proptr form, 
Some of these nights I It carrj it b\ sloim, 

And suddt n escal ide it oi surprise u 

“ Lets see, howtier, if the cits slind finnish " 

* He lodi up to liu eity gates, for answers, 

Out rushed in eager troop of the town ihU^ 

And straightway did begin a gallant skirmish 
fhe Cossack hereupon did sound retreat, 

Leaving the victory with the city hneer« 

Thtj took two pnsontrs and as manv hotscs, 

And the whole town grew quickly so elate 
With tins smill MCtory of their urgin forces, 
fhat they did deem thiir priiatcs and commandois 
Soman) C<Ls^rs Pompc)s, Alexanders, 
Napoleons, or 1 rodeneks the Great 



THE GBSAT COSSihCK B?1C. 


Aw) wiib inordinate conceit 

iltteriy despised these Cossack tbievdt; 
And thought (he ruflians easier to beat 
Thnn porters carpets think, or ushers Ixiys* 
M^while, fi sly spectator of their joys, 

TIk Cossack captain giggled in his sleeves 


It 


^^Hienc’eryou meet jon stupid city hogs ' 
(lie bade his troops precise this order keep), 


stand a moment— run iway, you dogs > ** 
Tvtasdone, and when thtv nui the town but ilions, 
Tim Cossacks, as if fnghuned it tlicir v dunce, 
Thnied tail, and bolted like so ininy shu p 


They fled, obedient to thtir enptun s order 
And now this bloodltss sugc 'i month h id listid, 
'Whwi, viewing the counti 7 lound the cit> warder 
(Who, hke a faithful weathcnoik did ptn,h 
Upon the steeple of S mu Sophy s chnich), 

Sudden his trumpet took, and i mighty blest he 
blasted. 


H$S voice It might lx he ird through ill tin. streets 
(He was a w order woiuiious strong in lung), 

♦♦Victory, victory * tht foe ntri its * 

“ Th^oc retreats' c ich ci ics to cat h he mu ts, 

** Th^oe retreats! ” each in his turn n. jx its 
Gods 1 how the guns did roar ind bow the joy bells 
rung’ 


Arming in haste his gallant iity lancets, 

The Mayor, to leirn if iiue the news might be, 
Al^gnc or two out ssueol with his princers 
Tho Cossacks (something hid given their courage a 
damper) 

Hastened thtir flight and gan like nnd to scamper, 
'Blessed be ail the saints, Kiova town was free 1 


XT 

How, pufledrwith pnde the M ijor grew sain, 
j^l^Ught ail his battles o er ig iin, 

And tbnee he routed all bis foes, and thnee he slew the 
' iGaln. 


at 

Andhov 
ooaceited 
they waroi 


OftheCo^ 
sack chiei^T* 
kis orders, 


And how he 
fei^netl a 
retreat 


The warder 
prochynM 
the Cos 
sjekf rtf 
treat, and 
the cute 
l^rcatly rc> 
Joyces 
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baixad^ 


The manner 
of the ritic n 
rejoycukgs, 


And Its 
impiet) 


How the 
priest U jn 
cinth w'nud 
at chun h 
and iiul)oil\ 
cameUiUlitr, 


« 




Howheaent 
forth to bid 
them to 
prayer 


*Ti& true Ibe tuight amuse himself thus. 

And not Ife very murderous, 

For as of those who to death were done 
Ihc numlxjr w is exactly none, 

Ills Lordship, in his soul s i lition, 
iJid takt a bloodless reert aljon— 

Ciotng homt again hi did ordain 

A VI ry sp]« ndid cold coll ition 

hor the niagistritcs uid Uic corporation , 

I ilvLWibc a grind illuinination 
1 or th( nniiist mcnl of tin nation 
Th it night the thi itri \stit fit t 
'Ihi conduits tiny rtn M Uoisi , 

h house that night did be im w ih light 
And sound with mirth and jollitv 
Lilt shunt O shinu * not \ soul in the town, 

Now the cil> wis sift nid tiu Cossicks flown, 

I ver thought of tIu liountiful sunt by whose care 
The town Ind Imn rid of thisv tirriblc lurks— 

Siitl ever a priyir to that patromsA fair 
} oi these her wonilious works ' 

T -ord H> at inth w ultd tin niw ki st of priors — 
lit waited at chiirih with ilit nsi of his fnirs, 

Hi went thin, u ntxin ind hi w utid till ten, 
ra|x.tting in v iin ihi. Lord M ivor md his men. ^ 

He w iitiil ind wiiud from mid di) to dark, 

Bui in \ain \ou might bi^rch Lhmugli the whe^t of the 
ehuieli 

Nut 1 1 1 ) rn in il is ’ to thi i it> s disgrace, 

] rum mu! tli) to dtrk showed his nose m tlie place 
Till jxw worn in, orgini^l lx idle, and clerk. 

Kept twa) from thor woik ind were dancing like Itutd 
Aw IV m thi strei ts w iiJi ihi other mad people. 

Not thinking to pt cv, but to gurdc and tipple 
W hcrtvi r the drink might be had 

xii « 

Amidst this dm and revelry throughout the aty rooni^) 
1 he Sliver moon rose silently, and high ui heaven sdolh^i 
Prior Hyacinth was fervently upon his knees ..i ' 

♦ 



THE GEE/^T COSSACK £EIC 



*^To«rsa4s my precious patroness Uus conduct sum 
f Uniair ts, •* 

lesnnot think, 1 mui>t confess, ivhat keeps the dignitaries 
4lkl our good Mayor «way, unless some business them 
contraries " 


.He pots his long white mantle on, and forth tht prior 
^ sallies— 


‘|His pious thoughts were bent upon good deeds \nd not 
on niihce) 

lleavCns I Jiow the banquet lights thev shone atiout the 
Mayors pilici ' 

About the hall the scullions nn with me its lioth frtsh How the 
and potted, poom'i and 

The pages came with cup and cm ill for th< gmsts 
allotted, 

Ah, how they jeered tint good fit nun is up Ihi staim 
he trotted' 


He entered in ihi anterooms whcK sat the Miyors 
court m, 

He found a {\uk of drunken {^rounis aduing and a- 
spotling, 

>(The bomd wim and bwco fumes iluy set iht Prior 
a-snorting' 

The Prior thought he d sjseak about their sins before he 
went hence, 

And lustily began to shout of sin and of repentance, 

The rc^cs they kicked the Prior out before he d done 
a sentence 1 

And having got no portion small of bufl< ting and tussling And the 

At last he naehed the banquet hall, where sat the 

Mayor a guzzling SITiKcr* 

And by his side bis lady tall, dressed out in white sprig men, bemg 

V muslin fu^d'to*^a 

Around the table m a ring the guests were drinking 

^ heavy, 

TIm^ drank the ( hurch, and drank the King and the 
, Aimy and the Navy 

ludaiet they d toasted everything I he Prior said, "God 

y Aveye!" 
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BAIXADS* 


How the 
Ffior wwt 
hack alojie^ 


'the Mayor cned, " Bnng a Silva cup--tfaa«’s(MU*' itjpoiit 
the buffet, 

And, Prior, have the venison up’^it's capital rkh&tt0. 

And so. Sir Prif st, }ou'\e comevto sup? And pra/jftmi 
how's S imt Sophy ?" 

I he Poor's fact quite red was grown with borrow Bod 
with anger 

lie flung the proffered goLK t down~U made a htdebtts 
elangour, 

And gin i preaching with a frown-^he was a flerCA 
hirnnguer 

He tried the Mxyor and aldermen-they all set up A* 
jLtnng 

He tnctl the common councilmcn—lhiy too began A- 
snee ring 

He turned towards the May rtss then, and hoped to get 
a hearing 

He knelt and seized her dinner dress, made of the lUttsliti 's 
snowy, 

" To cliureb, to ehureh, my sweet mistress I ' be cried 
“the way 111 show ye " 

Alas, the I ady Mayoress fell back as drunk as Chloe 1 * 


Out from this dissolute and drunken Court 
Went the good Poor his eves with weeping dim 
He tried the people of a mi ant r sort — 

0?hiy too, alas were bent upon their sport, 

And not i single soul would follow him 1 
But all wert swigging schn.apps and guzzling beer. 

He found the cits their daughters, sons, end spouseSi 
Spending the livelong mght m fierce carouses 
Alas, unthinking of the dang* r near 1 
One 01 two sentinels the ramparts guarded, 

The rest were sharing in the general feast, 

“ God wot, our tipsy town is poorly warded, 

Sweet Saint Soplua help us * ' cned the priest 



• THB CHEAT COSSACK EPIC. 

Alovs be enlered the cathedral gate, 

Ca|»fid he lodced thd n^hty oaken door, 

\$ithbi his company of monks did wait, 

^ doaen poor old pious meo'-^no more 
Ob, blit It gneved the gentle Prior sore, 

TO'think of those lost souls, given up to dnnk and fate > 

Itbe migh^ outer gate well barred and fast. 

The poor old fnars stirred thtir poor old bones. 

, And pattenng swiftly on Uic damp cold stones, 
through the solitary chanctJ pisst d 
The chancel walls looked bl ick .md dim and vast. 

And rendered, ghost like, mtlanchol) tunes 

* 

Onward the fathers sped, till coming nigh a 
Small iron gab, the which they (nu red quick at 
They locked and double locked the iiinu wicket 
And stood within die chapel of Sophi i 
Vam were it to describe this v.iintcd place, 

Vam to doBcnbe that cclcbraii d trophy, 

The venerable statue of Samt Sophy 
Which formed its chitfest ornament and grace 

Here the good Prior his p« rsonal griefs and sorrows 
In his extreme devotion quickly merging 
At once began to pray with voice sonorous, 

Ibe other fnars joincrl in pious chorus 
And passed the night m singing, praying, scourging 
In honour of Sophia, that sweet virgin 


Aqd shut 
himself Into 
Snint So 
phu s chapel 
with his 
brethren 


xi\ 

Leaving thus the pious pnest m 
Humble iienitcnce and prayer, 
And the greedy cits a ft isting 
Let us to ihc walls n pair 

Walking bv the sentry boxes, 
Underneath the silver moon, 
ho * the sentry boldly cocks hiv- 
Boldly cocks his musketoon 


The episode 
of bneexotr 
andKatinka 



$6 


D4U.APS* 


Sneezoff was his designation. 

Fair haired boy. for ever . 

For to take his crael station, 

11c but now Katmka quitted. 

Poor in purse were both, but nch in 
Tinder iovt s delicious plenties, 

She a damsel of the kitch« n, 

He a haberdasher s prentice 

’ I inka, maiden tendci hearted, 

Was (hbsolvf d in toarfql fits. 

On ihil latal night she pirled 

Prom her darling f ur haired F*‘iU 

Warm her soldier Ud she wnapt in 
C omfortcr and muifettcc , 

C ailed him “ g< nc ral and ‘ ‘ captain * 

1 hough a simple private he 

"On your bosom wear this plaster, 

*1 will defend you from the cold , 

In your pipe smoke this canastei — 
Smuggled tis, my lovt, and old 

" All the night, my love, 111 miss you.' 

1 hits she spoke , and front the door 
Fair haired SniezofT made his issue. 

To return, alas no mori 

He ^t IS who calmly walks his 
Walk beneath the silver moon . 

* He It IS who boldly cocks his 
Iktoniting muskitoon 

H. the bland canaster puffing, 

As upon his round he paces, 

Sudden secs a ragamuffin 

Cl tmbcring sw iftly up the glacis. 

" Who goes there?" exclaims the sentry , 
" When the sun has once gone down 
No one ever makes an entry 
Into this here fortified town 1" 



r&z GodSAOc snc« 


$houted thus the watthfiil Soeetoff, 

But, ere any one replied, 

IVietdied youth i he fired his piece off, 
Suited, sUggcred, groaned, and died! 


How the 
MotrieSoMh 
aoff was stir- 
pruedand 
sia>a 


Ah« itdl Mrell might the wniinol cry ‘ Wlio goes then.?" 
Bid jSeho was fnghti ned too much to declare 
VAo goes there? who goes there ^ Cm any one swear 
TUKlhe number of sands sm hs botJs di. la mr, 

Or the whislu rs of D Oisa> count down to a hair? 

As* well might you ti II of tht sands thi amount, 

Or number each hair in each curl of the Count, 

A$ ever [woclaim the numl^r and name 
O^tbe hundreds and thousands that up the* wall came ! 
Down,down the knasic poured with fire uuJ with sword ' 
llhare were thievts fiom the iXuiutie uid rogues fiom 
the Don, 

T^iere were Turks and Wallaces, and shouting ( ossaiks, 
Of all nations and regions, and tongues ind nligions— 
Jew, Christian idolater I rank Mussulman 
Ah« a horrible sight w is Kioff that night > 

gates were all takin no ch incc e en of flight, 

Alad with torch and with a\e the bloody ( ossaeks 
'Went hither and thitlicr i hunting in pntks 
They slashed «ind they slew liotli Chiistian and Jew— 
Woin^ and children, they slaughtered them too 
I^OBoe, saving thi ir throats, plunged into the meats, 

Or the nver-~but oh, they had burne*d all the boats' 


How the 
CoHucks 
rushed lit 
suddenly 
and took 
thccitie 


Of the Cos- 
sock troops. 


And of their 
manner of 
burnini^, 
murdering^ 
and rav 
ishing 


B^tliere let us pause -for I can t pursue further 
Tins scene of rack, riMShmcnt rum, and murther 
well did the cunning old ^ ossac k succeed' 

HB plan of attack was successful indeed' 

' Tbe night was his ow n—the town it was gone, 

’THiraa a heap still a burning of timber ind stone 
bui^mg abne had escaped from the fires, 

Bfiihid Sophy's fair chuiab ssith its steeples and spires 
Calm, stately and white, 

It stood in the light, 


How they 
Inimed the 
whole ciue 
down nave 
the chutdi, 
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BAUAOS« 


’Whereof the And 06 if 'twottld defy all the conqueror’s powcr,.>^, 
belU begaa 4s tf nought had oeemred, 

^ ”*** Might clearly be heard 

The chimes ringing soberly every half-hour I 


XVI 


Th^ city wis dt funrt—silt net succeeded 
Unto Its 1 ist fit ru igonising veils, 

And then it w u» tht tonquiror first heuled 


How tho 
CoHsatkrhicf 
hatlt them 
bum the 
church too 


Iht sound of ibise cdin Ix-lls 
Fmious tow irds his *iidi s d» rainp he turns. 
And (s]x tking IS if Kvron s works he knew) 
*' Vill tins ’ h( tu ru Iv ents “ tbs t,ity bums, 
Why not tlu. trmplt too’ 


How they 
*stornied it, 
and of Hy*! 
ciudt, h» 
anger 
tbaxat 


Hurn mt yon tbiirLb ind niurdf r all within I ” 

1 ht ( ussacks thundt red it tlu outer door , 

And > uhtr lly icinth, who ht ird the din 
(And thought hnnsdf and bnthren in distress, 
Deserted by thtir I idy patroness) 

Did to hci btatuc turn, and thu^ his woes outpour 


His pmyer 
to the bauit 
Sophia 


"And IS It thus O filscst of the saints, 
Thou he irtst our complunts? 

TtU me tlid evt I ni\ att iclimeiit falter 
1 o Stive th> aUir> 

W IS not thy nanu ere ever I did sleep, 

Iht list uiKin ni> hp? 

Was not thy nanu the very first that broke 
l-roni me when 1 awokt ? 


Have 1 not tried with fasting, flogging penance, 
And inortified toimtdnanee 


For to find favour Sophy m thy sight? 
And lo' this night. 


i||ie^l of my prayers and thine own promise,, 
^lou turncst from us ? 


l^ttesl the heathen enter in our city, 

And without pity. 

Murder our burght rs, seize upon their spouses,. 
Bum down their houses' 



THS C^mT COSSACK 0*10. 

Ibt 4 It^veadt (kith to W ondoredl^ 

See whaA a lurid 

fhm the m^ent invader's torches 
» Shines on your porches 1 
Il6vir, with thundering batiinng-run ind Inmmer 
And hideous clamour, 

atcnien, swordsmen j^Umcn, billmcn, Uowmcn, 
The conquering fot men, 

OSPi^y! beat your gu«. ilxiut >our cars 
' 4la51 nnd here s 
A humble company of pious men, 

Like muttons in i [x n, 

'Whose souls shall quuklv from ihi ir bodii s lx tlirusKd, 
' Because in you ilu y irustc il 

you not know ilu Cilmui chiefs d< sm s— 

^ KlI L ALL Tlir rivl VKS » 


.And you, of ill the sunis most Kls*. and fukU, 
** Leave us m this ibomin ibit pickle 



** Rash HrAciM ni s' * 

(Here, to the nslonishnunt of I’l her bulo rs 
Stunt Sot^y, opening wide Ik r wood' ii j iws, 
Like to a pair of ficnudii wilniit ci u kers 

" I did not think you lufl ken thus,— 
4 O lIKink of little faith * Is It ix c luse 
\ m&cal scum of hl'h> C ossirk ht iihen 
^t^iege,Our town, th it you distrust in tin n? 
Think’st thou that 1 w ho in a fonner day 
t)*d walk across the S ,a of Mm inoi a * 
mentioning, for shortness other stns),— 
Thatl, who skimnieil the bioad IJoiysthenes, 

, Without so much as wr tim^i of mv Ux s, 
frightened at a set of men liki fAt>* f 
^ I have a mmd to Invt }ou to }oih f itc 
diidh oowanUce as this mv scon inspires ’ 


Tlie statue 

Fuddenlie 

speaks, 


^ lSamt^Soph\ wis here 
- Cut short in hti words — 

1, TPuf at this very immicnt in tumbk'd die gate, 
And with a wild chi er, 

^ And a clashing of swords, 


But u inter* 
ruptcU by 
the lireaking 
in of the 
Costacka 
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)bAX,LA0&. 


Swift tlnough the church pordies^ 

With a waving of torches, 

And a bhnck and a yell 
Likt the devils of hell, 

'U ith pike and with axe 
In luslud the Covbaeks,— 

In nisht'd tla Cosb icks, crying ** MURDEK 'GHUl 

IRI\RS' vl 

OfHya Ah' whit i thnll ft It llv u iiiih 
cinth, his V\ htn he he iid ill it \ill iiniius shout Calmucl 
Now, ihomdit Iv in> tr il lieqimuth , 

Sums O i(ivc mt (ourifji mdplmk' 

Cour igt, ]>'t\ s tis list K to funk ' 

(In s unto the fii us In iKgin 
Ni vtr U t It lit. s Lid tint i monk 
Is not likcwisL i g<.ntU]iun 
I hough the pition 5iint ut th< ehureh 
Split, of ill tint \vt ve done ind we vc pnyd, 

],(ives us xMikidlv heri in thi luidi 
11 ing It, geutleiTieri, who s afniKl f 



As thus tlu gilhnl Ilvaeintlius spoke 
IK, with in iir is f isv ind as fitt is 
if the quKk coming rmirdtr wi re a pki, 
hoUU d his roliLS < lound his srIi '■ md took 
PI ICC unik r s iintui Sopln <. logs of oik 
Like C IS ir It llv si itiR of Poinpi lus 
•The nionkb no Icisun had iboiit to look 
{Lach iHing nbsoilK'd ip his (xiitiiulir case) 

Ust hhd they sttn witli whit cclestnl grace 
A w ouileii smile stole o er the saint s raaliDgany IdOe; 


Saint So W ell done, well done, I-l||cinthus, my son I'* 

sue^***" ’’1**^*'*^ Minted siitnt * 

* 1 hough you doubled iiu m the hour of need 
^nd siioki of me very rude indeed 
\ou dost rve good luck for showing such pluck, 
And 1 won t be angry it vou 



QtEkr COSSACK me. 

‘ I- 

ttMXQks bystandbg, onft and all» 

' Of tb):» wondrous scene bcholtlers, 

To tins Mnd nromi&e listened content, 
And oouldn c iontoin tbeir nstonidiment, 
f When Sunt Sophia movt d and wait 
jtlomi from her wood( n pcdesid, 
j And twwt( d htT kgs suK is eggs IS eggs, 
Round Hvacinthuss shouklns' 

a 



the PHOt's 
fthotttder 
ttrnddb* 
back, 


I 


^Hol forwaids, cries Soph> theit s no time for And bids 
' wniting bimrun 

TTk* Cossacks in bieiking th< vtrv list giti in 
See, the glare of Ihcir lonhes shims rt<I thicmgh the 
grnting 

Wl'yc still thi buk doo*", and two niinut •» or mon 
How, bojs now or nevtr, wt mu t nnkt toi iht river, 

Por we only an safe on thi op{x> 'tt 1 v»ic 
Run s\viftl> to d IV lids ifiMivounn 
PU^ont you* Ixsthg Jiyuinthus i,n min, 

And Pll Uy file to two that >ou c iirv us tlirough. 

Only scainiK r is fast .i*^ vou e in 


Awuy went tlu pru st tluouqh tin littU buk door He runneth. 

And light on his shoukkis tlu ini igi h< Ik^u 
T he honest old priest w is not punish'd tlv least 
Though the im igc w is c it^ht fi< I mil lu iiicusured four 
Awny went the I'rioi ind tlu monks it lus t iil , 

Went snorting and puOmg incl jimting full <'Ul, 

And just as the I vst it the biek door had pi.bid 
Snfiuious hunt iKhohl it tlu fiont 
ddie lattais so fu rce, with tlu it teriibh cht i is, 

1 With axes, and tialU rts and i mskets and sfM irs, 
lA^th torches a-fl iiiii g the ehapi 1 now i inic m 
TbiSy tore up the nnss-lxK>k ilu> stani|u 1 on the 
psalter, 

They pulled tnc gold crucifix down from the altar, 

vestnicnts ihcv burned with the ir blasphi mous fires 
A^ many cned, “Cuisc on them’ where are the 
frBft?'* 
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BALLADS. 


¥ 


And the Tor 

tari^r 

him 


How th<» 

friant 

sweatml, 


\nd thei'nr 
hxed 
.MTtvas mtu 

ihctf 


Wh«fi’^<)ad«d with •plunder, Vet •ieehmjf tor hsore. 

One chanced to fling open the little liaek ‘doofr ' 
Spiled out the fmrs white robes-uid long shadiwys , ^ 

In tlwf moon, scampering over the meadows, 

Anti stopped tla ( o-jsacks m the midst of their irsons^ 

By crying out lii*.uly, ' PiirRi oo nir parsosaI** > 
With a wlKKip ind i yi 11, .ind <i sen am and a shoot. ' 

At onrf thi whnh nuudt lous bodv turru-dout. 

And swift !•> llu it i sk iKiiint»s down on the pigt^oOi 
IHirsncd tht jicxir short win<l<d mi,n of rOigion 

i 

« 

Wh< n the sound of ihit duinng < line to tht monk|^^ 

I ' 

lu inng, 

O He ivi n I how ihe pool Allow> pmtPfl and bltwj 
At fighting not (.tmtiini, uri uciislontcd to running 
Whin the I irtirs ( urn up whit the diuce should 
thi> do'* 

‘ thivll niik us all nurt>rs, ihosi bloodthirsty 
1 ai lai I' ' k 

Quoth f It I ither Ptter to f it I'athi r Hugh 
Hu shouts till \ tame ili in r, ilu fo thsy drew neaiw, 
Oh how till kills wliistlcil ind how the lights shone 1 
’ I cinnoi ga furthir this ninning is murlhtr, 

( onip I wn nu, soiiu om ' cm d big t ilher John. 
And • \( n lh< sninc gri w highii tn d Od rat you 
ItiTud \lr I’rmr I \\i li \ou d gi t on I 
On luggui tin gcNxl fn u but nighi i and nighir 
Appi iriil ihi. hint Kussnn* witli swoid and with 
On tuggid thi good prioi it Siuit Sophv s desiie,— 

A scrinibk tluuugh brniiibU, U rough mud, apd 
through niire 

Thf swift irrows whi/Mtuss cuising idurincss. 

Nigh doni his busmtss tit to expre, 

1 uhi.r H) uinih tuggid the monks they tttgg^ 
ifl< I 

IIh ffMiiiin pursued with \ horrible Luightcr 
And lull Id thiir long sptirs round tin pi>or btethreft^A'^ 
♦ a’'s 

So true th u ni \t d\y m ihi coilkif nth priest, 

I hough ncier a wound w is gum, them were found 
\ dozen arrows nt 
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Hifm tbe chasB seemed At its ivorst* st tU 

IPnorait^d monks weitt lit to burst, btst|Si% 

Scarce fool'ka&w the ^^^ich was first, 

' Or pursuers or pursued. 

When the stitue, b> Heaven s grace, 

' Suddenly did change the fact 
" Of this mtertsting net, 

As a souit, sure, only could 

iPbr as the jorkey who at I psom ridcv, 

*' When that his su cd it six nt and punished sore, 

X)iggteth his htels mto tlu course i s sidts 
^ And thereby niakt s h in run oac (n Iwo furlongs more i 
lEven thus Ixtwnct tin eighth nb tnd the ninth 
*J3w! JKUrit rebuked the Prioi ih it we irv i rex jx r, 

Fresh strength into his limb ht r ku ks imp trti d 
One bound ht in idt is g i\ is win n he s* it ted 
Yes, with hisi bn tliren dinging it liis elo ik The friars 

'The statue on his shoulders ht lo < liokt ■»«•», »nd 

One most titmitrulou^ bound in idi Hv leinth IS^thewJ 

And soused fnars statue, and aP slaixl ish into the fluvius 
Pniepe r ’ 


And when the R-Ussnns, m \ fitiy rank 
Panting and fit ret driw up ilong the shoic, 
(For here the vain pursuing they forboie 
Nor cared they to surpass the rn i s bink) 
Then, looking from the locks and rushes d ink, 
A sight they wiintssid never set n lx fort 
And which, with its aecompamments glorious 
lUl Wnt l' the golden liouk or /t^ r auftu^ 


Pjhasp in the Dnieper floinit ^d ihi fri ii ind fnends,- 
Thi^ dadjghng round his nuk, In fit to thoke, 

I Whensuddtnl} hi most niir leulous doak 
Over fibe billowy waves itself evtt nds 
jOown from his shoulders quietly d< >ernds 
The Venerable bophy s statue of o tk, 

Wluciii sitting dowm upon the cloak so ample, 
aU the brethren follow its example 1 


And how the 
Kuuuuismw 


The*«tftttte 
getpfTHjp 
cinth m 
tack, and an 
down wuh 
the frtan on 
Hyacinth 
hu cloak. 
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How in chin 
lAAnnir of 
boAt they 
AAyled liway 


FtnK or the 
encL 


Each at her bidding sat, and «at at case; 

Ibe btotae ’gan a gnuous conversation. 

And (waMiig to the foe a sdtiiatiQn) « 

ISad d A^ith hr r won lenng happy prol^gtfs 
Gaily nfUwn tin whIl Korysthi-ms 
Until thr V rinii unto somi friendly nation. 

And ah< n tht lit. itlun hul it hngth groan ohy of 
Ihiir cuiKjut^t sla. oni di) canra back agnin to KlOfC 


iHiNK voi.o Ki \’)n(, ni\i v\F n L\toinNO A'f 
\oi 

You M\w u lo Knn I sow wo si r uii siatu&I 


rmr^Rsirs carmen liluense, 

Liiii- Sf/( iSfji 

yifv /trtti 1 $ If rtf», «i) /fii ( ffiPM'", 
f/ ii KUnll It f wj "» HS n k ilf 
/ /n f tto rtf i»/n / /fe tn /ii t h 
I t 11 thi ttf t ft /1 tile 


\N iTii iwtnlv piuiuls but ihnc an ks ^ncc 
) r<>ni Pins rortii did Iilnui h ftl, 

1 tlioiit,ht m)stlf i ncli 1 jiriiKc 
\s UL,gu poor I m now iit I ihe 

Co iliditii' in ini impk monns— 

In tioili ] w IS a Inppy shkl • 

1 p '■'•i I iht i,ili •> ol \ iltneit'nnc‘5, * 
1 riLMT thought to tomf bv Lilk 

I noMT thought nj\ twentv pounds 
bomt t istal knivt would dirt to stenl, 

I giilv pn'.sod iht Bt'gic tiounds 
At Qiu<!^irain, twenty miles from 1 tile 
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To Antwerp town J hastened post. 

And as I took -my evening meal, 

1 ^li my tiouch,—m> purse was 
O Heaven! Why came I not by Lille? 

X straightw ly called for ink and pen, 

To gmndm imn a I iinih nppoil, 
Meanwhile loin uf guinras ten 
i borrowed from a friend so Ic il 

1 got th< cn!>h from grindnnmma 

{Her gMitk h> Oil ni\ wo* «• could kd). 
But whtrt. 1 wf nt ind whT.t T ‘.iw 
What matldji' Hcic 1 'im at I iHc 

My bc*T.rt is ary m\ |x arc is ;,oni, 

How sh dl I c < r inv woi s n \< *l ^ 

I have no 11 h, 1 hi'm p wn 
Astr'ingcr in dK town of LiIU 


To stcihng T cm nt\t.r come 

lo pawn mv w ituti I m tc;Q gintirl 
Besides, I kft niy wUlIi -tt hoim 
llow could I piwii n then it Lilli ? 

/a noti T,t tiiT# s tin ipiests will <ny 
I turn ns white lo'd lioiUl \cil, 

I turn anil look inoihcr wav, 

/due not ask tlu bill nt 1 illi^ 

I dare not to the '^ndloi'd ♦•ly, 

'Good sir I cinnoi pn^ voiir bill * 
He thinks I .ini i luind \iigl ns 
And is quiti proud I ^lay at Lilk 

He thinks I ani a I ord Xiig'-iis 
I ike Kotli'<hiM or Sir kobert Peel, 
And so Im str\is me f vei v diy 
The best of meat and drink in T illu 
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Yet he looks me in the fiuse 
1 Unsh as red a^ cochineal, 

And think, did he but know my case. 
How changed he d be. my host of 

My hi'art kb wt ary, my fH.acc is gone. 
How shall I e (r my woc^b reveal? 

1 h LV( no moiics I lit in pawn, 

A stranger in the town of Lillc 
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7 he •'Un burst-, out in furious bl i e 
I |x I'.pirau from h< ad to bt» I, 

I d hUe to hin » one horsi chaise — 

How can 1 witliout ca:»h it lalle? 

1 pA*:s m sunshine burning hot 
Hy tafiS where in beer ihej deal, 

I think how pie es int were a. pot, 

A frothing jkiI of bee*' of Lilk * 

Wli It IS yon house with walls so thick. 

All girt nrounil with guard and grille? 

O gr It lous gor]-. < it in \ki s me sick. 

It IS the pnstm house of Lille ’ 

t' cursed prison stning anu barred 
It cun's my very bUxid congeil' 

I tri iiibic as T p iss the guard 
And cjiut that uglv ji irl of I ilU 

7h< church door t»ggar whines and prays, 
I turn awa> at hi-i appeal 

Ah church do<>r Ixggir ’ go th> wavs I 
\ ou re not tlie poorc st m ni m LiUc 

Mv heart is wcirx mj peace is gone 
How shall I c Cl ni> woes reveal? 

1 have no money, 1 he in pawn, 

A stranger in the town of Lille 
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'$aiy< shall 1 to yon Flemish cht]ur<ch, 

Aod at a Popish altar kneel ? 

(^. do noi leave me in the lurch 
ru cry, yc patron saints of Lilk ' 

Ye virgins dressed in sitin hoops, 

Ye nwrtvrs sl-un for mortal wi il 
Look kindly doivn * bt fort you stoops 
1 lie miserahk st man in Lille 

And lo • as I bthtkl with iwe 
A picturtcd '■tint il '•wi ir iis n il) 

It smiled, and tinned to grindri imma < - 
It d»d ' tnd I had hope in Lilk • 

'Iw IS fi\c otltxk ind 1 tcniUl < it 
Allhough 1 (ould not |>iv inv mi d 
1 h i-«ii n liuk into thi stn 1 1 
' \Mi n. lies Illy iiui, tin litst in I dk 

Wlm sie I on iiiv lalik stind 
\ loiter with 1 well known iP 
"I IS gr indni iinm i*s ' 1 know lu r h tnd — 

“ To Mr M \ 1 Uinarsh 1 ilk 

I fot I a chc^ng in my throat, 

I f>am tnd stiggtr f iint ind reel ’ 

II IS It IS— i ten i>ound note 

And 1 ni no more in [lawn at I ilk ' 

die diligenrt. thif evening, tnd ls restored to bosom 
, of his luppy fimily ] 


^SAMBS OF BUCKLEY SQUARE 

A Jn LIGY 

CoMR all yc gems vot cleans th< plate 
Cmne ill ye ladies intid^s so fair — 

Vdi* I a story vill reJah 
Of crud jeaznes of Bucklty Square 
4 
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A tighter lad, jt ie oonfest. " 

Nedr valked wjth powdc r m hi$ atir. 

Or vore a nosegay in bis breasrt, 

rhin iudsum Jcimes of Buckl«‘y Square. 

O Evns ' It VTs ihi lx St of sights, 

Itdiind lus M isti r s to ich and pur, 

1 o see i Mir b iiii s in rt rl plush tights, 

A driving hoff from Biukicv Squire 
IK 'll li*i iiiK hr ln‘,v\ ill* tts, 

Hi <r>ik.i(lhis ir Mith ihiiT, 

His l ilvi s uiii \i'.ki rs * i/s suth ,> is 

rhit h ill lovtd urns of 1’ n UUy Squire. 

IK p|i i id Ou hupstiirs folks is \tlJ 
\]id o ' I Mtlii K d vjih rti spiii 
Missis t'<7i//r/rinj, ihi piilii lull, 

\nci i til up ji lines in RutkUv Sijuirc, 

Ikuh Ixt i Aiul sjitmts 111 iShoitl 
(S{x TT It-* Aiul Ik (. I I i in t i In ir) 

\ou v\ould h i\t thought h< > is ,i lonl 
now II in our Mi ni nuiklti Sipiiri 

List yeir he \ispcrd, Miiy Vnn 
Vm I \i an umJerd {xiuntl to spm, 

1 o I ikr I public I'l nn pi in 
Anil U i\t ihi hojxis Ri cl U\ Squire 
O how tnv niK lu irt did bound 

1 1 think tint I Ins tiinit should lieir ' 
l>f u Jt lines si\s I 1 \e iweiitv |X>Und/* 
Viid gc V them him m Rue kits Sejuarc 

Our niis’e'r vis i Citv gtnl, 

fii«. naini. s in nilroads everywhere, 

\nd lord lot lots of letters vtnl 
IV-twigst his bioktrs ind Butklc> Square 
Mv jeames it wib the lexers took. 

And rtad them all (1 think its fui), 

\iid look A le if from Master s hook, 

\s /o/Airs do III Ruckley Se-juare 
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Enticmiage^ «it1i tnj tvnenty pound. 

Of which pool / was unavnre. 

He wrote the < ompanieb all round. 

And signed hisself from Ouckley Square. 

And how John Poitcr uwd to grin. 

As d IV by d iv «vhare aflt r share, 

Came raiha\ Uttas pouring in, 

*'J riii&h J ••(piiio m Buckley Square * 

Our servants Ml was m a rigc— 

bcrij) block i ursi s, grifiu nt^- bull ind bear, 
Vitl !»utUr coithnnn "room ind pige, 

Vlb III till tilk in BuekUy Sejuarc 
But O ' \ol I felt 

I-, ibt \ I n d ly vt I k is over vvere , 

I gjts \ li tier whim I ^ pc It 

' Ml*« \I \ iloggnii Hut kli >'-'quart 

Hi stnt me In k my mom \ tnie - 
lit Sf nt HK bilk inv loi k ol iir 
And said, M\ <U i- I bid ijew 
To Mary 11 inn md Bin kk v 'squait 
Think not to in irrv ‘‘ooli .u H irm, 

With iKfJole who vour IxtUr are 
JaniLb Blush is now i gentleman 

\iul jou tiMik in Buekky Square 

*■ I \c thirlV thousand ruineas won, 

In SIX short months b\ vi nus rare , 

You Tittle ihouqVit wli a Jt amts was on. 

Boor Marv limn in Bucklt v Square 
I've thirtv tho I'^ancl guineas m t 
Powrlr r and plug'll I storn to star , 

And so, Miss Maix Hann forget 

I or hever Jc unei of Buekk y Sc|uare ” 
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LINES UPON MY SISTEIVS PORTRAIT. 

BY Till I OKI) SOUTIlDOW^ 

rnr castle lowers of Bin icrts w fur upon the lea, 

Where the <lifh of Imkihv Uiddiestv ri'sc up from out th<J 
sea ^ 

I stood upon th( tlonj<m k<t*p «inil \n v rl tht country 0(5r,+ ^ 

1 saw the lands of B m u u > ior fdi\ miks or more 
I stood upon tli< rl uijon k«i p it i» i '■ uiul jil ir< — < 

W^htit floUid ftJi «ijjlu Imiuliid \i u tin ^ inmi of ray race. 
Argent a devte r sinojjU ami fnilts in lo i fuId 
7 here ne r r wis nobli r cogrus uu i cm km^' il) vv unor's shield 

The first imu rng^Wnd vvv llu shi* Kl t\\ is round a Norman 
neck 

On lioard a ship fiom ViU r} Knit' W ilnrn viis on dtek 
A Norman 1 inee the colo us ic<m m Hisimgs Ktil fray — 

St Williljald for Hire urts • iw is douhit gulis ih-it d'ly * 

O Hemn nnd sweet Sunt \\ ilhhild • in nian> a battle since 
A loyal hcarttd Hut icn s Kn mlcU u bv his Prune ’ 

At^Ai rt with Plmtiirtinl, with I dwird it Poniurs, 

Tile |xnnon ot the U ire u res w i > fun niO'»t on Uic spears! 

*Twis pit ivanl m tin bitih shock tr> In u ora war-cry ringing 
O gr uit me sweet Sunt W illili iM to I'stt n to such singing I 
Ihrtt hunrlrut steel 1 1 id g< nth men, \\t diene the lix* before ttS, 
And thirty sexi'^e of British Urns ke ju tw ingiiig to the uhoms! 

O kmghtSf my nobk im'tsto s ' ind shill I ncirrhtar 
Sioint WilliKiltl k'r HartMen-* llirouih b title ringing clear? 

I d cut im this strong nght h uiel i single hour to ndc. 

And stnkc a blow fc'r Hireaius rn\ fitlnis U votirsidel 
Dash down dnsli down yon ninndolm lx loved sister mine! 
Ihosc blushing lips raiv never sing the glon* s of oui luie * 
Our anc.it ni CAstlcj> echo to the clumsy fi 1 1 of churls, 

The spinning lenny houses m the. nnnMon of our Baris 
fciing not sing not m\ Angi line' m divs so Ikisc and vile, 

'1 were sinful to In. hippv iwcrt vnenkgt to smile 
t H hie me to ni) luneH hall <uid b\ its t becrlcsS hob ^ 

III muse on other d lys, and wtsh—and wish I wcre-*A 
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LITTLE BILLBE* 

11 > -iX xrt un pent navire " 

ThfiiE Wf n three «^n\lor‘« of Tlrii.tol city 
Whet took % Imt nnd nl to ‘-cji * 

But first with tad ctpltin s biscuits 
^ And pickled pork thov loAdtd she 

There wts; porgfin" Ink iiid ^//ling Jimmy, 

And the >oun{»< ->1 be \ «s litlk hilUc 
Now when till V 'jot is fir is the Ijiuitor 
They d nyihing left but om split pta 

Sajs gorging J ick to ru/din'*^ Juuniv, 

1 am i xlre MU 1> hungiKi 
To KorRing ) uk •■av ) gj**. linr fniimv 
**Wr \t nuihing Kfl, iii rnua t ii wf 

Says gorging J u k to gu/zling bmniv, 

"With one iiioiiHr w liotildn i i< it< • 

Tlierc. s hltU Ihll lu s vt uug luo ti lulci, 

We re old ind tough, ki s c u he ' 

" Oh * Rillv wt re going to kill 'iiid < it jotl, 

So undo ilu button of \oiir chinuc ' 

When Bill reuivcd tin inloiniuion 
He used his pocket li'iiulki re.hit 

** rirst Itt mt sly my ( lU t In ^m, 

Which my poor m imni\ taught to me ’ 

Make haste mikcivisie say-* (^u//hng Jimmy, 
\\hilt J ick pullctl out his si,ieki •'siiet 

So Billy went up to the mam top galhnl mast, 

Ami do\iP ht ft 11 on hii bf'iidi d knto 

He scarce had tome to th' i telfih commandment 

When up he jumps ' J lim s land I sti 

* At different v<rMonsnf iti poputir Minj; 1tiveb»en settomu ic 
wtng, no apulo y K needt i fur die luiAftiou in ihi se p igen oi w' At 
to be the correct scraiun « 
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**Jferusft!letki and Madagascar/ 

And North and South Amnrikee 
rhrTc*s the Hxituh Aag a ridfng at ancbor* 
With Admiral N ipw r, Iv C B * 

So \\hc.n lilt y fot aboard of the Admiral's 
III h mQid f It lack ami fiugpid Jimmce 
But I'l fur little Bill he ni ult. him 
iht (."aptam of v \ciUv threa 


riir I LYING DI KE 

*' S\^ whose I ill \ondir ih iriol be, 

J lilt thuiidcis on «-o f i t 
And who u x'- hi ll it < it Mitlnii ^ 

1 mark* il him is lu pisl 

** I u IS \ttliitr I>uki i>f WiJhiigton 
Who in ihu chinol sit 
All in hib niatti il el i ik iiirl jn 
His i)*‘out!l> p'unKd lotkicl hit 

' Not \ilhur 1 )uke i/W t lliiigton, 

J h U pOsti I fi n e i outa b 
Noi VI t a liMnc' nob i lu in 
Sonv Il^niou IH i is lit 

* fw 1 Ik lo 1 Jiki'tOMi he tslioand, 
lo lovxn In rill to wi lu’ , 

W lieti fioni to W mdso" he must hie, 

A C ouneiE to itti n ’ 

W ith whiz/ ina witisiU snoii uid puff 
The 1 >uke is h< rue li ► tow e 
Noi Stops until m ir I ondon llridg» 

I he u iin h Pti <>11 him down 

rin r* waits a lirougl im on Welhuglon 
fo Vpsh \ Hih hi fill s, 

W licit It i nil 11 in r d 

1 >oth meet his Grace’s c}cs « 
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Ho«^ nowt th<m acailet messenger, 

Thy tidings bneSy tell * ft 
** llie Queen invites your Grace to dine 
To-morrow 

‘ • Very well 

lo Paddington by < il>, lo Slough 
1J> slv,uii“ wav, avi TV ' 



lo Wniatior, ti n<t lu got s L rK 
Bi ihf* ht niu-st not si ty— 

hot til It In'* Gi'itt 'll \\ aimer hath 
A <n ‘t tlu-s night to Ivt' p , 

And lu hath anicd his ser% ing rottn 
lie slvdl bu back to sleep 
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Tbe Cduncil's o'er, biicL posts his Gkic^ 
Aslfc^t as fAst might be 
f lurrah * hurrah > well speeds the DuLe^ 
He 11 be lu time for tea. 

The morrow cr^moB ■ign.in 'iway 
I ht nohl/- l)uk< IS gone 
lo 1 oik “^tone 'incl to I imdon Bodge* i 
And thi nu to T uldington 

“ \wny, luny to Pidilmglon, 

Xb f isi i‘ >ccinclroe 
Fwixl light ind tiiiiL thi Queen doth dine 
Bt thuc by h iJf past five * 

Fast Invi tht y fltd, right fleetly sped 
And Paddington is won 
‘How oflitt un, iboiit tlic trim’ * 

‘ I la jU''t this inst lilt gone. * 

0 

' Your Gr k< we just have rnissud the train. 
It gin\tl]i me to siy " 

' lo Xp'-Uy House ' ihi.n cried the Duke, 
*' As quu-kl} as you iii ly 

Die loud h ilhx> of f^o it >ou ’ * 

Item iih the gns light s gi m, 

Oer wood and slont they rittle on, 

As fust as the y e in tt ir 


On on ihi y w( nt, with hue and cry, 

Hntil th( Dukt got home 
The axle lr<.*es on hre well nigh, 
rht hoi ses m a foam 

Out stc pp vl the Duke serene and cool, 

Vnd <- dnil) w*"‘nt upstairs, ' 

Anti donu d tlu dn ss, the which, at Court, 
He gcnerdly wears. 
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WmdjKjr 1 may not T«adti in time 
To make my toilet there ^ * 

So thus the hour 1 will employ, 

/ Which X, perforce, must spare 

** What is't o'clock ?" " Your Grace, near seven ** 

** Then beai rat hence agnm , 



And nti-irk me—thi<j time nko pood cart 
You do rot mt&s the trim 


Off, off again the coachman drives. 
With fury herce and fell 
*Miii whoop and shout from rabble rout. 
And ooib, and scream, and yell 


D a 
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To nght and left a wajr they deft 
Amid the btt*^tling throng» 

While, meteor like, the cainngL lamps 
Flash d as ihrj flew along 

Hurrah I Hurr ih * the station’s nigh 
*' W hat ho tht re • Shout amain • 

Here tomes the Duke ht s going down , 
tjivc word to *itop tht, tram 

Tin cfif in# er and Mokt r hear , 

Duke \nhur takes hi» pi ice 
Bthold him now on uay to Mough 
liornc at a whirlwind s p ici 

"At Sloiiph who *^tops ^ Ills Giacc out pops, 

ills tii k< t IS K ''Il'IK ll 
" lo Windsor h istc lik# ft Ion chase cl, 

Or I shill be bihind 

Ofri>oiinds thi hack, while fai \back, 

Ihc night hiwk pins his wing 
Tht net IS nin, the Casik s won, 

" C otm, this IS just the thing ' 

At h df pas* t ighi for Queens don I wait, 

Iht nobU guests ipp* ir 
In binqiut hilt, \nd of tht m ill 
Ihc Duke bungs up the rt.ir 

MORAT 

" Tis money,' as the provtrJ> Sri>s, 

" I hat makes the marc to go ' 

The Dukt has cash lo cut x d ish , 

Would wc could all do so I 
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MR* SKXTU AND WSES. 

4 

% , MR. SMITH AND MOSES 

A VSTSRAjr gent, just stepped out of^k boat* 

I In ft tattered old hat and a r'lggcd pcacoat. 

Appeared at a shop whither many folks run, 

And that is the Palace of Moses and Son 

* 

A respectable dame with the manner went, 

Most likely the of this \etcian gent, 

And the eyes of the pair wtn excited with won 
der on seeing the ni uision of Moses and Son 

** I’ve look d upon many a pal ict lx fore. 

But splendour lik<. this, lu\< I iii ^cr \ct sor ! *' 

This party exclamud ‘ Wh it n gn at sum of rnon 
ey It sure must ha\c cost \lt ssrs Mosos nnd Son ! 

In the language of 1 r incc his good 1 uh if plu d, 

*'This house is well known thruu.’h tlu universe wide , 
And you, my dear Phmp to s<cd having run, 

Had better refit with 12 Moses and bon 

E Moses slcnprvl forth with a l>ow full of gi'acc, 

Inviting the couple to tnitr hu pi ice 
He thought they wtrt poor—but tht poor an not done, 
And the rich ore nfit fleeced by C Moses ind Son 

"What clothes can I sorvi you to day, mv good rnani* ' 

E Moses oxcl iinicd ' You shall p ly what vou ran , 

The peer or tlu p<-asant, we suit cvf ry one , 

Republicans true arc E Moses and Son 

The pea coatid gent at that word midc a start 
And looked nervously round it the go«xI'' of our mirl 
"Avest, coat, and trousers as soon as iluy n done. 

1 want, s // t^ous filuU, Messieurs Moses xnd Son 

** I once was a king, like the monarch of Room, 

But was forced from my throne and eamc off in a 
Br-m, 

«And in such a great hurry from P r s I run, 

1 forgot my portmanteau, dear Moses and Son " 
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loB 

*' I>car sir,** we exclaimed, '' what a lucky escape I *’ 

So one brought the patterns another the tape, 

And while with our patterns his " pt'epers' we stun> 

Ibe gent is quick in#Hfeurcd by Mosts ind Son ’ 

The clothes when cornph ti wr din rt in a hurry— 

" Smith rsijuin it Pruu \ a opfjld s CI ircmont, in Sumy * 
The cloth wIS 111 it r ilc uul llu ^il such a one 
As only is furnished by Mosls *111(1 Son 


As he ptecs th( f'r roirn m iht grovi 

AM cry What i vvry icsinttibU toy* • 

How changt rl in ip|M ir mu from him who 1 lU run 
hrorn Pans to rifitgc with Mo->« s md Stm 

Now who wns this ’ v» U r m gi nt sirs, F Mos< s, 
Although h( miv guess ' vti lie nt\ci discloses 
Do you Wisli to know mon gi nts if you do, why then mn 
lo Aldgatc ind isk of L Mo it s *1011 Son 


THE FRODDiLENT BUTLER 

Mr PuN( U Sik - The abiiv IS the iHlownitin Pome on A 
subji c of grate di ik i v yviih as i butki 1 fe( 1 u i disgrace to 
thi cloth ti) it inv ni in c lUing ht II i biiilci shouttl go for tO 
pit wind on fal t pnlincts ind ‘-iith wind (is reported lo the 
(Xipirsof Iuc»divliKt) fiorn Kuiirnond ind in pisiicx to self 
nnd fcllti try lilts hiyi (xpnsstd inv ftilins in potry wich oA 
you ayi pityoiidy idiuiltKi lo vour ttiti rtiinin columns pomes 
by i fulmm (ind i pK iccminl 1 think >oa ave a right to 
find i pliKi foi I fioim by i butlci wich 1 to sat»cnbe 
mystlf >oiu constnnt ittkr 

Jons CORLS. 

14 LKtAinstJH Phtce 11 uf, tP^tany 

lib I’l of oru John George Montresor 
And Pnggs 1 sc|Uirc his master kind , 

1 his retch all for his priv rt plesurc. 

Did frodd>1t.nth order wincL 



tHE ntOODYLfiNT BLTtER* 


To Mister Ellts, Richmond» Snrrejri 
Where Briipgs. Esquire, he did reside. 

"Hus wicked John druv in a uny. 

On June the fust and tenth beside. 

And then, ibis mene and shabby feller 
To Mister KUis did rrmark, 

Bnj7f;s <ii] gout, out and took the cellar 
Kcc away across the ]\irk , 

And cumpn} conicng on a stiddent. 

Ad stayed to din< with Missi<i B . 

Whtr«.liy in eours* th* butler co<xlcn t 
Get out Iht wind without tin kee 

So Missis B sht would be w^rry 
IVIucli ohligi d if 1 d nd in 

Arf n doi( n lx st biown Jjcitv 
A nd single Lotte' OlLins gin 

But this wns nothink but i ‘^lory is 
Iliis wiekid biiiKr \%t ni iiid told. 

Will reby for iiolhink lo gti ploiioiis, 
Wich so la did ind grf w more bold 

Until, at list grown more lufiishns, 
lie goes and nidi rs w it d >1 think? 

He g<’x.s and ortlers goodness grtslius, 
Marsa)}, wind no gi nl e in dnnk 

Jt wasn’t for hi- prnati dr>nktn— 
lor that h< d Briggsi s wine cnuflT— 

But wtn the sherr) bins w is sinkiit 
He liJltd cm with this 

And Bnggs, I squire, Tt r o^n tib<l 
(To nir such things tii \ irl ntii nds) 

Might asc t dnnk if hr w \s ihu], 
Marsalv wind, hissell ind frt nds I 

But praps John ncer lo labtl brort it. 
And used it tn the nri^us hm 

Or praps the raskal. when he lx>rt it. 
Knew Bnggs was not a judge of wind. 
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At all ewent4, all thro* the seson 
Thw vtllin pliid these omd games 
For bfutkrb to commit such trefoil, 

Tni sure it is the wusc of shames 

A 

But master-*, iho soft, hts the re senses, 

Anri ro{,i s il o sli irp arc coteht at last, 

So Biigg 1 '-qititr jt list commenses 
io hiiU his Viiutl goes «irry fast 

Onct whi n Ihi f milv g* v i party, 

Slniii]) «n i» trmr I th» b ink wet crown d , 
And Bt'g' I ».fjuin <>o kin 1 ludartx, 
lit o'dirtd John to and U n and 

No wind in v'* m nl ^ drunk niou quitkcr, 

But now hi gl i">s no gt nt Wi>uld dr me , 
Win n Ik "j.-, on 1 1 tin fo ind ili«. htk< r 
Was liiilish irf i ciowji i;>li iQi[xim ' 

Phu till V d not ilnnk it w is no wunder, 

A drtdiul look did Bng^s iswiom 
And OTdcrtd with i \oi(< of thunder 
I Ik n tthrd butkr fioin the room 

ben nisi 'll d liking to the ctllir, 

Kn,ndlivs it hi 1>rv>kf i shin 
}I< found wot tucks the Wickid fiMcr 
Had been i pltytn with tlu buirii> 

or ill his finnir oMshiirx rii'K 

Ihoi* w iSiHt noiu to Sjiskc ol thft. 

And Mr Fluss Mu'saly 

\\ is in the pi itt tht shtrry were 

Soon ifttr that the wickrd fclkr s 

C iiiiHi; was diskivcrrd clear ind c.knc., 

B\ the small akounl of Mi Lllis 
hor tickers, twent) pound fifteen 

And not content with thus eintx^rdin 
H s masters wind, the. skoundrcl hirl 
The Ricnmond kradesmen all Ixcn ctiuczliQ, 
An' a dom eveiy think that s bad 



THE IDjLLR. f 11 

I 

WhereSay oA Toosday» Janwry thirty. 

M is Kported in the 
He Hfror ad iip for his couduc dirty 
And dool> punished for his crimes. 

Sa masters, who from such base ftIUrs 
Would keep vour wind iiixin >our shcht-s, 

This int accept- If you isc cellars. 

Always to mind the kce yourselves 


THE IDLER 

Wi ni tliL I/)ndon luibbii'i 
t)Mi-tirid ind fieslcrul 
1 soiu;ln out i subhiib 
\\ here 1 1 ly stijiicstc red 
Wher< 1 I ly loi thru dtys 
T rotu S iiurd i> tilt Mond ly 
Anti {|Kr iaet .lui ik f irt) 

^ \1 uk iIk most of Sund *> , 

Burning; of 

Wht n 1 d luul i skinful 
Squntting on i tree root 
Doubting if twa sinful , 

As the IxlU of King'^ton* 

M icle i pn llv clangour 
I (forgiMng hcatlu n) 

Ih vrd them not in ^ngi r 

Heard md i Uh« r f incit'd 
i hi ir rc VC I tx rations. 

As 1 stt entniiiei'd 

ith mv meditations 
From my Maker pra sts 
r isilv 1 wandeied 
To (mil up Ills d usic , 

As I sat and pondered 
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Afi I pull'd His daisiC^s 
Into Irttle pieces, 

Much 1 thou£^ht of life 

And how sni dt its caho is. 
Much [ bl ituf. il the world 
hor Its worldly \'\nity. 

As ni> smoke iifjcuild 
J ol its in inity 

BjfcworM I meint iho Town 
Mi\Jnr Tnd u*> Ji gh dc^iiigs 
Orrului in> owjj in*t, * 

Its chatti rin^rs uul coomi,-*. 
So I Mew d the St rift 

And ih* s|)on of 1 ondon. 
Doubting if Its ltf< 

Wi re eivcrdonc or undone 

Bt il blow or ripid. 

If It w-ikes or slumbers. 
Anyhow ii s vipid — 

\lot>nshiiie horn etbr^/wbers 
M in IS uvUbs tex> 

Be he s lint or s ityr , 
Noilniig s nt w eji true 
And - It cloe^ut in liter 

t 

Msy ndl I T.nd Jf urn s 
Be comp ire el toj^elher, 

1 in inking it irns 

lU 111 bl li king Ic-ither? 
Snob Tfiel swell \ie [wers, 
Snufte 1 e in w e r w lulfrr, — 
In 1 hundre il > e irs 

Whtrem sh ifl we differ? 

Counting on to-niorrow's 

On tsh hilhe r tendelh 

He who stmpl t borrows 
He who simpler Icodeth , 



TH£ CMD m THE VI^Y 

If we or take* * 

Where remains the profit? 

Sc^d or wide n.wal&e, 

AU will go to lophet. 

To Tophet—shady club 

Wht rt no one need propose y<*, 
Whtic Hamlet hints ' itic rub ' 

Is not select or cosy 
In th It mixed \ulgar p) tee. 

It doesn t miller \iho piys 
1 hoic s no more BouilHba ssc 
\ncl no moia pettfs xouptrs 

WTiy then s<*ck to \it 
W ith bolonions or Sidniis 
W hy c ire for Sir u»l>our^ pi* 

1 or punrfi or dt vi)k«l kuliuys? 
Iiv 'wnu \t llovv I Hush '* 

W bv should t/of wi *ir it 
Wht u loi\ should vii blush? 
Kathir gun uid l^ar it 

7 lies' u[>rootcd d-iisu s 
Spi ilv of us< h ss trouble , 

C h< roots that burn liki bl l/cs 
S liotfr tint lifr s 1 bubljle 
Thus musing on our lot. 

\ fogf yhed old sinner. 

I'm to say I got — 

^n apiX'tiU for dinner 


THE EXD OF THE PLAY 

The play is done . the curtain drops. 
Slow falling to the prompter s bell 
A nxnnent yet ilie tcior stops. 

And looks around, to say farewell. 


• ItJ 
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on }iA(S(m>e word and task, 

And« when he*s laughed and $aid bis say. 

He shows, as he rtmovcs the mask, 

A faet that s anything but gay 

Ont word tVt vtt the evening ends* 
l.et s tlosf It with I parting rhyme, 

And pledge a h ind to til young fmnds, 

As fits the nit ire t hnstiuas time * 

On lifts wide >ctiu \ou too, hi\e parts, 

Thu 1 aU in long shiil bid vou pUy 
(luud night * with li jiit t gt ntlt he trts 
\ kinelly grot ting eo ilv\a> ’ 

(jcxkI night* I d SI) th» griefs, the jovs 
Jut hiirtt d in thi mini e pigi 
lilt tnuinphs JTid dt feats of bo>'-, 

Art but r< pi itrei in oiu iige 
1 d s IV sour wot s wire not less keen, 

^ou^ hojxs inoit vain ^nn thojt of men , 

\oui p uigs or pli isun s of iifii i n 
At loily fue pheid oir igiin 

I d ay wf suffi r md we stri\i 

Nol L‘s nor inon ns men thin boys , 

W 111 [ri//’id b< lOl'' U forie lis« 

A (r*l U t\the in etirduroNs 
And (f in turn of sailed \ouih 
\\( Imriucl It home U; lo\t md pray 
T’rnv He i\tn thu 1 irh ind Ireth 
^ M i\ never whulh pissnwi) 

And in the world as in the ‘•thool, 

I d s i\ how fate ni ly chnngc ind shift, 

III* prre bi sonitlinus with the fool 
Iht met not tlw ivs to iht vwiu 
llu trong mi> yulcl the good nn\ faU 
1 ht grt It man Ik? a vulgar clown, 

The kinvi Ik lifted over nil, 

1 la kind enst pitilesdy down 

* Tli^iie verses ucc prinird it the erd efa Chrulmis book(z843'*9i^ 
*' Vr Ifirch and his \ ouog F ntnds. * 
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^ * 

Who knows <he mserutabil^ design ? 

Bkssed'bc He who took and gave 1 
Why should four mother, Charley, not i^nc, 

Be weeping it her darling's grave > • * 

We bow to Heaven that aiU'd it so. 

That darkly rules the fate of all 
That stnds the respite or th( blow, 
lhat b free, to gis< or to ncall 

Thib crowns his f< ibt with wine and uu 
Who brought hmi to that mirth and slate ? 

His btlttrs, '“iL lx low him sit, 

Or hungt r hO|X.]t ss it the g*!!*. 

Who liacle the mud from Dives whrel 
I o spurn the r igs of I ^arus ? 

C ome, brolhr r in that dust wc 11 km r1 
Confessing Hi t\tn that ruUd il ihu' 

So laeb sii ill mourn in lifr s idv incc 

Deirlio|'X'i di irfiitmli untiimh kilUd, 

Sh ill gntvf for 11 inv 1 forfi it i li iiu i, *' 

And Inngifi]?' pasiion unfnlfilUd 
Aintn * wlntiveT f itc In si nt 

Prx> CK>d ih*- hi irt m i> kindh glo \ 

AUhou^fh Ihi In nd willi larts hi Iw Ml 
And whitinirl with the winU r sno i 

Comf We iltli or w int coiiu giKxi or ill 
liel voung ind old aceepl ihfir piirl 
And Iww b( foif till Awful Will 
And bi ir il with in honisl he irt 
Who misses or who wins tlu pn/i 
Go low or conquer as vou cm , 

But if )ou f 111 or if \ou riSf 

iJc evch, pns Gorl \ gnitltinin 

A gentlcinin or 0‘d or \oung ' 

(1-k.ar kinillv with mv humble la>s), 

The bicred ehonis first was sung 
Upon the first of C hnstmib d^}S 

* C tl,ih 2Qth November, 1848,26! 4-* 
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Tbesbepberds bean! it overhead— 

The joyful angtls rais(‘d it then 
to Heaven on high, it said. 

/Al pea<^ on < arth to gentle men. 

My song save this is little worth, 
r lay the vve iry pen asich 
And wish you huilih ind love, and mirth, 
As fits th( suit mn Chnstin is tide 
As fits tht htily ( hnstni is Urlh, 

He this gtxKl fntnd^ our carol still— 

Ht {xaceont irtli In orieuih, 

lo men uf gentle will 


rJN/TAS yjN/T/lT[/Af 

How sivakc of old the Roy il Sesr • 

(His U\t IS ont. 1 lost to tn it on ) 

Ihis lift ot ours he sud, is sheer 
'i/ij/iii/f/t t M itatoieion 

O Studtnl of this gilded Ikvtk, 

Dtclirr wliili mu ing on its pages, 

If taitr words wtrt 1 vtr <.|)oke 
Hy uu unt or bv moth rn ^igts? 

T he V ir|ous luihors n um s but note * 

Iri’nch Sp.inwh Lnghsli Russnns, Germans 
And in thi volunit polyglot 
Suit vou miy reul i huiiditd sermons f 

hat histones of lift arc here. 

More w ild ih vn all romancers' stones, 

Wliat wondrous transformitions qut cr. 

What hoiinlies on huinon glories * 

* Between a hj Jnks Janin, and a poem the Turlush Am* 
hoasador, 111 Madame tie R—» s alhurn, roacainini;; the autographs of 
kings, princes poets, marshals mu^iuaite, diplomatists, suUSUMlii, 
arti-»t^ and men of letter:, of all DattoiUb 
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What theme for sorr6w or for scorn! 

What chronicle of Fate s surprises— 

Of adverse fortune nobly borne, 

Of chancses, changes, nuns, rises * 

I 

Of thrones upset, 'ind sceptres broke, 
liow stnnge a ri cord here is ritten ! 
or honours dcilt isifinjaki 
Of brave desert unkindly smitten 

How low men were 'inJ hoa they rise • 

How litgli thty wert, md how tliev tumble * 
O \ initv of v'lmt!' s ' 

O lauj^hablt pallu tic jumbic ' 

Here between honest | inin s joke 
And hib 1 urk lIIi iicy s hnn in 
I write iiiv n'lim ujxjn tlit ho A 

1 wiitc m> 11 imt.- iiid tnd ni> sermon 


O Vanity of v-initu s I 

>Iow wivwird the rlecrtes of Tate are , 

How very we ik the vf ry wise 

How verv sin ill the very great an I 

What mean ihcst st ile moralities, 

*?ir Prcachir from vour desk >ou mumble? 

Why nil agiinst tht greU ind wisi, ^ 

And tire us with your ceasdess gnimbli ^ 

4 

Pra> choose us out another ti-xt, 

O man morose and narrow mindt d • 

Come turn tht page—1 read the next, 

And the I the next, and still 1 find it 

Rvad here how Wealth aside was thrust. 

And Folly set m place exalted , 

How Princes footed in the dust, 

While lacqueys in the saddle vaulted 
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Though thnce a thousand years are past 
Smce David's son, the sad and splendid* 
The weary King jEuccleslast, 

Upon bis awful tablets penned it.— 

Metbinks the text is never staU, 

And life IS every d ly renewing 
Fresh coiiimcnts on thi old old ttlc 
Of Folly, lortunc, C>U>ry Ruin 

II irk to ihf Prraclnr pre iching sijJl 
I Ic lifts In', \oiec mcl I ru ^ his i.niion, 
Ilcrt It Si s on * on hill 

As yonder on the Mount of llcinion 

1 or \ou ind me to In irt to t tkr 
(O dear b<lov<d biolh* r rt idcrs) 
lo diy 'lb vvlu n iht got>d King spike 
IkiiLatb the bulemn S^ri'ui eedars 
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LOVE-SONGS MADE EASY 


WHAT MAKES \!Y HEART TO THRILL 

AND GLOW 

Tuh M\\r\iR Losf Sono 

W INM PR ind ‘iimmcr nifht 'iiid morn, 

1 Htii^uish U till'-1 ibU d irk , 

My oflire wiiu'ovlui i corn 
<,r look > uiio St J uni s & l*irk 
1 hi AT tilt foot jfi irds bu^It, horn 
riicir tr i iijj upon piratU 1 rn rk , 

I am a jrt ntu m ui forlorn 
I aiti i 1 on Jtjn Office C Ici k 

My toil', mv pi* isurts, ivrry one, 

I fiml iri btali, i>\d dull, and jIow , 

And )f t( rday, w lu n woik i\ is <’on«, 

I ft It riiysclf '■o S id and low 
I could h INC '^t Ui d i sentry s |;un 
My NNCUico brims out out to blow 
■What IS It in ikt s m> bluo<] to run ^ 

What nnkis mj hcxrt to Ixut md j^iow? 

My notes o hand irr burnt jxrlnps? 

Some out ha'» pnifi my t ulor’s bid ? 

No L\tT\ morn the tiilor rap*,, 

My f O L & are i ^mt still 
I still am picy of dtbt and dun , 

My f Ider brotlu i s stout a id well 
Whol ib It n ik^'s m> blood to run ? ^ 

What makes mj heart to glow ind •• tell» 
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1 know TOY chieT^ distrust and Itate • ^ 
He says 1 m la^y and 1 shirk 
Ahi liad 1 gtnius like the Htc 

Right IlonoiinbU I clniiind Durkc * 
My chancr of nil prontoiioii s gone 
I know It is - he h iit s rnt so, 

Wli it IS It ninkts mv hU>f>d to run 
And ill Tiiv luiiit i'> :.\\i 11 ind glow ^ 

\\ h), wny is ill so hr lit ntul gny > 
rht.ri^ IS no th iiiLi ilttrt, is no cause 



Mv onui tiiiu I found to cl IS 
DiSgusling as It iSCI \s is 
At three 1 went tnd truil the ( Uibs, 

^luI \ iwmd mil luntird to ind fro, 
Aii%! now IMS In irt jmup^ up 'uid throbti, 
\tid lU rny soul is in a glow 

^>1 b dt p-ist four 1 h-i I tht cab , 

I droie ns h rd Ai I could go 
'I lie I o idou sky w as dirty drab. 

And dirty brown the London snow 



QUA?Olt OR OJf^nSMtAL 1X>V£*$0H0* ' laj 

^And 6s I mttkd in a cant 

er down bv dear old Bolton Bow 
A jKimeihing m ide my heart to pant, 

And caused rny check to flui>h anil glow 

What could it be that made mb find 
Old Jaw kins pkas'ini at im ( luh? 

Wbv w la It th It ] iauglu d and gunned 
At whiai dthough I lo^i tht rub * 

Wlnt w 1j It ni idi nit dnnU hkt mid 
liitrti t n sm ill 1 1 s nf ( ur i^ to ^ 

'fhal nmlr my inmost hi iil so j.Ud, 

And LM hi^''i ihnll iiid 

Slics homi a»;im * sIk s houn ‘•lit s home ♦ 

Awa) ill cirts and fs ii il ] nn , 

I kntw sht would slu s h>(.k tnua Rome , 

SIk s hunit. ii, i 11' sh< s I o ni g iin ' 

" 1 hi i unilv s ; <> K i-b-o id lii* \ S)i»d, 

S^pU mU 1 1 I'll ihi V t >hl nil , 

bini-t tlitu mi lull i> h< rt dud 

Mn ViUtxJ 1 llmik j lorgot to How 
■* 

She j hoiiH awtiv diem • 

O fitrisl fo-m the world cm ‘■now ' 

O be lining i ves ' O pc Idi n h iii ' 

O iencKr \oict lint bn o ’ow • 

Ogcntlibt sohe l, imrt l hciri 
Ojoy O hoDi * iifii lio '' 

Fit/Ll 111 nee i.i.d , \vv >is him‘'tut— 
lie g dlupi d down to liu'ton kow 


THE GH4ZIL, OR ORIE\TAL LOVB^SONG 

rHI PCX K*? 

I WAS T limiJ htile antiloTx,, 

M) home wis in the rocl-s, thi lomi) rocks 

I saw the Imnic^ -vcou ing on the plain , 

1 lived among luc rocks, the lonely rocks 
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« 

1 wAf MhHty ift tbc summer heat. * 

I ventured to the tcut» beneath the rocis., 

2ulciknh brought mo witer from the Wtll« 
Since tht n I hav< bten faithless to the roeloL 

1 saw lu r f<ic L Ti ill cud m the well, 

lltr canK Is simt havt macditd luto the rocks* 

I lo(*k to >»f ( h( r ini il,i. in the will 
I only inv tviv »nv o^^n Md 
My mutiitt i> tIuiiL. tniup^’' iIk lucks 


TH/ MLRk\ n\RI> 

* 

ZtfrJKAii' Iho yoiini; Xtji', in ihf hiz:inr ar< slim-waifited 
and wt ir vt.Ilo\i shp^Hrs 1 im old iml hideous One of oty 
eyes is out ind thi liairs of iny he ii d m mostly grey. 'Praise 
\k to Ml ih * 1 Lin i ni< ny bii d 



There 1 * a bird upon the urruc of the Emirs chief mPst 
fVList bt to Allih ' Ht his timraids on his neck and 
(ail 1 im a me r\ bud lie clc^ifius meviitb tus'diabcdicsl 
screaming 








THE ChSCliJt. 12% 

tJiere i» H httte brown bud In tfae bn^kei-in'iikei^ cnse* 
JPmliMT b« to Allah i fie mvishea my soul m the moonligbt 
I mtl« meny bard. 

^T|be peacock is an Agi. but the liltlc bird is a Bulbul 

t *^1 am ft litUc brown Bulbul Come and listen In the moon 
%b|» jPrntse U to Ml Ui' 1 un d in(.tT> bard 


nil CMQCr 

4 ^ 

Yondcr to the Ivio''! In side iIk cietk 
"^Patldlc the swift ciupic 

lhoubrann> oaisniMi njih lln sunbuint ihuk 
Quitk I for It suutliL^ tii\ Ik irt lo hi ti thi Bulbul spvak 

Terry nu quickly lo tin m shore 

fettift, bemling tovfiui oirs 

Beneath the rm I uicholy •jvc tinoi s 

Hark ! wlut l i ivt^huig nolt the u>vc lorn Bulbul pours ' 

Behold, tin l/oui^hs stim quucr wuh dt light, 

The stars ilu itiicIm more. bn{. ht 

As mid the w iMiig brinchts out of '-ight 

The Lover uf tlit Rose sits singing tiiiough the nijrhl 

Under the bougni I s^t ind lisUmd still, 

I could not 1 ivL in> till 

*‘How come? I -jud ' such inu ic to hi^ lull* 

Ted me for whom lu smg'. so beautiful a thnil ** 

*^Oocc I w IS dumb tli n did tlu Bird disclose 
**But looked upon tin Fo^t , 

Anduvtht girdtn wlun the loved om grows, 

1 straightway did begin sweet musK. to eoinpose 

bird of song, th( re s one in this eniqiu 
The Rose would ilx) seek , 

So he might learn like )uu to love and sp* ak 

Then answered nu the bird of dii>ky l>f*ak 

**The Rose, the Rose of I^ve bluslies on l^ilah s cheek. 
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» / 
LOVE>$O^GS MADE EASY, 


MY NORA 

Rfnta rH tho i^olc] icacia buds 
My gi niU N«»r» sU md broods, 
tar, i ir »w iv in Ik^'on woods, 

\Iy genilc Nora 1 


I ‘ <•! tht tL ir drop in tv r ^ < 

1 b r liovnii < lif I'lrig tfridtrU 
1 know -I know "Jn i)titik <9 of in#*, 

M\ fl irlin^ Nora ! 


Xrulwhfrr- nri \tv lo^i wliil*'t thou 
*^111 l id b< lu iih lli( ic uii b<»uj;h 
Wlun p> irl'b on iici^k \i d wo iili on brow, 

I i ind iiiv Nora ! 

Mid c tr< lilt 1 Tiid niron t 
W lu I io\ 11 up Umk and flowf rs nre set— 
Whert i i ijIitilI *■ cm% i rv irc nut 

Ht holfl Tin , Non ' 


In this •'tr ir«** ««« m ofrv\*lt>, 

VniuKi till ih \ dr\, 

V foirn J } i\\ \\ l:kt to tli#*!, 

\I> loie, my Nora! 


N)ie pnust 1 imidst birtonxrrsc gWd , 

Iht I nlv ‘^'iw I'l u I W'\s ‘'id, 
bhc pUH d ihi poor lomU lid — 

n ) i lo\e hi r Non* 


In sooth h< IS i love Iv d inie, 

A lip ol rt d ind c\(* ot fl ime 

\nd Umirnng j^oldrn ’ocks the same 

\s ihme dear Nora .1 



TO MARY« 


Her glance te softer than the da«n s. 

Her foot IS Ugliter than the n $> 

Her breast ts waiter tlmn the swan's. 

Or thine, my Norn 1 

Oh, gentle hre'i'ii lo pitv the! 

Oh, lo\U> • 

Til! clcath—till cU iih I U think of ihe< — 

Of thee and Nora I 


TO M iRY 

I SrtM m th' mid t oi llu ciowil 
1 Ik hi*hti st of (!) 

My ) uix,htt r i ihi 11 v iiul louil 
In briiirpii t mil h dl 
\Jv l*p huh Its MU Ii s ind lU sneers, 
hor ill mt n l«> t 

Um mv soul in 1 niv inuh and my uars» 
\r* lor llu 1 iri foi thci 1 

ground nu ilu > ll Uler ind fiwti — 

1 he jouiig \ I 1 tin old 
Th< fiire-.! m p idv to pawn 
T hur Ik iris for nn gold 
rhcy *‘Ut itiw -1 1 iii^h IS I sptirn 
I In diMS at my km< , 

But >n 1 nth and in fondness 1 turn 
Cnto iht^ untr»!hi.< • 


SERENADE 

Vow the toils of div are o\er 
And llu sun hath sunk to rest, 
Seekmg like a fifr> Icier. 

The bosom of the blushing West- 
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IOVI*SOV<^S tASY 


Th<s faithful night keeps watch and want, 
Kai^mg tilt mexjn bt r silver shield 
And stttwmonin"' the siai % to guard 
rUi slumlx rs of niv f ur M ithildi. ^ 

Th« fiithful High ' Nom ill things lit 
If 111 tiv ht. 1 iiiiiitl* t1 Ilk iijtl dim. 

If piOll*- liO|H 1 Itith' 1 |i|t 

And hiiiutjl> * h Lilt Kiiiu t v ning hymn 

Ih*iu irt iiiv pi n* I in\ < i nt rn\ shrmc * 
/1 ot ni \11 1h*i\ p 1 'I III 1 It 1 1 d 

O vkf j>e n fiti inotL pint d 'u th'n*) 

MI gill iuve iit> M t iJ 1.1 i 
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— »« 

A TRAGIC STORY. 

BY ADUnrRT VON CH IMISSO 

*' ■ ■■ *3 wat Eincr, dcni % zu Herzen Rieng ** 

T HFRI- lived 1 in di\s of jok , 
And bt a h'lmlsom#' uon , 

But uondered much and sorrowed more 
Because It hung tielund him 

He mused upon this runous case. 

And swore he d eh ingc the pit^ail s place. 
And hive It h inging at his f-ace. 

Not dangling there behind 

Says he, *' The mystery 1 ve found.— 

IU turn me round. —he turned him round , 
But still It hung behind him. 

Then round and round, and out and in, 

Al] da> the puzsLd sige did spin , 

Id vain—It mattered not a pm.— 

The pigtail hung behind him 

And right, and left, and round about. 

And up and down, and m, and out. 

He turned , byt stiU the pigtail stout 
Hun^ steadily behind him. 



7XVE GERMAN DlTTXEiS. 

And though h» efforts never tlaofc. 

And though he and tmrh and tadt* 
Alas I still faithful to his back 
The pigtail bangs behind him, 


THE CHAPLET 

tROM UHl AND 

** £& pAftcLlv 1 IGoih in manmefalt.*' 

A 1ITTI r girl through fiUd ind lAood 
Went plucking riciwf rets htre and there, 
Whi n suddi nly U suit her stood 
A lady svotidrouh fair 

The lovtU 1 idy snukd and Kid 
A wrt nh iiix>ii the iinidcn s brow 
*' Wear U , twill blos-^oni soon, shl^ said* 

*' Although US s!> now 

The hliU nni(l( n oldi r grew 
And w indtrt vl forth of moonlight c\es, 
And Sighed 'iml lovtd 'is ni'uds will do , 
lo ' her wnath bon, leaves 

Hien was our tn ud 'x wife and hung 
L ixm a jo> ful bridegroom s bosom, 

'W’hcn from the garlind s leases Uigie sprang 
t air store of blossom 

And presently *1 l^abv fair 

Upon her gentle breast she reared , 

When midst the wrtath that bound her hut 
Rich golden fruit appe«arecll 

But when her love lay cold in death. 

Sunk in the blaLk and silent tomb, 

AH sere and withcvd was the wreath 
That wont so bright to bloom. 



TBS KIHG cm TK£ TOWTR. 

■4 

Vet BtOl the wttbemd wreath dw wore, 
She Wore it at^ber dytog hour, 
'When, lo I die wondrous garland bore 
Both leaf* and fruit, and flower 1 


THE KING ON THE TOWER. 

tROM UHI 

**Da liej^en sie allr, die ^niicn ITuhen 

THr cold grty hills tluy bind mo irouml, 

The darksome \'dU > > lit sU Lping lx low, 

But the winds 'is iht > pass o 11 xU this ground 
Bring tfle never sound ot wox 

Oh 1 for ^iII 1 base suffou d md sinvt n, 

Cjjc has nxibittcnd my nip ind my feast * 
But here is the niidit and th< cl irk blue heaven, 
And inj^soul shall be it n.'-t 

O golden l<gtnd-> writ in i skies ' 
i turn tow ircK jnu with longing soul, 

And list to die awful h«iriTuinit.s 
Of the Spheres ns c/n th» v roll 

My hair is grev and mv sight nigh gone, 

My sword it nislclb uixni the wall , 

Right have I spoken and right h u( I done, 
When Bbdll I rest me om c for all ? • 

O blessed rest * O ro> il night ’ 

Wherefore seem'' th the time* so long 
Till 1 see yon stars in their fullest light. 

And list to their loudest song ^ 
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l>tV£ GERMAH DITTIFS* 


TO A VERY OLD WOMAN, 

LA MOTTS rOVQVA 

*'UmJ Du gingsi cinst, die Myrt* un 

Apro thou wcrt otKC n nmclen tair, 

A blushing virgin warm incl young 
With ni> riles wrc \tl« d in gold* n liair. 
And glossy bro^v that km no c irts— 
Upon a biiflLgioom s mn >ou hung 

Tht gol<U ri locks iR silvered iu*nv, 

Ihi blushing chi c k IS pi ( ind win , 
The >pnnginiv bkKim the lutuinn glow, 
All s one -Ji) Lhiniiuy eoincr thou 
SjU si sill VC ring on — 

A moment —and thou sink *t to test • 

ILu w ike perh ips an ungcl blest 

In the bright prt sente of thy Lord 
Oh w I iry is life s p ith to ill » ♦ 

liird IS the strife and light the* fnll 
I5ut wondrous the reward * 


A CREDO 


I* uR the sole cdihcation 
Of this decent congregation 
Goodlv ix*ojl)lt, bj your grant 
1 will sing A holy chant— 

1 w ill sing a holy chant 
If the ditty sound but qddly* 

'Iwas a father, wise and godly, 
f Sang It so long tgo— 

1 hen sing ns Martin Luther sang 
As iDoctor Martin Luther sang 
* Who loves not wine, woman and song. 
He IS a fool bis whole, bib long t ' 



A CRSXtO 


II 

He, by c^om pntnarchal, 

X»ved lo see the beaker sparkle. 

And be thought the wine improved. 
Tasted by the lips he loved— 

By the kindly tips he loved 
Fnends, 1 wish this custom pious 
Ekily were observed by us. 

To combine love, song, wme 
And sing is Mai tin I^uthcr sang 
As l> 0 (.tor Martin L.uthcr tang 
"Who loves not wine, woinai^ and song 
n*. IS a fool his uholc lift long * 

lit 

Who rtfusts lhi'> our Credo, 

And wfio will not sing as wt, do 
W'ere he holy xs Jtjhn Knox, 

1 d pronounce him lit tcrodox, 

I d pronounce him heterodox. 

And from out this congrt gation 
With a solemn comminition 
Banisli quick the ticntic, 

Who ill not sing as Cuther song 
As l>octor Martin Cuther sang . 

"Who loves not uinc, woman, and song. 
He is a fool Ins whole life long ' 




FOUR IMITATIONS OF 
BERANGER 




FOUR 

imitations' of BfiRANGER. 

LE ROI D^YVETOT 

I L dtait un roi d Y\* tot, 

Plu connu clans I histoirc, 

Sc k> int tard, st couchuit tAt, 

Dormant fort bun s ms gloin 
Et couronni^ p-f Jcannt ton 
D un ^impU bonnet di. coton 
DU-on 

Oh ’ oh' oh ! oh 1 oil ' oil • ih' ih' 

Quel bon {xtit rot c ^tait U! 

La, l-u 

11 fesait ses quatre repas 
Dans son palais dc chaumc, 

£t sur un &nc, pas A pas 
Parcounit son rovaume* 

Joyeux, simple, ct cro)ant le bien, 

Pour toutc garde il n avail ricn 
Qu un chicn 

Oh * t h ’ *oh ^ oh! ah ’ ah 1 all I ah I && 

21 n’avait dc goht on^reux 
Qu’unt soif un peu nvc, 

Mats, en rendant son peuple heureux, 

U laut bien qu*un roi vive, 



FOUR UCtTATlONS OV D^ANGER. 


Lui«ni6me h mbit., ct sans suppdt, 

&ur choquc muid k vait on pot 
D tmpot. 

Obi Ob' oh' oh i ah! ah I ah! ahi Ac*> 

Aiix fillas clr bonnes maisons 
( oiunir il i\ \it S11 pi lire, 

St N iujr IS uiiLrit c( nt nubons ^ 

Ik It nomrncr b ur |>crt 
D uHcurs il nc h v ut cb'bin 
<Jut pour lin I tiinti' foi» ' an 
An 1>1 me 

Oh ! oh ' oil' oh ' ih > n ' all > ah * Re 

Il n ufrandit po nt s's dtits, 

1 ut un \otsin t^ommoclc 
I i modi' It dos pou nt »ts, 

I’rit It pi usir jKiiir todt 
Cc n csl qut lorstpi il i xpira, 

Qut 11 p^^iiplt f]Ui 11 nttrra 
I'b nri 

Oil' oil' oh I oh ' all' ah ' oh 1 ah 1 Re 

On conserve encor K portriit 
1>« tt tligm ct l)on prmtt 
C 1 tiiM'igiu d un t ibap i 
1 mu u\ dans 11 iiio\ intc 
jours d» fttt bun suu\cnt, 

La foult x t trie cn bu\ tnl 
IXiant 

Oil' oh I oh 1 oh' ah I ah' ah t ah I 


THE KING OF YVETOT. 

TiiERr w*ts a king of Yvetot 
Of vihom rcno\in nath little said, 
\\ ho It i all thoughts of glorv go 
And da\i died half his days abed, 



THE EmC OF WETOT. 

1 

A&d eveiy Dtglit, as night came round. 
By Jenny ihith a nightcap crowned. 
Slept very sound 
Sing ho, ho tK> 1 and he, he, be 1 
That's the kind of king for me. 

And cjvery div it canu to p «*is, 

That four luiitv me.! Is znruli he , 

And, step by sttp upon an 'I'jb, 

Rode abroad, bis realms to see, 



And wherever hr flid stir, 

What think \ou w is his escort, sir? 

WTiv in old cur 
Sii g ho, ho ho * 6cc 

If e'er he went into exec^s 

T w-is from I somewhat l.velj thirst, 
But he who would his subjects bless. 
Odd's fish 1—must wet bis whistle first, 
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! 

And so from mcrv cask th <7 got, 

Our king did to himself allot 
At Icost a ix>t 
Sing ho ho' d.c 

* 

7 o 'll! th( 1 Kill s f>r the land, 

A tfiiirtfous king 'ind kind, W'W hc-^ 

Th< uasfjnwhv you U understand, 
riiLy nlined him 1‘xur IHtn.t 
1 ich \t ir he rilhd h's hghting men 
And iiiiuehid i h igm fioni home, and then 
M itihed l)^(k <ic un 
Sing ho hi>' &u 

IStitliLi hv forti nor fiKe prctenci 

Ih fiiight tu ni ilvi hi'' kingdom great. 
And rn uU (O {iiineis It irn from hence) 

I U( irid If t li < hi^ rule of stitc 
' Fw le onl) w he n he < lum to Uio 
Fh U his people who stoexl bv 
W * n know II to rr> 

Sing 1k> ho ! &i 

The portitiit of this st of kings 
1 t \l im still u[vsn X sign 
J h It on X si'l igi lixtni swings ^ 

r amesi m the counlrj- for gt>Kl %\mc 
The ixopU in ilu ir Sundxs trim, 

1 ilhng the ir gl isst s to ihi bmn, 

I ook up to him 

Smging hi hi hi* and he he, he' * 

*I hat 5 the. !>oi t of king for me 


THE KING OF BRENTFORD 

Asonint SERSION 

Tmfrf sias a king in Bnntford —of whom no legends tell 
But who without his glon —could esii ind sleep nght well 
His r*olIy's cotton nightcap —it was his croi^n of state. 

Ht slept of evenings early,—and rose of mornings Into. 



VE GREmfift 


HJ 

AH tn a mud polemej'—each day be took four meats* 

J^Ad lor a guard honour^a dog r<ui at bis heels. 

GottietimeSk to v lew his kingdoms -rode forlh Uus monarch good* 
And then a prancing Jackass'—he ro}\lly bestrode 

‘there were no costly habits—with which this king wns curst, 
Eveept (and where s the barm on t ?)-'a somewhat lively ihirst, 
Bat peofdc must po) taxes —and kings must bi\e tbcir sport 
Bo out of every gallon—His Ciraci he took a quart 

He pleased the ladiis round him —^\ itli manners soft and bland , 
' With reason good, thc> nuned him—ilx fatliir of his hnd 
ISacii year his mighty 'irniu s —ninrc h( d forth in g-illant show , 
Ttieir enemies were targ< ts, - their Imlh ts they wi re low 

He vexed no quiet neighbour —no usj Ji'.s conquest made 
But by the lajss of pK isurt—lu-^ p< ictfu’ rc dm ht sw'ixed 
And in the ye irs he n igned - tluo it h -i’’ this ^.omitry wule, 
There was no cause for wet ping .ave wbc n iIk good man dicil 

The faithful men of Bn ntfonl—do ^idl thtir king diplore. 

His portrait yi i is swinging—bt an di house dooi 
And toper^. tender liesilid — rigu i ins iiom t phi2, 

And envy times depirted,—tiiat knew i rti^n like his 


LE GRENIER 

Je viens rovoir 1 asile ou m i jeuntsse 
De la rois^re a subt les tenons 
J avais vingt ans unc folle mattressr 
De francs amis et 1 amour d< s chansons 
Bravant le tnotide et k s sots et les sages, 

Sans avemr, nche dc mon prjnienips, 

Ijeste et joy^ux jt montais ^ix ditges. 

Dans on grcnicr qu on cst bien k vingt ans' 

C‘est un grenier, point nc seux qu on 1 ignore 
Lh fill mon lit, bten cbdtif et bien dur, 

Lk fut ma table, el je retrouve encore 
IVois pieds d un vers cbarboimte sur le mur 
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FOUR XMITAHOKS OF B^RAMOSR 

ApparaisM2» pklnrs de mon bel Age, 

Que d'lifi coup d alle a fu&tigds Ic temps 
Vlngt Ibis pour vous j ai rnis mn montre eu ga^e. 
Dans un gremer qu on est bicn iL vingt atis I 

Lisette iLi duit surtout apparattre, 

Vivt, jolit avee un fnis Oiapeau, 

DCjA. sa rmin a 1 f 'roilt fent irc 
Suspt nd sell vl tn ^^uisc dt ruleau 
S*i robe mssi v l |j*ircr ni i couchette 
KwfHCb Amour 5«s plis lopp'* <t flotttn> 

J II su (kpui t|Ui pn III *■ L toiii <Li 

Duns un jpeimr quoii est bitn \ ngt m ' 

A l ibk un jour jour ik indc ru hc's<. 

I>c rues iiui'. I( s \oi\ br II u ru tn cho ur, 

Quiiul Ki niont im un d dligit is' 

A Marengo Hon ipirtr i t > unqui ur 
LcirnonpioinU , im nutn, ebuit conimcmc. 
Nous tt'li broii-k i ml di f ills eel it ins 
I t I lois J III) lo n I ni tlurnnl 1 1 ) r itu) 

D ins un ren « r qu on csi Im n i \in‘U uis 

Quittons <0 loir cm ina riir>on stnur* 

On* iiml-, onl lo n er s jours SI n p'-riu s * • 

] ith mgt r ijs et qu il n\e rt^U \ v vt« 

( onip^ un vii ■. moij qu ii i Dm u m » • 4>»ijpUs, 
Pour rr \< gloiri, unour pliisir lolu 
Pour tk p user i \i» t n peu d inst ms 
DAin long ts|M'».r |)out ti voir enilxIlM 
Dans un gitiiie- qu on esi bnn i vingt .ins ' 


r//B GARRBT. 

With pensive c\«s the lutle room I vitw, 
Whcifc in no youth, 1 Vviathercd it so long. 
With i WiKl niisirtss -v stiuivch friend or two, 
And it Tight hr. lit still buraiking into song 



tItE OAftRET. 


RlaldtiR fl mbck of bft and alt its cores, 

Rich in the glory of my nsuig sun. 
Lightly I vaulted up four pair of stairs, 

In the brave days when 1 w'\& tv^enty one. 


Yes, ‘tis a ginrtl —let him knov/t who will— 
There was my l^ed—full bird it was and small , 
My table there—and I deciiihcr still 
Haifa lame couplet cbarcoaLtd on the walk 



Ye joys th it 1 imc bath swi pi w ith him owayt 
Come to mint, eyes, yi. dreams of lovt md fun, 
For you I p'twmd my w lUh liow rmn) i day, 

In the bravt davs when 1 w is twenty one 


And sec my littlr f^^sv fir t of ill 
She comes with pouting bps and sparkling eyes 
Behold, how roguishly she pins her shawl 
Across the narrow casement, curtain wise, 

Now by the bed her petticoat glides down, 

And when did woman look the worse in none? 
I have heard since who paid for many a gown, 

In the brave days when 1 was twenty one 
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One jolly evening, when my ft lends and I 
Made happy music with our songs and cbeeiB. 
A shout of tnuinph mounted up ihtis high. 

And distant cannon oi>cned on our ears 
Wt. rise —we join tn tht tnumph'tnl strain,— 
Napotejon conquers -Au^lerhlr is uon— 
Tyrants n< v» r irc ul u*» dciwii ag'iin, 

In the bravo d lys v^tu.n I twenty one 

I-et u& begono — the j il ici is saci and strange— 
How fir firofl the <, hijipv tmus ippear, 

All that I hatt to ln< I cl pi idiv cli mge 

tor on* ‘iich month i-* 1 h ivf w isud here— 
To d» lu long dr* inis of Ik autv f and power, 
J*rom founts of hope that ikmi will outrun, 
And drink alt life s quintt ssc,nc,t 11 in hour, 

Give me the days when 1 was twenty one 


ROGER BONTEMPS 

At K gins iirnhilaircs 
I\)ur I xt inpli do.uu 
1 n tin temps dc nuans 
Ko^< r Honti mps c, * n,5 
Visri obs< ur \ sa g list, 

N irgucr Ics r i« conti tv 
Ui gu • t 4a 1 1 dc\i'-i 
Du gros Kogir Bontiinps 

Du eh ipenu de son pert, 
Coifli^ dans Ics grinds jours , 
IV roses ou de licrrc 
1 c raji unir toujours , 

Mettre un manttau de burc, 
\ led ami de singt ms 
I h gai f c csl la jianire 
Du gros Roger Ilontenips 

Posstfder danii sa hutte 
Une t ibl«, un sieux lit, 

Des cartes, unc flfitc, 

Dn broe que Dieu rcmplit, 



IKMSeiL^^BOKTSItPS. 
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On portrait de malcresse. 

On cofire et ncn dedans, 

Eb, gaj * c'est la nchesse 
Du gro& Rogtr<13ontcmps 

Aux enf ms dt la ville 
Montrer d p< itts j< ux , 
fi %ur h ibiU 
Dc contcs gravt.lt ux , 



Nc parler qac dc cl inv 
Ft d 'limanaths chant ms , 
th, gai • c csi H Kcitnct 
Ju grc/s Rogt r Rontc mps 

T autc dt vins d ^liu, 

Sabir r ceux dw canton , 
Pr6fiircr M irgui rue 
Aux dames du gr'ind ton 
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De Joi« et de trndfNae 
RempUr tous ses instans 
Eh, gai I c cst la vigesse 
Du gros Rogcr^Dontempa. 

Dux au cii 1 Jc me fie, 

Mem pen 'V. 1 1 Imntd , 

Dt m \ plii^o ><ujhit 
F^irtlonM' Wgillf 

ma s usun di rnii re 
Stilt xmon un prMittrnps, 

I h gni • c e si 1 V prie n 
Du gros Reii'ir PontiniA 

Vou<; pruu rt s pi# ms d i n\ le, 
Vous ntJn s clt sin uv 
Vous doni U ch ir dr sit 
\pris nil cour-^ htureux, 
Voiis c|iu p#*rdn / jxut Ctre 
Dts titrib (cl It ms 
I h 11 * jsrt.ru / jxmr mxllre 
1.A gros kog r 13ont( mjis 


JOLLY JACK 

WllFN fierce fx>l tiOtil dil>atc 

Throughout ihc. i&le nii storming, 

And Hack att'icked the throne and state, 
And r ones ih< r* forming. 

To t dm the furious ragt of tich. 

And right the land dtmi.nted, 

Hctvxn sent us Joll> Tick to teach 
Ihc. ^a\ to Lx conn^nted 

Jack 5 lied is is slrm, Ci«as Viirm and soft* 
Ills chiir, 1 thrre hgged stool 
His broken jug -aas cmjitted oft, 

'^ct, somthoa, always full. 



IOU.Y |ACK. 

HIb mistress* pontialt decked the wall, 
His mirror had a crack; 

Vet, gay and glad, though this was all 
His wealth. Jived JoUy Jack. 

To give advice to avasice. 

Teach pndc its mean condition. 

And preach good sense to dull pretence, 
Vfas honest Jack s high mission 



Our simple statesman found his rule 
Of moral in the flagon. 

And held his philosophic school 

Benea h the “Oeorge and Dragon/* 

When village Solons cursed the Lords, 
And called tlie molt-tax sinful. 

Jack heeded not their angry words. 
But smiled and drank his skinfuk 
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And iNlicn men wa<)ted health and lUe 
In search of rank and rtches, 

Jack marked aloof the paltiy stnfe. 

* And wore his threadl^re breeches. 

*' 1 enter not the C hCnxb,' he said, 

** But T II not bcik to rob it i ” 

So Mvoith) J ick loc Miller re id. 

While oiht rs ‘'tiulu d r obbett 
His l ilk it w xs of ft^ist xnd fun , 

Hib giiidi the \lni m ick 
rroiti youth to 'ikc ihii'- gaily run 
I he life of Joll> Jack 

And when j ick priytd as oft he would, 

I fi humbly th inked his Maker , 

*' 1 nil snid hr O I athcr good I 
Noi ( xtholic nor Quiktr 
Give each his cri t d let e-ic h proclaim 
I Iis cat doguc of c urscs , 

1 trust in I hec irid not in them. 

In Ihct and in Ihy mercies 1 

** Forgive me if, midst all Fhy works. 
No hint 1 SCO of damning , 

\nd think there s faith among the lurks, 
jVnd hope for c* on the Brahmin 
H irniless my mm cl is, and my mirth, 
And kindly lb my laughter , 

1 ^annot see the smiling earth. 

And tlimk there's hell hereafter ' 

Tack died , be left no legacy, 

Sa\e that his story tcichcs ^ 

Content to peevish poierty , 

Humility to riches 
Ye scornful great. }e emious smalli 
Conic follow in his track ; 

We all were happier, if we all 
Would copy Jolly Jack 



IMITATION OF HORACE. 




IMITATION OF HORACE. 


TO ins SERVING BOY. 

F RSK os txli 

Put r ip^paratus, 

1^1 split I lit Hex L 
Phll>l 1 CCiFOU V 

Mitu sttnn 
Rost q\K» lot oruni 
Stin morctur 

Sinipliti myrto 
Nihil 'illiborts, 

S-diilub ruro 
Nt c|ut tc miriLstrum 
I>c*dt<xl myitus 
Nptjut, me sub aret\ 

Vite biLenttm 


AD AIINISTRAM 

D£Aie Luev >ou knoH s^h'it my wi!»h is,— 
1 hate ill your I rcnchihed fuss 
Vour Silly ^ntr<ks and made dishes 
Were nc\er intended for us 
No footman m Incc tnd in rufRes 
Need d'lnglc behind my arm ctiair, 

And never mind seeking for truffles. 
Although they be ever so rare 



>54 


XMITATIOH 07 ttORACE. 


But A plain lei; of mutton, my Jjwsyt 
I prithee get ready at three 
Have It mmahiag, and tender, aikl juicy. 
And what bctt<^ meat can there be? 
And when it has feasted the master, 
*Twill amply suffice for the maid, 
Meanwhile 1 vi ill smoke my canaster. 
And tipple my 'Uc m the shade 




OLD FRIENDS WITH NEW 

FACES 




OLD FRIENDS WITH NEW 

FACES. 

■ ■ » ■ 


THE KSIGHTLY GUERDON* 

U NFRl r to iii\ L liK I noNoi tou'<l ]« , 

] vow lie suiiis md ihi Min**, 

ttic di4»ol itc hour when we >tootI by llu '»hore, 

And jrour dark giDi \ waited to c irry you o er 
My faith then ] p)i|rhttd my love I lonfcssd, 

As I gTVC >ou the liATft I Axi_ 11 xrU* d w >ih \our crest I 

When bold b irons met in mv fathtr’s old hMl 
Wax not Udith the Hower of the tunquet nnd boll ? 


^“WAPriNG 01 D SIAIRS 

**^Yotir Molly hav never been filvr, she Ueclireij 
SUDce th« last tune we parted at Wipping Old htairt, 
when 1 said thit 1 v^ould continue the same, * 

Ahd gave you the baeco box marked with my oame 
When I passed a whole fortnij^ht between decks with you, 
l){d 1 e er give a kiss, lorn, to one of vour crew 7 
To be useful and kmd to my Ihomas 1 stay d, 

Tor hu irouscn I wra&hed, and hu grog lou 1 made. 


^Though yon pre niscd last Sunday to walk in the Kafl 
with Susan from Deptford and likcwu^ with Sail, 
lirialienee 1 stood your unkmdness to hear, 
only upbraided tny I om with a team 
why should Sail, or should Susan, than me be more piwedT 
For the heart that la true, Tom, should ne^er be despiaed. 
Then be cona&it and kmd, nor your Molly forsake, 

StiU yioui' tiotts^n 111 wash, and your grog too 111 mike.** 



15 $ OLD IPMEKBS KBV FAGS& 

In the festival hour, cm the Iip4 of your bnde, 

Was there ever a smile save with rntts at my side? 

Alone in my turret 1 loved to sit best, 

To blazon your Banner and hrorder your crest 

The knights were assembled, Che tourney was gay 1 

hir Ulric rode first in ihr wamor-m^lde 

In the dire Ixittlr-hour wh* n the tourney was done, 

And you gase to another tht wreath you bad wem I 
Though I never rcpro'Xtht il thie cold cold wns my breast 
As I thought of ihit lUTii L . ah I and that ciesti 

But away with n.numbr'incc, no inor will I pine 
That others usurped for a time wh.ii was mine! 

T here s a F £ SI IV Ai 1 lot r for my I Tiic and me 
Once more ns of old sh ill ht l>cnd at my kntx , 

Once nion by thf salt of ihi knight I love heat 
Shall ] blazon his Banner ind brxudcr his crest 


THE ALMACK'S ADIEU. 

Yolk F mny was never fdst hearted. 

And this she protrsis md she vows. 
From the /rir/r momtnt when we parted 
On the stnircisc of Devonshire House I 
1 blushed when you asked me to marry, 

, I vowed I would never forget, 

4nd It parting I gave my dear Hany 
A bcauuful vinegarette I 

We spent pt<r tnee all December, 

And I ne < r condescended to look 
At Sit Chailos, or the rich countr member. 
Or even at that darting old Duke. 

You were busy with dogs and with horses; 

Alone in my ch«unbcr I sat, 

And made you the nicest of purses, ^ 

And the smartest black satm ccayat I 
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Al oiglil witb that vUe Lady Frances 
{/i/aisins mo$ tafuseru) 

You ^boed every one of the dances. ** 

And iMiver once thought of poor oh. * 

JKfon f^auvre /vA/ cantr I what a shiver 
I lelt as she danced the last set. 

And you gave, O num Dieu / to revive her 
My beautiful vmcgarctle I 

Return lovel aMiny Mith coquetting 
1 hi9 flirting disgraces a mm , 

And ah I all th« while you rc forgetting 
Fhe heart of your pwjr Imlt f m 1 
, Revtens / break \y from thost trees, 

Revttns for a met htilt chit, 

And I vt made \ou the swi ctest of purses, 

And a lov<.ly black satin eras U I 


THE GTOO\f JS ON THE GLEN. 

WuK*l the moonlight s on the mountain 
And the gloom is on the glen, 

* At the cross be side tht futintam 
There is one will mcit th<e then 
At the cross Ix'sidt. the fountain. 

Yes. the cross beside the fountain, 

There is one a ill meet thee then 1 

I have braved, since first we met, love. 

Many a danger in my course , 

But! nevtrean forget, love. 

That dear fountain, that old cross, 

Wlierr, her mantle shroud* d oVr her— 

For the winds w<ie chilly then— 

First I mi t my I^onort, 

When the gloom was dn the glen. 

Many a clime Tve ranged since then, love, 

Many a land Tve wandered o'er, 

But a valley like that gkn love, 

Half so dear 1 never sor 1 



OJJ> VKXSMS wmz K6W TACS5* 

Ne*er saw mafclen faLrcr, coyer. 

Than well thou, my true love, when 
In the gloammg first T viw yer. 

In the gloaming of the glen 1 


THE RED FLAG 

WrirfiE the qui^tring lightning flings 
His irr<#ws from out ihr clouds 
And th( Ju>\vhii^ t< mp» t mgs 
Anti vvhisilt imong ih diTouds 
*Iis pit iMnt ti-» pk is\ii to ndc 
^long thi lomnng bnnt^ 

W ill Ih tlu Rom r s hridt * 

Wilt tollou hiiiJ J i.d> nunc? 

Him ih ' 

For iht bonny Ixjuiiy b'"inc 

Amifi'sl iht storm T.tid ruk, 

\ou •'Iiall stt our t ilU v 
As n S( r|Kiit lithe and bl ick 

OIkUs through thi iving grass 
As tht \ulturt, swift uiddvrk, 

Down on the ring rlo\e hits 
You shdl St* iht H*>\ir s buk 
SwiKip down u)>on his pn£t, 

Ilurr h ’ 

For the lx5nn> bonny prirt 

Over her sides we dash 

Wt gal'op icross her deck— 

Hi t ihtTt s a ghisdv giJsh 

On the mcich int taptiin s netk— 
AVcll shot well ^jot old Neil! 

Well struck weM struck, black Janes I 
Our arms art red, ind our foes are dead, 
And we Icivt a ship in flames * 

llurrah I 

For the txmny Ixmny flames 1 



COItlCAK0ER$ OF THE FAXTHTCL. 


• • 

DEAJi JACK. 

I 

Dear Jac1c« tlsu white mug that with Gainoes« I fill 
And dnrfk to the health of Sweet Nan of the Hill, 
Was ogee Tommy Tosspot's as jovial a sot 
As e*^ 0 i^rew a spigot, or drain d a full pot'-- 
la dnnjking all round 'twas his joy to surpass 
And with all meny tipplers he swigg d off liis glass 

One morning in summer while stated so snug 
In the porch of his garden dist ussing hij* jtig, 

Stem T^ath on a sudden to lom did apficir 
And said, 'Honest Fhoinis conn tik< your last liitr 
Wi. kneaded his tl ly in the sh ipr of this i m 
From which let us dnnk to the health of in> Nan 


COMMANDERS OF THE FAITHFUL 

Tiiit Pope h< IS a li ipp> min 
His Palin IS lh< V ii in, 

And there In sits and dr'iins lus can 
Tlie Pope he is 1 haiips man 
I often when 1 in at hoim 
1 d like to Iv llu Pop^ of Rome 

And tlwn ihetes Sultan Salidin 
That Turkish SolrHn full of sin 
H< has a hundnd wim > it h 1 st, 
n> which his pleasure is mere ised 
1 ve often wishtd 1 hofic no sin, 

That I weie Suit in SiLidin 

But no llic Popp no wjfe ma> choose, 

And so 1 would not wear his shoos, 

No wmc inav dnnk the proud Paynim, 

And so I d rather not Ik him 
My wife my wine I lose, I hope, 

And would be neither Turk nor Pope 



OLD F]U£SD» W|ni KEW FACES* 


WHBl^ MOOfiUKB ORB TBB 
HAZURE SEAS 

WhisiN moonlike ore th< hn-Tirc* sens ^ 
In soli cffulj;^! net swells, 

When silv<r jiws \n<I b\lm> breazt 
Bind down ihi. I ily s l)clls, 



VV htn calm and dtap, ihe rosy sicap 
Has 1 \pl Vviur soal in dreems, 

K Hangelinc ! R lady mtm I 
iJosi thou rtnitmlxr bamts’ 



xmo CANUTE. 



1 mark thoo in the hforble AU, 
t^~hera England s tovdiciit siune^ 
1 Say the Ihjrcst of them lull 
U t^dy Hangelme 
My soul, tn desolate eclipse, 

• With reeollecuon teems — 

And then 1 hosk svith vet ping lips, 
I'VjsI thou rtmenib r le-imts? 

Aui) • 1 nny not Ull lht< hill 
Ihi** soughring hcirt tndurts— 
Then is i six.rnt < ill 
Ill It Sonow ne\cr uirts , 

Ihirc IS limit litiU Stir 
lint still ibo\i nit btinis, 

It IS ihi St ir of - Inil ii • 

DojI thou rtmtmlxr Jt inv 


KING CANUTE 

Kisg Canitl w^s wciry heartid, lu hid rngned for years a 
bcorc, 

Battling, struggling, pushing (igliiing killing much uul robbing 
more, 

And bt thought upon his nttions, u ilkmg by the wild sei shore. 

*TwJXt flic Cbincellor uul Bishop u dked the Kngailh steps 
sedate, 

ChamberUtns ind grooms came after, silver stu ks and gold- 
sticks grtni 

Chaplains, aides de camp, ind pigrs,—ill the ofTitcrs of stai& 

Sliding aBer like a shadow, pausing when ht chov to pniLse, 

If a fiown his ftcc contracted, straight the Lourticrs dropped 
their jaws, 

If to laugh the King was minded, out th< y Inirst m loud hee¬ 
haws. 
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Dot that day a somethmg vexed him, that was 5ilear to oM atid 
youog 

Thri<ih ht^ Grace had >awncd table, when hts favottHte g|ee> 
menvungj 

Once the <^ct n would have c.oni>oled him, but he bade her 
her tongut 

** Something uls mj gr'w.iou^ nmitr, cried the Keseper of 
the Stal 

»*5iurc, mj lAird, it ij th lunprrjs served to dinner, or the^ 
\i v1 -* 

"INhi'' tx^lumul ill' n rr} rm rimh 'K.ci])cr, tM» not 
tIvU 1 fit.] 

'* liv tlK // if/ and not th' dmnir fool, tint dodi my re!4. 
imiimr 

Cm 1 king l>e ■* 1 prithtt \nd \it kruna no care* 

Oh, Iin vn.k intl iin.(i iiul ivtar) — Sonit. one ciicd, ’'The 
King h irm clnii ’ 

Thtii towmnls the turning qun-k mv Ix>rd the Keeper 

nodiU\l 

StruiglU iht Kings gn u thnr vias brought him by two foot- 
im n ibk lioiliinl 

l>«inguidlv la viiik into it it w is comfort iMv vv added 

* Ltadmg on mv fuict loinpunons'* tnetl ht "over storm 
ATUl bi int 

I hiNc fought and I han conquered! Whtix uas glorylikr 
to mint ? 

Loud1> 'll! the courtius ti.lux.d ' Where in gloiy like to 
Uiiin * 

" Whit nml nu nil mv kingdoms? i nry an I now and old, 

Those fvir sons I hivt lit got ti n long lo stc me dead and cold * 

Would I utrt, ind qunt burud undtrnoiih the siUnl niotddl 

*’Oh remorse, the umhmg scrficnt’ nt my bosom tears and 
bites, 

liomd homd things I look on though I put out all the lights, 

Ohoats of gluistly recollections troop about my lied at nights. 



KING CAl^lTTE 


i6s 

'* OU6s burning, convents blazing, red with sacrilegious fires, 

Iklqftliers weeping, virgms scrtaming vainly for their slau^llteiod 
sires • 

*'$uch a tender conscience, ctics the Bishop, 'every one 
admird 

^But for such unpleasant bygones tease, my gncious lord, 
to search, 

They're forgotten ind forgiven by mir Holy Mother Church, 

Kever, never docs she her u tors in the lurch 

**Look 1 the 1 ind is crowned witli nuiibtcrs, uhich vour Graces 
bounty mstd 

Abbeys filled with holy men, where you and Hc'wcn 'ire ilaily 
priised 

VtfUt m\ lx>rd, to think of dimg^ on rny (onscicnci I'm 
amazed I 

"Nay, I feel,” replied king Cinuit, that my end is drawing 
near 

“Dont say w, (\elaimed tlu ounii rs (striving each to 
squeeze a ir) 

"Sure your Grace is strong and lusty, ind miy live this fifty 


** Live these fifty years I tiie Bishop roTiLfl, with actions made 
to suit 

'* Arc yon mad, my good Lord kc'cper, thus to speak of Kmg 
Canute? • 

Men have lived a thousand years, and sure H s Majesty will 
doX 

*'Adam, rnoch Lanicch, Cainan Mihilocl MethusiLih, 
laved mne hundred years apiece, ind miynt the King ai 
well as they?" 

" Fervently,' exclaimed the Kci per ' ferventlv I trust he may * 

to die?” resumed the Bisliop ' He a mortal like to icr f 
Death was not for him intended, though communis omnilfus 
Keeptf, you are irreligious for to talk and c'avil tfaos. 
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** With bis wondrous skill m healing ne'er a doctor can com- 
pcic, 

Loathsome kpers. if he touch them, start up clean upon ihotr 
fCMt , 

Surely he could raibc the dead up, did his Highftess think fl 
meet 


**I)irl not omr t!tt Jewish raptiin sUv the sun upon the hill» 
And, tlu while he sUw th« fotmen, bid the silsrer moon stand 
still? 

So, no doubt, could gr u lous C mute, if i were his sacred will " 


’*Mjgkt T sti> the sun ibovo us, good Sir Bishop’ * Canute 
crinl 

•Could 1 bill thi Sliver moon to piuM up>n her huwtnly Tide? 

If the moon oIx>s niy orders, sure 1 cm command the tide 

*'Will the 'idvaneing waNes obey me, Bishop, if I moke Che 
sign? 

Said the Bishop lx)wing lowl} "Lind ind sea, my Lord, are 
thine 

Caniiu U'lmd tow irds the oeean~" Back 1 ’ he said, "thoa 
fo imin^ bi me 


"From thi sacred shore I stand on, 1 command lliee to 
rctioui, 

Venture not thou storing nlxl, to appioach thy master's seat 
Ocean, lie thou still I 1 bid thee come not nearer to ray feet 1 * ^ 

But the <;u]l( n ocein answered with a louder deeper roar, 

And thi I ipul w IMS diew nt irer filling sounding on the ^Ote, 
Back the Keeper and the Bishop, buck the King and coorUers 
1)01 c 


And he stcmlv bade them ne\cr more to knc^l to hurauQ clayt 
But aloni to priise and worshi[> lliat which earth and seat 
obe> 

And his golden crown of empire neier wore he from that 
King Canute is dead and gone l^urosites exist alway ^ 
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FRIAR'S SONG. 

Some love the maim chimes* which tell 
The hour of prayer to sinner 
But better far s the niid day bell. 

'Which sjieaks the hour of dinner . 
For when I see a smoking fish. 

Or capon drown d in gra\y. 

Or noble haunch on silver dish. 

Full glad 1 sing my a\c. 

My pulpit IS in alehouse bench. 

Whereon I sit so jollv , 

A smiling rosv countrv wench 
M> saint and patron holy 
1 kiss her cht ck o rt d and sleek. 

1 press h<.r nngU ts w i\y 
And in her willing car I s|xak 
A most religious ivc 

And if 1 m blind vet Hiaven is kind 
And holy saints forgiving , 

For sure he leads a right good life 
Who thus admires good living 
Above, they say, our fltsh is air, 

Our blood celestial ichoi 
Ob, grant I mid all the changes there 
They may not change oui liquor I 
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ATRA CURA. 

Before I lobt my five poor witSi 
1 mind me of a Romish clerk, * 

Who sang hoNv Care, the phantom dark, 
Beside the belted horseman sits. 
Methought 1 b \w the grisly sprite 
jump up but now Ijchind my Knight 

And though he gallop as he may, 

1 mirk th it cursed niun^ter black 
Still sits behind his honour s back, 

Tight squeezing of his heart ilway 
Like two black 1 emplars sit thev there 
Beside one crupper, Knight and Care 

No knight am I with pennoned spear, 

To pr ince upon a l>old dcstrerc 
I will not have black Care prt vail 
Upon my long c ared charger s tail, 

For lo, I tm a witless fool. 

And laugh at Ontf and ndc a mule. 


REQUIESCAT 

Under the stone you behold 
Buried and coffined, and cold. 

Lieth bir W ilfnd the Bold. 

Always he marched in advance 
\\ arring m Flanders and France, 
Doughty with sword and with lancb 

F'amous m Saracen fight, 

Rode in his youth the good knight, 
Scattering Paykums in flight 
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Bmn, the Templar untme. 

Fairly m tonraey he llew» 

Saw Hiemsalem too 4 

Now he 15 buned and gone. 

L.>iDg beneath the grey stone 
Where shall you find such a one ? 



I^ng tune his widow df^ploTed. 
Wtxping the fate of her lord. 
Sadly c Jt off by the sword. 

When she was eased of her pain. 
Oune the good I^rd Aihclstane. 
When her Ladyship married again 
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, TUB WlhhOW-TRBB. 

Ky«oia ye the willow>tree 
hose grey leaves quiver, 
Wht-.ix.nng gloomily 
To von pale nvtr ? 

L-iflv \l eventide 
Wimit r not m ir it 
71 k> «iy Its branches hide 
\ s ul lost spirit 1 

Onci to iht. willow tree 
A m lid cam< ftartiil, 

Pale s<;H nied h( r «.k to be, 

11 1 r f iliK c vt ti arful 
Soon ^s he sa\N the tnc, 

Elt i p movtd fleeter 
No oru was ihtrt—oh me * 

N o om to meet her I 

Quic Iv lx It her Ik art to hear 
Ilu fir bills chime 
loll from th< thaptl tower 
riu trv ting time 
Put till rid siin Merit down 
In g<ild< ri fl imi. 

A id though *.'u looked round, 
Y» t no one came * 

Pre<!entlv c-ame the night, 
'sitlh to iprtether,— 

^U>on in her silvtr light, 

SMrs in their glilh r , 
riitn sank the muon away 
I’nde- tht billow. 

Still w (pt the maid alone^ 
Pin re by the willow I 

Through the long darkness, 

Wv the stream rolling. 

Hour ifUr hour wf nl on 
Tolling and tolhng 



'HiB vntUfW'mpB. 

the darlmese. 

Lonely and stilly, 

ShriU came the night wind, 

Piercing and chilly 

Shrill blew the morning breeze, 

Biting and coUl, 

Bleak peers the grey div>n 
Over the wold 

Bk ik over moor ind >trc im 

Ixioks tht grey dawn, ^ 

Grey, with dishc\f Ikd h iir, 

Still stands ih* \s illow there— 

FJIE maid Ib GUND 1 

Sifif li*. a httjfty. 

Sing for poor maidtn hi ttt\ btcLin and t\.\ary, 
liomtru / 

S nsf 'oe tf u*cny^ 

IVail TOC and TA,ctp *t< </ u/i/d Muente/ 


THE WILLOW-TREE. 

ANOrilLK VIKSIOV 


Long b) the wiUow mes 
Vainly thty sought htr 
Wiw ring the mothers screams 
O er the. grey watt r 
* Where, is nr> U»vi I\ ont, ^ 
Where is my daughter ? 


** Rouse thee, Sir Constable— 
Rouse thee and look . 
Fisherman bring your net. 
Boatman, your hook 
Beat m the lily beds. 

Dive m the brook t * 


17 * 
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in 

* Vainly tbe constable 

Shouted and calk d her, 

Vainly tht fi^khcnn in 
Beat tht grt en alder , 

Vainly he flung the mt. 

Not r It h lukd hi r* 

IV 

Mothi r Ix'^irU the flrt 
^^at hi r nv httip in , 

F ithti, in t is> rhair 
{jKxinnIv nipping 
When i* ihi uindow siU 
C imi. .1 light lapping I 

\ 

And T f)ik rountt mnee 

1 ook(.<I thiaiigh till cisciT)cnt» 
la>u(l be it till niothi i s heir 
Su k w ilh T.nm./i mi nt 
And it the \i ion Mhuh 
C mil lo surpriM ht r. 

Shill kill in T-n igony— 

' I or ' u b LAi/ ir ' 

\ [ 

Yis 'twis Fhzilxth — 

'\c«: III IS. their girl, 

Pik wns her cheek and hc|(^ 

H III out of curl 
'* Mother * iht loving one. 
Blushing cYcl iimi d 
** 1 <t not >oitr lunocctil 
L.u^y be blamed 

\ II 

** Yesterdiv going to Aunt 
Toncb s to tea 
iMothcr dear mother, 1 
the door key / 




LYRA HIBERNICA. 

THE POIMS 

OT 

THE MOLONY OP KlLIi VLLYMOLONV 




LYRA HIBERNICA 

THr'POLMS 

OF 

THE MOLONY OF KILKALLYMOLONY 


THE PIMLICO PA VILION 

Y e pathrons of )inius, Mintni 'infl Vimuj., 

Who sit on Parnassus ih it niounloin of snow, 

Desand from )Our station md m ikt olisi rvation 
Of the PriALC s pavilion in sMict i*tnilito 

Tha garden, by jakiirs, is foitv poor aerts 
(The gamer be touid nu , and suu ought to know) 

And yet greatly biggir, in sir< iiid in figure, 

Than the Rhantx itself, semis the Pirk J'*im1ieo 

O *ta there that the spoon is wht n tin. Queen and the Court a 
Walking magnanimous il! of a rou 
Foigetful what st Ut is among tht ]iat ities 
And the pioc-ipplc girdens of swc< t I'idiIko 

There in blossoms odorous thr* birds sing i ehorus 
Of ** God sa\e the Queen as ilu) hop to and fro, 

And you sit on the l>iiiehij» and hark to the finebes, 

Siogmg melodious m sweoi l^niUio 

^Utere i^iuiting their phanthasics thi v pluck polyanthuses 
That round in the gardens resplindmtl) grow, 

Wid roaes and je&simms and other smi<h speemnns. 

Would charm bould Lmnayus >n svkcet ihmlico 



HJB£RN 1 CA« 


178 

You see when you mther. and stand in the ointheri 
Where the roses* tuid necturns* and collyflowecs blour* 

A hill so tremmdous, it tops the top-windows 
Of the elegant bouses of fam<.d Pimlico 

And when you vc oscindal that precipice splindid 
You see on its summit a wonrUherful show~- 
A lovely bwish building, all p\mting \nd gliding, 

The famous Pavilion of sweet Piuilico 

Prmcc Albert of I hindthcrs that Pnne < of Commandihers 
(On whom m) iKSt bIl;ssI^g^ heuby 1 licstow), 

With goold ard vcrnniion h is d* ckctl lii u f'dvilion, 

Wbert ibt Quetn ni ike t ike ny m hr r sweet Fhmlico 

There’s lims from John Milton the <h imlv r ill gilt on 
And pictures bi ncatJi them that s shaped like a bow, 

1 was gretOy astounded to think th it th it Roundhead 
Should hnd an admission to famed Pmihco 

O lovely s f ach fresco and most piciurescjuc O, 

And while round tht chimbi r isioni''htd I go, 

I think Dan Maclisc s it baits ill the pu ces 
Surrounding the cottage of f inied Pimlieo 

Eastlakc has tbf chinini v (i gixxl 01 e to limn be), 

And a vorgm ht punts with a sariKiit lielow , 

W'bd^ bulls pigs iml pinthers, ind otlur enehantbers, 

Arc painted b> Landsur in sweet Pinilieo 

And nature smiles opposite, Sr infit Id he copies it, 

Oer CUudt or Poussang sute us hi that may crow 
But Sir Ross s Ust future is snnll miniature— 

He shoukln t paint fiescocs in famed Pimlico 

Theres Ix>shi and Uwins his rather snnll doings, 

’rhcK. % Dyce, «is brave nnsthcr is Lnghnd can show « 
And the flowers and die sthrawU rncs, sun he no dauber is. 
That painted die panels of famed Pimlico 

In the pictures from Walthcr Scott, never a fault there $ got. 
Sure the marble s as natural as thruc Scagho, 
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And tlbe Ountiber PompAyeA ts svieet to take tay in, 

« . And ait butther*d muffins m sweet Pimbco 

*niei^*s landscapes by Gruner, both solar and lunaf, 

Ibem two little Doylt^, too, deser\e a bravo, 

, Wtd de ^ece by young Townsend (for janius abounds m't), 
And that's why he's sbuittd to ixunt Hralico 

Tliat picture of Severn s is worthy of never nee, 

But some 1 won't mmtion is t uhtr so so, 

For sweet philosdphy, or crumpets and coffcL, 

O whtrvs a Pavilion likt bwut Pimlico? 

O to pnusc this Pavilion w'ould puzrlc Quintih in, 
Daymosthcncs, Drough xm or young ( iccro 

So, heavenly Goddess d >e pirdon niv modi sty 
And siienct, niy l}ic 1 atxiut swcU Pimlico 


THE CRYSTAL PALACE 

With gnmil foi t 
1 hrinsfusc me linn*, 
siCTcd nvmpths of Piiidus 
Tht whoilt 1 sing 
I hat wondthrous thing 
The Palace made o windows' 

Say Paxton, truth- 
Ihou wondthrous ^ulh 
What sthroke of irt alisiial, 
What powtr was hnl 
\ou to invint 
This combincction cnstnl 

C would licforc 
Thai Thomas Moon 
Likcwoisc the lati I onl Dovron 
Thim aigks sihrong 
Of godlike song, 

Cast oi on that cast oiron' 
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And saw tbim waUs^ 

And flittering halls, 

Thim rising slcndiher columns, 
Which I pcKjr potc. 

Could not denote. 

No, not m tVMnty vollums 

My Mus<'s words 
Is liki the }>ird s 

Fh it roo-its be n* tth the p'tncs there , 
Ilf r wi igs she spoils 
’(iiihst the rii lirif'Iit toih s 
And cracks he i silly brtii'a 'acre 

I his V il ICC t ill 
fhi Cristiillldl 
Which Imjjerors might covet, 

Stinds in High I'aik 
1 ike Noah s Ark, 

A rainbow bint ibovc it 

The towers and fanes, 

In other sci}nes 
T he faint of this will undo, 

Siinl 1* lul s big doom. 

Saint Tivllurs Room, 

Ancl 1 hibltn s proud Rotundo 

Tis ht re that roams. 

As will iM^Jonics 
Her digiutee tnd st itions, 

ViLioii 1 On. at, 

And houlds in stite 
The C ongress of the Nations 

Her subjeets pours 
From distant shores, 
llei Injians and Canajians, 

And also w t., 

Her kingdoms three, 

Attind with our allagionce 



t 


rm, CUTStAL PAl^CE 


iSi 


Here come hlsewise 
Her bcmtd allies. 

Both Asian and Buropian , 

From Ekist and West 
They st nd th* ir best 
To fill her Coomucopcan 

I seen (thank Grace !) 

This wondthrous place 
(Ills Voblc Honour Misihcr 
H C ole It w IS 
That gave tht pass 
And let me see wh it is there) 

W'lth conscious prouh 
I stUfl insoidc 

And lookU thi World Great Fair in. 
Lentil me sight 
\V IS tl'izrU cl quilt 
And louldn’t sec. fur staring 

Then, s holy sxints 
And wiiidovv punts 
By M ijdi il 1‘iJgiii , 

Alhaniboiough Jones 
r>*d [Junt the tones, 

Of yellow and gainliougc in 

TheieS fount tins there 
And cro>sts fiii , 

Thert s wtter gods vnth urrns , 

' There s organs three, 

T o pi t> d >c *-ec 
“God saxe the Quec n, by turras 

% here s statue s bright 
Of marble white 
Of siUer and of copper , 

And soim in zinc. 

And some, I think. 

That isn t o%er proper 
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'There's staym ingynes* 

That stands in lines, 

Caormous and amazing. 

That squeal and snort 
Like ^balc s m sport. 

Or elephants a grazing 

f here s carts and gigs, 

And pins lor pigs, 

There s dibhkrs ind iliere’s harrows. 
And ]jloiiglis like to>s 
P or hllle iK>>s 
And iligiTit whcclhirrow 

For Ihim gonlot Is 
Who ruU on whci Is, 

Then s ntv to indulge ’em 
1 here h droskvs snug 
From I'ivU rsbug. 

And vayliyeles from Dtilgiiim 

Ihcu s cabs on stands 
And bhmdthrjclinns, 

There waggons from Vew York hcrc, 

I ht n s 1^1 pi vnd sl( ighs 

II i\L cro^>^ d the se is, 

And j Hinting e\ irs* from C ork here 

Aniarod I pass 
I Toni gloss to gl iss, 

Dcloighttd 1 sunty cm , 

I* re •'ll weintlihcrs g^ows 
Befon me nose 
In this sublime Musayum * 

Look hciesafan 
Jbrom far Japan, 

A sabre from D iinosco 
The re s show Is ye get 
1 rom far Thibet, 

And cotton prints, from Glasgow 
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Tbm*s OenjMn flutes, ^ 

Marocky boots, 

And Naples macaronies, 

Boha> mia 
Has sent Bobav. 

Polonia her polonies 

There $ cpunitc flints 
That s quite imminsc, • 

Tlierc s sacks of coals and fuels. 
There s s>%oids and guns. 
And soap in tuns, 

And gingerbread and jewels 

There s iayx>ots there, 

And cannons rare , 
rb« le s cofliiis till <1 with roses , 
Ihcri s e inv is tints 
1 ec ih mslhrunurits. 

And bhuttb of clothe j by Mo^i ^ 

There's Ixshins more 
Of things in store 
But thim 1 don t renumber. 

Nor could disclose 
Did 1 compose 

From VIw time to Vovimbcr • 

Ah, Jun\ thru * 

With eyes so blue. 

That you wt rc here to view it t 
And could I sere w 
Hut tu pound lu, 

'Tis I would thrait you to it I 

So let us raise 
Vi lona s praise. 

And Albert s proud condition, 

T h It take $ hi5 ay sc 
As be surveys 
This Cnstial Lxhtbmon 
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MOLONYS LAMENT. 

O Tim, did you hr ar of thim Saxons, 

And read what tht peepers import? 

They rt goan to rccal the Lriftinant, 

And shut up the C istlt. and Coort! 

Our dcsol U( Lounthry of Oi reland 

They re bint, the blagyards, lo desthroy., 
And now having rnurdtherod our counthry. 
They le goin to kill the Vieeroy, 

Dear l>ij> 

'Twos he \\ IS our proidc and our joy * 

And will we no long^ r behotild him. 
Surrounding his cirriagi in throngs. 

As he wi>cs his cocked hat from the windies 
And smiles to his bould aid dt congs? 

I hked for to Set the voting h iroes. 

All shoinmg with sihripes and with stars, 
A horsing aliout in the Ph lyniv 
And winking the girls in the cyirs 
1 ike Mars, 

A sinokin their poipt s and cigyars 

Dc tr 'Milcht 11 (-toiled to Rcrmudics, 

Your bt vutifiil oihds you 11 ope 
And tin rt 11 Yh in ibondinee of crojin* 

1 rom O Ihuic aft the Keep of Good Hope, 
\\ hen ihf V retd of this news in the pe*epert, 
Atrassihe \tlant»cal wave, 

ITiat the list of the Oinsh Liftinints, 

Of the oi I iiul of Scents has tuck lave 
God sive 

The Queen—she sliould betther behave 

And wit It's to Income of ptior Dame Sthreet 
And who 11 lit the fluffs and the tarts, 
Whiii the C oort of imp inal sphndor 
From Doblin s sad city departs ? 



MOLOKY’S tAMBNr. 


And wboll havL tbe fiddlers and pipers. 

When the deuce of a Coort there remains? 
A^d where’ll be the buc ks and the ladtes, 

To hire the Coort shuils and the thrains ? 

^ In sthrains. 

Jt*8 thus that ould Erin complains ! 


There’s Counsellor Flanagan s leedy. 

”rwas she in the Coort clidn t fail, 

And she wanted i phnly of popplin, 

for her dthrtss ind her llounee and her tail * 
She bought it of Misthress O Cruly, 
lifight shillings a y ird liilnnLt, 

But now that the Coort is conc.ludt.d, 

Tbe diwle a yaid will she get, 

I bet, 

Bedad, that she the old s< t 

There’s Surgeon O look and Miss I tiry, 

They d daylings at Madam O Riggs , 

Each year at iht dthriaing Mxim siy^on, 

They mounted the ucalcst of wigs 
When Spring with us buds and its d'lsics, 
Comes out in Iicr be luty and bloom, 

Thim lu n n(.\t,r dunk of nt w jasies, 

Becase there is no dihrawing room, 

For whom 

They’d choost. the c\pcnsc to oshumc 


’There’s Alderman 1 oad and his 1 uly 
’Twas th« y gave the Clart ind lh< Poori, 
And the pome appK s turbots, ind lobsters. 
To f(>3St the l^rd Ciftmint s C oort 
But now that he qualiiv s goin, 

I wamt that tbe aiting will «top. 

And you’ll get at the \Merman s tccble 
’The devil a bite or i dthrop. 

Or chop, 

And the butcher may shut up his shop 
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Yes, the grooms And the ushens are gom, 
And his Lordship, the dear honest maOj 
And the Duchess, ins eemiable leed)r, 

And Corry, the tiould C onnellan, 

And little 1 ord llydf and the childthren, 
And the Chew ter and Governess tu, 

And the servants an packing thtir boxeS|—* 
Oh, murthcr, but whit shall 1 due 
Yv ithout you ? 

0 Mury, ^itU ois of ihc blue ! 


MR MOLONTS ACCOUNT OF THE BALL 

GIVEN TO THE NCPAUII SE AMBASSADOR HY THC PENINSULAR 
AND ORIENTAL ( OMPANY 

O wii L yc choose to hear the news, 
llcdad 1 cinnot p iss U o cr 
rU tell you all about the R ill 
' i o the N lypaulasc Amliassador 

Begor' this fete all balls does bate 
At which 1 VC lAorn a pump and 1 
Must hcTc nlatc the spUndihor great 
Of tb OncnLil Com]>an> 

The*^ men of smsc dispoised cspinse, 
lo fCtc these black Achillcscs. 

** c 11 show the bUi ks, s lys they, Almack's, 

And tike the rooms it Williss ' 

Vt itb flags and shawls for these Vcpauls, 

They hung the rooms of W ilhs up 
And decked the walls, and stairs, and halls. 

With roses and with lilies up 

And Jullicn s b md it tm k its stand 
So sweetly iii the middle there. 

And soft bissoons pi ived he ivenly chunes. 

And violins did fiddle there 
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JM when the Coort^was tired of spoon, 

I'd lave you* boys» to think there was 
A nate buffet before them set, 

Vi^here lashins of good dthnnk there was 

At ten before the ballroom doori 
Hts moighty ExcLlliSncy was, 

He smoikd *ukI bowed to nil the crowd, 

So gorgeous and immense he wns 
His dusky shuit, sublime and mutt, 

Into the doorway followed him , 

And O the noise of the blackguard Ixiys 
As they hurrood txnd hollowid him ’ 

The noble Chair * stud at the stair, 

And bade the dthrums to tliump and be 
thd thus evince, to that black rnnci 
Ihe welcome of his C oinpany 
O lair tlic girls, ami rich the cuils 
And bright the oys vou s iw ilu rc w is, 

And fixed each oye yt there could spot, 

On Gineral lung iSahawthc was * 

This Gintral great then tuck bis sate, 

With all the other gincrais 
(Bedad his troit his Ik It, his coat 
All blazed with pacious mincials), 

And as he there, with pnnccly iir, 

Redoinin on his cushion w is, 

AU round about his roy il chair 
Tlic squcezin and th< pushin was 

O Pat, such girls, such lukcs, and 12arls. 

Such fashion and nobihicc ' 

Just dunk of 1 im, md fancy him 
Amidst the hoigh gentihtcc I 

lames Matheson, Fsejutre, to whom, and the Board of Directors 
sf dSa Peuttbuiar and OnenUl Comnany, I, limotheus Molony, late 
ti**ATr OD board (he Ibenu, the “ Lady Mary Wood, the ** laeus/* 
sad the Oriental steamships, humbly dedicate this production of my 
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There was Lord Dc I Tlays. md the Poit>geefie 
Mmisther and his lidy theie, 

And 1 reckoniscd, with much surprise, 

Our messmate, t3ob O Grad>, there, 

There was Baroness Brunow, that looked like JatiO, 
And Bironf ss Rclnusen there, 

And C ountess Koulhcr, that looked peculiar 
Well, in her rolx-s of gaure m there 
Then w IS Lord C ro^/hurst (1 Knew him first. 

When only Mr I*ips Ik k is), 

And Mick O Icxik the greet big fool, 
fhat ifter supper tipsy >%a«: 

There uas Ix>rd t mg ill, and his ladies oil. 

And Ixirds Killiin and Dufttrin, 

\nd Paddy hift, with his fit wife, 

I wondthtr how hr could stuff her in 
Thtre was I-ord Belfesl, that by me pist. 

And setnkd to isk how should / go there? 

And the Wirlow M icrae and Txird A Hay, 

And till Marchioness of '^Itgo there 

Yes Tukrs, and 1 arls and diamonds and pearls. 
And pr< tty git Is, was spooning then , 

And some Inside (the rogues !) I spied. 

Behind thr windies, coortmg there 
Oh there sonr I know lied id, would show 
As beautiful as any there. 

And 1 d like to heir the pipers blow 
And shake a fut with hanny there I 


THE BA TTLE OF LIMERICK 

Yn Genu of the nation, 

\Mio look with \% ncTotion, 

And Ireland s desolation onsavsingly deplore, 
Yt sons of General Jackson, 

Who thrample on the Saxon, 

Attend to the thransacuon upon Shannon shoi& 
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' * When WmilUQ, Duke of Schumltnig, 

' A^t^rraut end a httinlmg. 
cannon and uitb thunder on our city bore. 

< >1^ Oar fortitude and ralbancfe 
Xnsibructed his battalions 
TalAspioi tdb galhant Irish upon Shannon shore 

Since that capitulation, 

No city in this nation 
So ipnnd a reputation could boost before, 

As I inienck prcdigiou<$, 

That stands with qu-ivs and bridges, 

And the ships up tu the indies of the Shannon shore 

A chief of ancient line, 

'Tis William Smith O Rnne 
Reprisints this d irhng 1 inicnck, this ten years or more 
O the Siixonh can t endure 
To see him on the flurc 

A&d thntnblc at the Liccro from Sh innon shore I 

Tins valiant ^nn of Mars 
' Had bc»*n to visit Pir s 
That land of Kr volution, tlut grows the tricolor, 

And to Welcome his returrii 
From p Ignm iges furren 
We ihvited him to n) on the Shannon shore * 

Then we siminioned to our board 
Young Meagher of the Sword , 

11$ he will sheathe that battle axe in Saxon gore * 
And Mitehil of Elclfast 
We b ide to our repast, 

To dthnnk a dish of coffee on the Shannon short 

Convaniently *o bould 
These patriots so bould, 
tuck the opportunity of 1 im Doolan's store, 

, And wi^ omamints and banneis 
(As becomes gintalc good manners) 

We luade the lovefaest tay room upon Shannon shore 


1^9 
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HTwooM bmtfit your sow1s» 

To see the buttbercd rowts, 

Tbe sugar-tongs and sangaidgLs and craim galyore^ 
And tbc nvuffins 4nd the crumpets. 

And the )>and of harps and thrumpetSi 
To celebrate the sworry upon Shannon shore. * 

Sure thi Tm{>« ror of Bohay 
Would be proud to dthrink the tay 
That Mislhress Hiddy Rooney for O Brme did pour, 
And sinci llic dajs of Strontfljow, 

'I'hrrc nevf i w-is siu h ( onijo— 

Mitchil dthrank sin. quarts of it—by annon shore. 

But ri irndon and C orry 
Coxindlan bch* Jrl this ^sworrv 
With rage and iinulation in tht ir black licarts' core. 
And they hired a ging of ruffins 
To interrupt Uic nuifhns 

^nd the fragiance of the Congo on the Miannon shore. 

When full of tay and c ike, 

O Brine Ik g in to sp ike , 

But juicc a one could hi ii him, for a sudden roar 
Of a ragiinuflin rout 
Began to 11 tnd shout, 

And frighten the iiropriity o! Shannon shore 

As Smith O Brine harangued, 

They batthcred and they banged 
Tim Ooofin s doors and windies down they tore; 

They smashed the lovely windies 
(Hung with muslin from the Indies), 

Purshuing of their shindies upon Shannon shore. 

\V ith throw ing of brickbats, 

Drowned puppies and dead rats. 

These ruflin dtmociats themselves did lower, 

Tin kettles rotten eggs, 

Cabbage stalks, and wooden legs. 

They flung among the patriots of Shannon fiJiore. 
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' 0 tbd girls began to scrame 
And upset tbe milk and cmme; 

)lAd'tbe hononrable gintlemtn, they cursed and swore * 

^ And Mitchil of Belfast. 

Twas be that looked aghast. 

When they^oasted him in efiigy by Shannon shore. 

O tbe lovely tay was spilt 
On that day of Ireland s guilt, 

Says Jack Muchil. 1 am kilt < Boys, where's the back door? 
'Tis a national disgrace 
IjQi rue go and veil me face ," 

And he boulted with quick pace from the Shannon shore. 

** Cut down the bloody horde ’ '* 

Sa)s Meagher of th< Word, 

“ Tills conduct would disgrace any Mackamore, 

But tbe best u.sl 1 ommy made 
Of his famous biltU blade 
Was to cut his own stick from the Shannon shore 

u, Immortal Smith O Bnnc 
Was raging like a lint, 

Twould lia\t done your sowl good to have heard him roar. 

In his glory h< arose, 

And ht rush'd upon his foes, 

But they hit him on the nost by the Shannon shore. 

Then the futt and the Dthragoons 
In squadthrons and platoons, 

With their,mubic playing churus down upon us borf; 

And they bate the rattatoo, 

* But the Pec Icrs came in view, 

And ended the shaloo on the Shannon shore 
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LARRY OTOOLB. 

You've all heard of Larry O'Toole, 

Of the beautiful town of Drumgoole, 

IIl had but ont eye, > 

To ogle yt by— 

Oh, murtlitr, but that was a jew'l I 
A fool 

11 ( in\dt of (Ic giiL dis O Took 

'Twas he w is ilu bov didn t fail, 

Ihit tuck clown pititu') ind mail, 
lie nc\cr would 's'lnnk 
1 ro 11 any sthioiig dtlirmk, 

W as It whisky or DroghtUi ik, 

1 rn b 111 

Ihis Lirry would swallow a pul 

Oh, many a night at the bowl 

'With Lany 1 vt sol chtek by jowl, 

He s gone to his rest 

"W he ri there s dthrink of the best, 

And so kt us give his old sowl 
A howl 

I or 'twa? he made the noggm to rowl 


THE ROSE OF FLORA 

SENT B\ A YOUNG G1 NTI EM AN 01 QLALITY TO MISS BR-DY 

Ot CAblLK PRAIiy 

On Brad> s Tower there grows a flower, 

It IS the loveliest flower that blows,*— 

At C astli Brady the i li\ ls a lady 
(And how I love* ht« no one knows), 

Hit name is Nota, and the goddess rtora 
Presents her with tins blooming rose 



IHS UST IRISH GRlEVAHCe. 


193 


*' O Lady Kora/' says tha gtxSdcss Flora, 

" Tve many a nch and bright parterre, 

^ In Brady’s towers there's seven more flowers, 
But you're the fairest lady thtre 
N<^ all 3he county, nor Ireland’s bounty, 

Can projuice a treasure that’s half so fair t' 

What cheek is redder? sure roses ftd hir 1 
Her hair is mirtgolds and hir lyo of blew 
Beneath her eyelid is like the \ i U t, 

That darkly glistens with genik jew I 
The lily's nature is not surtlv wluit r 
Ihan Noras neck is,—and htr amims too 

^'Comc, gentle Non " sivs the goddess Flora, 
“My diarc't creilure like niv ul\n,c 
There, is a fioit, full lull loii know il 
Who spends his hfetmit in h< avv sighs — 
Young Redmond B irry, tis luni >011 11 ni uiy. 
If rhyme and nistn you d choose likensisc 


THE LAST IRISH GRIEVANCE 

Ok reading of the general indignation occasioned in Ireland by 
tiieaj^intnient of a Scotch Professor to one of If i R Majfstv's 
Godless Colleges Mastpr Molioy Moiony brother of 
THADDEUS Moiosj\, FsQ , of the Icmple i youth only flfteet) 
years of age, dashed off the folloiung spirited fines — 

t 

As T think of the insult that s done to this nation, 

Red tears of nvinge from nir f ly iiire s 1 w ish. 

And uphold in this pome, to the world s daytistation, 

The sleeves tb. ^ appointed Prufpssor MacC osh 

Tloofc round me counthree, renowned by expanence, 

And see midst her childlhrcn the witty, the wise,-^ 
Whete hayps of logicians potes, schollars, grammarians, 
All nyger for pleeces, all panting to rise, 


O 
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I round the world m Sts almost dinunsum; 

Lako jAitN and his mintons in Council 1 asic. 

Was there ever a Govcrnment-pleece (with a pinsion) 
But children of Frin were ht for that task? 

r 

What, E^in Ixiovcd, is thy fctml condition? 

What shame in aych boosom must ruikle and bumin. 



To thmk that our countrec has ne’er a log ciaq 
In the hour of her di.enger will surrev her turrun' 

On the logic of Saxons there's little reliance. 

And, rather from Saxon than gather its rules, 

I’d stamp under ft,et the base book of his science. 
And spit on bis chair as he taught in the schools 1 
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Olids^SiR JOKS KANBt IS it thus that you praych me? 

« I tJUftk all your 'Queen’s Universitees Bosh» 

ABd if you've no neetive Professor to taycb me, 

1 Scuwum to be learned by the Sa\on MacCosh. 

i 

There’s W^fiMAV and Chusck, and Hi& Grace the Lord 
Pnmate, 

That sinds round the box, and the world will subscribe, 

TRs thcyll build a College th-^t's fit for our climate. 

And t'tych me the saycrcts 1 bum to imljoibe 1 

*T!s there as a Student of Science 111 enther. 

Fait rountnin of Kno\%lcdge, of Joy and Conimt I 
Bai-NI Patiiripk s succt Statue shall stand m the centhcr. 

And wink his dear oi every day during Lint 

And good Doctor Vewman that pnythor um%ary, 

' Fis he shall pK Md« thcAcadeinct Schtxil, 

And quit the gav rolx. of St Phit ip of Nen 
To wield the soft rod of Sr Lawkenck O’Tooi e ' 
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BALLADS OF POLICEMAN X. 


THE WOFLB NEW BALLAD OF JANE 
RONEY AND MARY BROWN. 

AN igfitrawnirv till I vill tell >ou Ihisi veck— 

1 stood in tht Court of A BiCKCtt the ]k.ak, 

Vftre Mrs Jam Ronev a vidow, 1 see, 

charged Mary nro%\ n with a robbin of she 

This Mary was port and in mist* y once, 

And she came to Mrs Roney it s more than twelve monce. 
She adn’t got no bed nor no dinm r nor no tea 
And kind Mrs Roney ga\c Mary all three 

Mrs, Roney kep Mary for ever so many vecks 
(Her conduct disgusted the lx.si of all Beax) 

She kep her for nothink, as kind as coulrl be, 

Never thinkin that this Mary was a traitor to sbej* 

•♦Mrs Roney, O Mrs Roney, I feel very ill, 

' Virill you just step to the Doctor s for to fetch me a pill? 
••That I will, my pore Mary.' Mrs Rom'y says she, 

And she goes off to the Doctor s as quickly as may be 

No sooner on this message Mrs Roney was sped, 

Thaii hup gKs vicked Mary, and jumps out a bed 
She bopens an the trunks without never a key— 

She buster all the boxes, and vith them makes free 
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Mn. Roney'i best U&mng. gownds, petticoats, and ^ose. 

Her children s little coats and things, her boots,'and her hosr« 
Sbe packed them, and she stoJe 'em, and av$^ vltb 

flee ‘ ^ 

Mrs Roney vauatton— you may ihink vat it vould be) 

Of Mary, ungrattful who had served her this vay, 

Mrs. RoTuy ht ird notinnk fur a long year and a day 
lill last 7hursr! i> in Lamlxth ven whom should she see 
But this M iry, ts hid acted so ungrateful to she? 

She was Ic ining on the htllvi of i worthy young man, 

They Wire going to l»e niiiriid <1 were wilkin hand in 
hand, 

And the C luirch Ik 11s w is a ringing for Mary and he. 

And the parson w is ready, ind a waitin for his fee 

IP When up comes Mrs, Roney and ficts Miry Drown, 

Who trembles, ind c isu s her t yes upon the ground 
She calls a jolly [>U aseiinn it happens to be me , 

1 eh irge this >oung worn in Mr Pkastmon, says she, 

*' Mrs Roney o, Mrs Roney, o do let me go, 

1 acted most ungiitf ful I own, and I know. 

But the marriage bell is i nngin and ihi ring you may see, 
And this young in in is i waitin s lys M iry says she 

" I don t care three f irdtns for the parson and cl irk, 

And Uie lx II m ly kti p rmgm from noon day to iLirk 
Mary Brown Miry Drown, yon must come along with met 
And 1 tliii k this young man is lucky to be free ‘ 

$ 0 , in spite of the tears which bejew'd Mary s check, 

I took ih It young gurl to A Beckett the Be^ 

That txluil Justui demanded her plea— 

But never a suJlabk said Mary said she 

On account of her conduck so base and so vile, ' 

That wicked loung gurl is committed for tnk. 

And if she’s tnnspiwu d tieyond the salt sea, 

It s a proper rew iid for such wnllians as she ' 



' TBB TSAfiS CSRISniAS WATTS. dOt 

Ticmnf gwt« of Scnuhwark for MAry iirito 
f, (yiddin and steahn your ands you mii$t keep« 

' Or fit may Ipe dooty. a$ it was Thursday vedc, 

IVi poll you aU hup to A Beckttt the Beak 


THE THREE CHRISTMAS WAITS 

Mv niinc i-s n< iceman X , 

I.jst night I wah in bed 
A drcim did m<* pi rplt \ 

■Wniich came into niv IMd 
I drt imcd I sor ihn l Wails 
A playing of tlu r tune 
At Pimliro Pilaei gati s 
All tindi rnc ith th< rniKai 
One puftod i hold I rtiych horn, 

And one i hold B injo 
And oni chip sitdv and lom 
A Hii.sh pipi did blow 
Thc\ sadl) fiifxd ind pliycd 
Dtxcnbing of their fat< s , 

And this WLS what they said 
Those three j>on Christmas Waits — 


** When this blu k year Ijegan, 

Tfai!» LighUin foity eight, 

1 was a gieat gnat man. 

And king both vise and great. 

And Munscer Gin/ot by me did show 
As Minister of State 


" But r Jwwerry camp 
And brought a rabble rout. 

And me and my good dame 
And children did turn out, 

And us, in sp te of all our right. 

Sent to the right about 

ca 


4 
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" I left ^ native ground, 

1 left my kb and kith, 

I left in> Roval crownd, 

Vidl I couldo t travel vith. 

And without a pound came to Engjbsb grouhd 
In the nmu of Mr Smith, ^ 

"Like any uuhonte 
I’ve liv(d sinci 1 came here, 

I've kep nijK If tjuUt quite 
I've dnnk the sin ill sni ill beer, 

And the \at« r you st<, disigrccs vith me 
And all mv fainly dear 

*' O Twee It m s so dc ir, 

O dirlmg 1‘illv Koyl, 

Vas It ti) fini'.h h( re 
Thit I did tiouhle ind 10)P 
That 'll! niy pi ms should bnak m my ands, 

And should on mi. ricoil? 

" My sttttt I fenad about 
Vith 1)1) nick > ind nth guns , 

My g<Us I portioned hout 
Rich lists I got niv sons , 

0 vnn I 11 truh to lost iny rule, 

M> mom > iiid Knds at once ? 

"And so nth irp ind uoice, 

Hoih iioubltd ind shagretncd, 

I Old vou to n loice ' 

O gloi lous Lngland s Queend ! 

And m \tr have to vt ep like pore Lotus-Phileep, 
Because you out are cleaned 

" O Pniiv so hr ivc and stout, 

I stand bi fore your gate, 

Pray send a trifle hout 
To mi your pore old Vait, 

For nothmk could be viiss than it's been along intli tis 
In this year 1 orty eight" 



^ THR iaiItBTIIAS WAITE. 


**Ven bad year be^an/* 

The nex man said. saysce» 

” I vas a Joameymaiij 
A taylor black and fiee. 

^ And>my -aifc went out ind chaired about, 
And tii> name s the bold Cufifee 

•*Tbp Queen and Ildixrt boili 
T swore 1 would confound 
I took a hawfle ho^th 
To dng’tht.m to iht i^round , 

And sevril more with nn thty swore 
Aginst iht Untish Crowiid 

Aginst her PUacemen ill 
We said wed try our strenth , 

Her scirtick soldi* rs till 

Wl \ow cl wt d 1 ;v *011 !« nth 
And out wc cam* in 1 ••ttdimi j nunc 
'Last \jpnl w'ls the uiiih 

**Thr«»c undrtd ihousind snobs 
C amt. out to ••top th vay, 

Vith sticks vitli iron knobs. 

Or Use wc d gained the d\y 
The htrm> quit* kipt out of sight. 

And so \c sent a^ i> 

"Next daj the Plaicrmen came— 
Rewengc it was the ir pKnii— 

And from niy good oM d ime 
They took her tailor mann 
And the hard bard be ak did bespeak 
To Newgil m the Wann 

** In tba ctrocious Cort 
The Jewry did agree , 

The Judge did me transport. 

To go beyond the sea 
And so for hk, from his dear wife 
They took poor old CufTee, 
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" O Katbcrt, Appy Pnnce I ^ 

With chiklrai round your knees* 
Ingpraving ansum PnntSj 
And inking hofT }Our bcase • 

O think of me, the old Cuffee, , 
Beyond the solt soil Seas I 

Although I m hold and blnck. 

My h uipuish is most grent, 

Grcnt I'Tinn O c ill mt backr 
And I vill 1 m jour Vait * 

And never no more vill biv ak the Lor> 
As 1 did in 'J ortv-tight * 

The tnilf r thus did close 

(A pore old blnekynioit rogui). 
When a disninl g«. nt uprose, 

And spoke with Hirish brogue 
'* 1 m Smith O of Royil Line, 

Dcsctndtd from Rory Oguc 

** When grent O f onnh died, 

Flint ni in w horn ill did trust, 

Tlint innn whom Htnghsh pnde 
Bche Id with such di'-gust, 

JHien I nil fite five d c\cs on me, 

And swoir 1 should be. fust 

" *Tht glorious Hin-jh ( rown,* 

Sa)d she it '■h ill lx. thini 
' I ong tiiiie It s werj well known, 

\ou ke p It in vour hnc , 

Th It di ide in of hcmmUl gem 
Is yours, m> Smith OBnoe 

*' * Too long the Saxon churl 
Our 1 ind enicunibered hatli, 

Arise, m> Prince, my luarl. 

And brush them from thy path 
Rise, mighty Smith, and sveep ’em vith 
The besom of your wmtb * 



THft rmxst! ^CHKlSTliCAS WAITS. 


^^Tfaen ta tiiy snlgbt 1 tose. 

My tauntry t surveyed, 

I saw It filled with foes* 

* 1 viewed them undismayed , 

^Ha* ha I * says 1, * the harvest’s high. 
I’ll reap it with my blade.' 

My Vramors I enrolled, 

Thty rallied round tht ir lord , 

And chcafs in council old 
1 summoned to llit, board— 

^Vise poheny and Duffy bold 
And Mt, ighcr of the Su ortl 

** I stood on Siievcnainaun, 

Tliey came with piKcs and bilU, 
They gathc red m the d iw n, 

Like nitst upon the hiUs 
And rushed adow n the mount un side 
Like twenty thousmd nlL 

•* Their fortress we ass nl 
Hurroo ' my bo\ s hurroo I 
The bloody Saxons quail 
To hear the w ild shaloo 
Strike, and prevail, proud Innesfail, 
O'Bnnc aboo, abuo ' 

■* Our people they defied , 

They shot at 'em like sav'iges. 

Their bloody guns they plied 
With sanguinary ravages 
Hide, blushing Glory bide 

That day among the cabbages 1 

And so no more 111 say, ^ 

But ask your Mussy great. 

And humbly sing and pray. 

Your Majesty s poor Wait 
Yoitr Smith O Bnne in 'Forty nine 
Wifi blush for 'Forty-eight " 
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LINES ON A LATE HOSPICIOUS tlWSth',* 

BY A GFM LEMAN OF THE FOOr-OUABDS IBLVEL 

1 PAr LD upon m> beat 
With sttarly su p and sIow« 

All Impp'indownd of Ranelagh Street, 

R in lagh bl I’inilico 

Whih ni II clung huppandownd 
l^lion that fur Mi) iiit' n, 
l)Lt;kI Ihi l>cioming c innings sound, 

A Ko) il child IS Ixim • 

TIk Ministers of State 
riun prtsnl) I sor, 
lh( \ g ilhips to thf* f^lhs gate, 

In CAiiidgib and loi 

\\ ith anxious looks inttnt, 

Ik foil the gitc ihc) stop, 

IhiK lonits the good Ixjrd President, 

And iluu the Arebbi^hopp 

I orrl John In luxt elights , 

And who iome'» htrt in haste? 

’ I IS tin ( ro of oiu underd hghts, 

J hf caudle for to taste 

i 

Then Mis Lilv the nuss, 

I twv irds ihi m sti ps with joy, 

Sivs till bi i\o old Oukc, ' Come teU tOQSi 
Is It I gil or a bo) ’ ” 

Sixs Mrs L to die Duke, 

‘ A our Grace, it is a Pnna *' 

And it th it nuss s bold rebuke 
lib did both laugh and wince 


* The butb of Pnnet Afduir. 


4 



Olf A LAtS aOSMXSiOVS 

He vews nitb pleasant look 
Hiii pooty flower of May, 

Then says the wenerablc t>uke. 
r ** Egad, ]t*s my buthday *' 

I 

By membry backards borne, 

Peraps his thoughts did stray 
To that old place where he was bom 
Upon the flrst of May 

Perhaps he did recal 

'Ihe ancient towers of frim , 

And County Meith and Duigan Hall 
They did rcwisit him 

I phansy of him so 
Ills good old thoughts cni]]loyin , 
Fourscore > ears and one 
Beside the flowtn Boyne 

His father praps he secs, 

Moat inusicle of I oifls, 

A playing maddrigh s and glees 
Upon the Arpsicords 

Jest phansy this old Ero 
Upon. hu> mothc r s knee ! 

Did e\er lady in this Hiid 
Ave greater sons than she ? 

And 1 shoudn be surpnre 
While this wis m his rntnd, 

If a drop there twinkhd in his eyes 
Of ubfomiliar brmd 


To Hapsly Ouse next day 
Drives up a Uroosh and for, 

A gracious prince sits m that Shay 
{I mentiqn him with Hor I) 
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They nng upon the beQ. 

The Porter shows his Ed, 

(He fought at Vaterloo as Veil, 

And vcars a Veskit red) 

To see that carriage come, 

The people round ii press 
And IS the galhant Duke at ome?*' 
Your Royal Ighncss, yea ” 

He Stepps from out the Proosh 
And m the gai< is gorn. , 

And X although the people pushi 
^ys wery kmd, “ Move hon '* 

The Royal Prince unto 
T he galli int Duke did say, 

“ Diar Duke, niy little son and you 
Was bom the self same day 

* 

** The Lady of the Hnd, 

My wife and Sovring dear. 

It IS by her horgust command 
I wait upon you here 

" That lady is as well 
As can e\p» eted be, 

And to your Lracc she bid me tel 
* This gmcious message free. 

“That offspring of our race, 

Whom yesterday you see. 

To show our honour for your Grace, 
Prince Arthur he shall be. 

“ That name it rh)mes to fame, 

All Europe knows the sound , ^ 

And 1 couldn t find a better name 
U you’d give me twenty pound. 



rm or mm x>Ains 

i 

Ring Arthur had hts kme^ts 
That gut his table round, 

> But you have «ron a hundred d|^ts, 
WiU match 'em, 111 be bounu 

* ** You fought with Bonypart, 

And likewise Tippoo Saib, 

1 n ime >ou then with my heart 
The Godsire of this b\l*e '* 

That Prince his leave w'ls took, 

His hinterview wis done. 

So let us gi\e th« gcKxl old Duke 
Good luck of his god son, 

And wish him ycats of joy 
In this our tinn oi bt-hism, 

And hof>e he 11 hi ir thi. Royal lioy 
Ills little citcchisiu 

^nd my jiooly little Prince 
lhat s cornc our trts to cheer. 

Let me iny loyil jxiwi. s c wince 
A wUcomin of you cre 

And the Poit Laurc-xtS crownd, 

I think, m some nspev 
Cgstrcmely shoot ibie might be found 
For honest Plt«iscnian X 


THE BALLAD OF ELIZA DAVIS, 

GAL.LIANT gents and lovdy ladies, 

List a tail vich Late befel, 

Vich 1 1 2 ard it, bein on duty 

At the Pleacc Hohicc, ClcrigenwdU. 

Praps you know the Fondling Chapd, 
Vere the little children sings 
(Lor 1 I likes to hear on Sundies 
Them them pooty little things f) 



THE BiU.tAl>S OF BOlXCfSMAtf Ti. 


In this street therp lived a bouseniaid» 

If you parttcklarly ask tne where<->- 
Vy. at four aud-tvcnty 
Gumord Street, by Brunsvick Square 

f 

Vich her name lAas Ehza Davis, 

And she went to fetch the beer 
In the street she met a party 
As was quite surprized tu see her 

Vlch he vas a Biitish Sailor 
I or to judge him by h ^ took 
Tdiry jacket canv'i&s trowsics. 

Ha-la Mr 1 P Cooke 

Presently this Mann accostes 
Of this hinnoccnt young gal— 

** Pray/ saysce, " excuse my freedotlii 
You rc so like my Sister Sd * 

*' You rc so like ray Sister S.illy, 

Doth in valk and face and size, 
Miss,,thrt—dang my old lec scuppers. 

It brings tears into my he yes t 

I m a mate on board a wcsscl, 

I'm a sailor bold and true , 

Sliivcr up my poor old timbers, 

' Let me be a mate for you 1 

** What s your name, my beauty, tell me?'* 
And she faintly hansers, " Loie, 

Sir, my name's Eliza Davis, 

And I live at iventy-four ” 

Hofttimes came this British seaman. 

This deluded gal to meet, 

And at tventy-four was welcome, 

* Ttenty-four m Guilford Street 



TUB BALLAD OF BtXtA DAVIS^ Btl 

AimI told her Master 
(Kinder they than Missuses are)» 

How in tnamdge he had ast her. 

Like a galhant Bnttish Tar ’ 

And he brought his landlady vith him 
(Vich vas ail his hastful plan). 

And she told how Charley Thompson 
Recly vas a good young man, 

And how she herself had lived in 
Many ytn.rs of union si^ect 
Vith a gLiit she met promiskous, 

Valking in the public street. 

And Eliza listened to them 

And she thought that soon their bands 
Vould be published at the hondlin. 

Hand the c1erg> man jme their ands 

And he ast about the lodgers 

(Vicb her ninstt r let some rooms), 

Likevise vere they kep th« ir things, and 
Vere her master kep his sjxions 

Hand this vicked Charley Thompson 
Came on Sundv vcck to see her , 

And be sent Eliza Davis 
Hout to fetch a pint of beer 

Hand while pore Eliza vent to 
Fetch the bocr, dcwoid of sin. 

This etrocious Charley Fhonipson 
Let his wile aecomplish hin 

To the lodgers, their apartments. 

This abanduigd female goes 
Pngs their shirts and umlierellas , 

Pngs their boots, and hats, and clothes 
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Vile the scoundrle Charley 'fhofmpson. 

Lest his wfctim should escapOt 
Hpcust her vitli rum and vater, 

' Like a fiend in burning shape 

But a hi was fixt upon 'em 
Vich these rasklLS little sore , 

Nam< ly, Mr H ide, the landlord 
Of the house at tvtnly four 

He vas valLin m his garden, 

Just .iforc he \enl to sup , 

And on looking u]> hi sor the 
I odgers VIrulers lighted hup 

Hup the stairs the landlord tiunbled . 

“ Somt thing s going wrong,' he smd, 
And he caught the vitkcd voman 
Underne ith the lodgers bed 

And he called a brother Pleoscmani 
Vich \as passing on his beat. 

Like a ti'iie and g<illiant feller. 

Hup and down m Guilford Street. 

And that Plcoseman able bodied 
Took this voman to the cell. 

To the cell vert she was quodded, 

• In the Close of ClcrkenwUl 

And though vicJced Charley Thompson 
Boultcd like a miscrant base. 

Presently another Plcascman 
Took him to the self same place. 

And this precious pair of raskles 
Tuesday last came up for doom • 

By the beak they was committed, 

Vich his name was Mr Coixib& 



daicagss» two bumdreo ti% 

Has for poor Etita Davis« 

Simple gurl cf tventy-four, 

SJif, i ope, viH never listen 
In the streets to sailors moar 

But if she must avc a sweet art 
(Vich most every gurl expex], 

Let her take a jolly pkaseinan, 

Vith his name peraps is—X 


DAMAGES, TWO HUNDRED POUNDS 

Special Jurymen of Fnghnd 1 who 'idmin your country's laws. 
And pTocUim a British Jury worthy of thi rc ilin’s 'ipplause, 
Caily compliment < nch other at the issue of ,i cause 
Which was tried at Guildford sues this dii> week as ever was 

Unto that august tribunal conics a genth m in in grief 
(Special was the British Jury and the Judg« the IVtron Chief), 
Comes T. British man and Imsbami—asking of the law relief. 
For his wife was stolen from him —he d have vengeance on the 
thief 

Yes, bis wife, the blessed treasure with the which bis life was 
crowned. 

Wickedly was ravished from him by a hypocr te profound 
t And he comes before twelve Britons, men for sense and truth 
renowned, ^ 

To award him for bis damage twenty btmdrcd sterling pound 

i 

lAt by couhsel and attorney there at Guildford doc»appcari 
Asking damage of the villain who seduced his lady dear 
But I can’t help asl ng, though the lady s guilt was all too ckar, 
, And though guilty the delendant, wasn t the plaintiff rather 
queer? 

^Flrst the ladv’s mother spoke, and said she'd seen her daughter 
But a fortnight niter marriage early limes for piping 
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Six months aftoTi thwgs were worse» and the piping<QnO WM 
black, ' ^ 

And this ^lant ^tish husband canod his wife upon the^b^u^, 

i 

Three months after they were manned, husbandj^Sihod M 
to the door, " ■v 

Told her to be off and leave him, for he wanted her no more^ 

Ab she would not go. why he went thnee he left his lady d^; 
iioft her, too, without a penny, for more than a quarter df, 
ft year 

Mrs rnnccs Dunenn knew the pnitie*? very well indeed, 

She had seen him pull his 1 idy s nose ,iri(l mikc htr hp to bleed; 

If he chanciid to sit at home not a single word he said 

OncL she saw him throw thi cover of a dish at his lady's head. 

Sarah Green, another witness, <lcar did to the jury note 
How she saw this honest fillow seize his lady by the throat, 

How he cursed her and abused her, beating her into a fit, 

Till the pitMng next-door neighlxiurs crossed the wall and 
witnessed it 

Next door to this injured Bnton Mi Owers a butcher dwelt t 
Mrs Owors s foolish hcirt towards this erring dame did melt 
(Not th U shi h id I m d as >et crime was not developed m hex); 
nut being left w ithoiil a penny Mrs Owcis supplied her dinner— 
God be merciful to Mrs Owers, who was merciful to this sinnert 

Tarohne Naylor was ihcir scrvint said they Ie<l a wretched life* 
Saw this moS' disiinguislud Bnton fling a teacup at his wife, 

He went out to lialls and pleasures, and never once, m tea 
months space, 

Sat with his wife or spoke hci kindly. This was the defen¬ 
dant c case 

Pollock, C B , clurged the Jury, said the woman's guilt wag 
clear 

That was not the point however, which the jury came to hear; 
But the damage to determine which, as it should true appear^ 
This most tender hearted husband, who so used bis ladydettl^ 

♦ w 



rm latfioirr akd thb lady. ais 

IBM# lM8r« Idoked heri caned beri coned her, kit her stasrvmY, 
n > jmrby:ye&r, 

JPhing her horn him, parted from her, wrung her neck, And 
V hoakd herear— 

'' n r^usonable damage this afflicted man could claini 
1 P |7 the kxS of the affections of this guilty graceless dame ? 

^vThenlhe honest British Twelve, to each other turning round, 

, I,aid their clever heads together with a wisdom moat profound I 
And towards his Lordship looking, spoke the foreman wise and 
sound — 

** My Lord, we find for this here plaintiff, damages two hundred 
pound '* 

So, Cod bless the Special Jury I pride and joy of Fnglish ground, 
<Aod the happy land of England, where true justice docs 
^abound i 

fintish Jurymen and hu<;l)'inds, let us b ill this verdict proper? 
tf a British wife offends you, Britons, you've a right to whop her. 

Though you promised to protect her, though you promised to 
ddchd her. 

You are welcome to neglect her to the devil you miy send her 
You may strike her, cur^c, abuse her, so declares our law 
renowned, 

And if after this you lose her,—why, you're paid two hundred 
pound. 


THB KNIGHT AND THB LAW. 

Theri: s in the Vest a city pleasant 
To vich King Bladud gev his name, 

And in that city there's a Crescent 
Vere dwelt a noble knight of fame 

Although that galliant knight is oldish, 
Although Sir John as grey grey air, 

Hage has not made his buSbm coldish. 

His Art still beats tewodds the Fair 1 
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'Twas two years sms, this knight so sp!etidiii||» 
Peraps fatcaguecl with Bath's routing, 

To Pans towne his phootsteps bended 
In sutch of gayer folks and seans. 

HiS and was free, his means was casv, *' 

A nobler finer gent than he 
Ne'er drove about the Shons Fleesy, 

Or paced the Roo dc Rivolee 



A brougham and piir ‘^ir John prowided, 
In which abroid he loved to ride, 

But v • he most of all enjved it. 

When some one helsc was siltin' inside I 

That some one helse ” a lovely dame was. 

Dear ladies, you will heasy tell— 
Countess Grabrowski hi r sweet name was, 
A noble title, ard to spelL 



THE KHlGirr AXJi THE lADY. 


ThH UaymnA Counts ad a daughter 
’ ^ Of lovdy form and tender art, 

A oohlenian m morridge sought her. 

By name the Baron of Saint Dan 

*I1ieir pashn touched the noble Sir John, 

It was so power and profound , 

Lady Qrabrowski he. did urge on 
With Hyming's wreeth their loves to crownd 

*'0, come to Bath, to 1 ansdowne Crescent» ’ 
Says kind Sir John, and live with me , 

The living there s uncommon picas ml-— 

I’m sure you 11 hnd the hair agree 

**0, come to Bath, my fair Gmbrowski, 

And bring your ch irmmg girl, sczei , 

“The Barring hen shill have the ousc key, 
Vtth breakfast, dinner, lunch, and tea 

•* And when they’ie passed an appy winter, 
Their opes and loves no more we 11 bar , 

The mamdge vow they 11 enter inter, 

And 1 at church will be Uieir Par " 

To Bath they went to Lansdownc Crescent, 
Where good Sir John he did provide 
No end of teas and balls incessant. 

And bosses both to drive and nde 

He was so Ospitably busy. 

When Miss was late be d make so bold 
Upstairs to call out, Missy, Missy, 

Cipme dowa, the coffy’s getting cold ' ’* 

But Oh 1 'tis sadd to think such bounties 
Shonld mi%t with such return as this, 

O Bamng of Saint Bart, Q Coxmtess 
Gmbanvski, and O crud Miss! 
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He imuned you at Baths fair Habhgr> 

Saint Bart he treated bke a son—* 

And wasn't it ancoinmon shabby 

To do what you have went and done L 

My trembling And amost refewses ' 

To write the charge which Sir John swore. 

Of which the Countess he ceases, 

I ler daughter and her son-in lore. 

My Mews quite blushes as she sings of 
The fatlc charge w hich now T quote 

He says Miss took bi> two best ring^ off. 

And pawned i ni for a tenpun note 

** Is this the child of honest pmnee, 

To make -iw ly with folkb best things? 

Is this, pr'iv like the wi\cs. of Barnns, 

To go and png a gciiih man s rings ? ” 

niius thought Sir John tiy angt r wrought on, 
And to rewingo his injured c'lusc, 

Ht brought them hup to Mr Broughton, 
Lriist Vensday veok as tver wa^vs 

If gudtlcss, how she have Ikh n slandered 1 
If guilty, wengc'inee will not fail 

Meanwhile the Hdy is rem'inded 
And gev three hundred iK>uns in bail 


JACOB IIOMNIUM^S BOSS. 

A NfcW PALLICE COUKr CUAUNT 

One sees in Viteall Yard. 

Vere plcacemen do resort. 

A wenerable hinstitute, 

'Tis called the Pallis Court 
A gent as i^ot^is i on it, 

1 think 'twiu tnake some sporv 



JACOB EdMNIUlC’S HOSS. * 

'Hie natur tbia Court 
hindignAtioa nlcs; 

A few fei 1(^1 spiders 
Here set ft spin their viles . 

^ To rob the town theyr pnvlege is, 
In a hayrea of twelve miles. 

The Judge of this year Court 
Is a mellitaxy beak. 

He knows no more of I..or 
Than praps be does of Greek, 
And prowides hisself a deputy 
Bemuse he cannot spc'tk 



Four counsel in this Court— 
Misnamed of Justice—sits , 

These lawyers owes their places to 
Their money, not their uits , 

And there s six attomies under them. 
As here their living gits 

These lawyers, six and four. 

Was a livm at their ease, 

A sendm of their wnts abowt. 

And dronng in the fees. 

When there erose a cirkunstance 
As is like to make a breeze. 
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It now IS some monce since 
A gent both good and tretr 
Possest an ansum oss vith vich 
He didn knoar what to do , 

Peraps he did not like the oss, 

Puraps he was a scru. 

This gentleman his oss 
At X atte rsall's did lodge, 

There came a wulgar oss d^'^ler, 

This gentleman s name did fodge. 
And took the. o&r from 'lath r all s 
Wasn that i irtful dodgi ^ 

One d \v tins gentleman s groom 
Ihis williin did sp> out, 

A mounted on this 0 !»b 
A ridin hun about , 

Get out of th xi there oss, jou rogue,** 
Speaks up the groom so stout 

The thief was cruel whe\ d 
To find himself so pinn d , 

The Obs begin to whinny, 

1 he honest groom he grinn d , 

And the r iskle thu f got off the oss 
And eut a\ ay like \ md 


A id phansy with what jo/ 

The master did regard 
His dearly blu\d lost oss again 
I rot in the stable yard 1 

Who was this master good 

Of whomb 1 makes these rhymes? 
His name is Jacob Homnmm, Ebcquire, 
And if jTd committed enmes. 

Good Lord I I wouldn t ave matm 
Attack me in the Times / 



JACOB B0mwm*s iidsa* M 

Now stkortly alter tbe groomb ' 

His master's oss did take up. 

There cmne a livery man • 

This gentleman to wake up , 

^nd he handed m a httle bill, 

Which haogered Mr Jacob 

For two pound scventr en 
This li\ery man cplicd. 

For tlie keep of Mr Jacob s oss. 

Which the thief had took to ride 
** Do you sec anythink green in me ?'* 

Mr Jacob Hommuin cried 

** Because a rxskle chews 
My osb away to robb, 

And gexs tick at your Mews 
I*or sevin and hfty Iiobb 
Sh ill / bx call d to p v> ? —It IS 
A iniquitioub Jobb 

Thus Mr Jacob cut 

Iht conw Lsatiun short , 

The li\erv man went omc, 

Dctummingd to ave sport, 

And siimmingsd Jacob llomnium, Fxquire, 

Into the Pallis Court 

Pore Jacob went to Court, 

A Counsel for to fix, 0 

And choose a barrister out of the four. 

An attorney of the siv 
And there h< sor these men of I^r, 

And w Itch d (m at their incks 

The dreadful day of ink 

In the Pallis Court did come , 

The lawyers said their say, 
rhe Judge look d wery glum. 

And then the British Jury cast 
Pore Jacob Horn ni-tim 
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'O a weary day was that 
For Jacob to go through; 

,The debt -a os two seventeen 

(Which he no mor owed than ynu) 

And then there was the plaintives costa, ^ 
Eleven pound six and two 

And then there was his own. 

Which the liwvtrs they did fix 
At thi wery mcKJent figgar 
Of ten pound one ind six 
Now I vins bless the Pvllis < ourt. 

And dl its bold vcr-dicks< 

I eannol sc ttinglv ti 11 
If Jacob sw iw and cust. 

At wing foi to ply tins sumb. 

But I should think he mu§t, 

And^v dt iwn i c htque for j^a4, 4S 8<L 
W ith most ig&tn me disgust 

O Pallis C ourt, you move 
My put) most profound 
A most < musing sport 

You thought It 111 l>e bound, 

To saddU hup a three pound debt 
With two-and twenty jxiund 

Good sport It is to you 
Jfo grind the honest pore, 

To p-iy the ir just 01 unjust debts 
Wiih c iglu hundred per cent for Lor; 
Make h isto and get j our costes in. 

They will not last much mor I 

Come down from that tnbew'n, 

1 boil sh imelcss and Unjust, 

Thou Swindle picking pockets in 
The name of Truth august 
Come down, thou hoary Blasphemy, 

For die thou shalt and must. 



THE SPECm^^TDR^ 
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And go tti Jnieijb Honnmina, 

And ply yonr iron pen, 

And nse up, Sir John Jervis, 

And shut me up that den , 

^ That sty for fattening lawyers in 
On the bones of honest men 

Plgaceman X. 


THE SPECULATORS. 

The night uas stormy and daik, The town uas shut up in 
Sle^^p Only those were abroad who were out on a lark, Or 
these who'd no beds to keep 

I pass'd through the lonely street, The wind did sing and 
t^w, 1 could hear the policem in s fvtt Clipping to and fro 

There stood i potato man In the muht of all the wet, He 
stood with his tato can In the lonely Ilaymarkct 

Two gents of dismal mien, And dank and greasy rags, 
Came out of a shop for gin, Swaggering over the-dags 

^Swaggering over the stones, These shabby bucks dul walk, 
And I went and followed those seedy ones. And listtned to 
their talk 

Was X sober or awake? Could I 1lcllc^c m> ears? Those 
distnal beggars spake Of nothing but rulroad sha^s 

I wondered more and more *Says one—"Good friend of 
mine, How many shares have you wrote for. In the Diddlesex 
Junction line?* 

*'I wrote for twent " says Jim, ‘ But they wouldn't give 
me Che , His comrade straight rebuked him For the folly 
iie had done # 

'*0 Jim, you are unawares Of the ways of this bad town, 

, I always write fm five hundred shares, And then they put me 
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“And yet you got no shares,^' Says Jim, nyonOF 

boast'" “I nnn/iel have wrote/' says Jack, “bat apiece Was 
the penny to pay tht post?' 

“ I lost, for I couldn't pay That 8rst instalment op, Snt 
bere s taters smoking hot—1 say, I^t s stop, my bcfy. and 

And at this simple fc ist The while tlicy did regale, { 
each ragged capit ilist Down on my left thumb-nail 

Their talk did nu perpUx, All night I tumbled and to^ 
And thought of railroad b[)ecs And liow money was won and 
lost 

“ Bless mlrotds everywhere I said " and the world's ad¬ 
vance, BU'»s c\Lr> riilroul shirt In Itily, Ireland, France, 
I or never a beggar need now dtspur, And every rogue has a 
chance " 


A WOEFUL NEW BALLAD 

01 lllb 

ProtestaVT Conspiracy to T\ke the Pope’s Life 

BY A CI-NTLCMAS WllO H^9 BEEN 0>l THE SPOT 

Come alt ye C hnstian ptoplt, unto my tile gisc car, 

Tis about a bise eonsperraev aa qu)ckl> shall appear 1 
Twill make *our hur to bristle up and >our eyes to start and 
glow, 

When of tins dread conspcmc> vou honest folks shall know. 

The neAS of this consperracy and villianous attempt, 

I read it in a newspaper, from Jnlv it was ■'tnt 

It was sent from lovely Ital) where the oli\cs they do grow. 

Ami our Holy Father lives, >cs, yes. while his name it is No MO, 

And 'tis there our T i^glish noblemen goes that is Puseyites no 
longer, 

Because they finds the ancient faith both better is and scnmf6r. 



A won:evt new balxad 

And Vs there I knelt bcsnle my I,#ord when he ktss*^ the Pops 

• hu toe, 

And bung bis neck with chains at Saint IVttr's Vinculo 

And 'tis thjre the 5i;>lcndid churches is, and Ihc fountains play 
Ing grand. 

And the pnhet of Tkincl Tori onia likewise the V iiic in, 
And iht re's the stiirs where the bigpipe men and the pifiCciratys 
blow 

^ji^And its there I drove my Lidy ind I^rd m the Park of Pincio 

r 

And 'tis there oni spUndid churehes is in all their pridt and 

gloo, 

Saint Peters famous Basilisk and Sami M irys Miggiory 
And them benighted l^od* st ints, on Sundiy tluy iim^t go 
Outside the town tu the pieaebing'Shop th( gite of Po]X>lo 

Now m this town of fimous Room is 1 di ss is sou hnie heard, 
‘ITicre IS sc irccly my gi nilemm as hosn 1 got i bt ud 
And ever since the woild lx g in it v. is ord iimtl so 
That there should alw i\s barbers be ivheresuiiu o r beards do 
grow 

And as it always has liccn so since the world ii did liegin, 

The POPF, our Holj Poientate has a bt ird upon his ehin, 

And every morning ugiihr when eocks begin to trow 
There conus a eeriing pirty to wan on Pun Pro 

There comes a nrting gmtleninn^with ra/icr, soap and lather 
A shaving mo'»i respcctfullv the PoPi our Holy I ather 
And now the dread conspimcy 111 eiuicUy to >ou show^. 

Which them sanguinary Prodest ints did form agelnst Soso 

Them sanguinary T^rodcstonts which I ilxirc and iiate, 
Assembled in the preaching shop by the I lamiman gate, 

And they took counsel with their selves to deal a deadly blow 
•Against oUr gentle ^'ather, the Holy Port I’lo 

Exhibiting a wickedness which I never heerd or read of, 

Wbai do you think them Prodestants wished ? to cut the good 
Pope's head off* 

Am] t6 the kind Pups s Air dresser the Prodeslant Clark did go. 
And ptoposed bun to decapitate the innocent Pio 


H 
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** W^at bcver can be easier/' said this Oerk—thia Mail of SiUt 
“When you are called to hoperate on lbs Holiness's clii0f 
Than just to givt, the msitr a little slip—just so?— 

And there s an end, diw b irlx r, of innocent F*I01” 

1 his» wicked const rsiiion it chanced wns cncrcrd ' 

By an Ttalnn lady , six lx ird it c vt rv word 

Which by birth she w is a Marc hitmcss, in service forced tAgO 

With the parson of ilx prciching shop at the gate of PopcSex 

When thf Hdy lx ml the news ns dulv did obleege, r 

As fist as h< r K gs could tarry htr shi r m to the IVjlccge 
*' O Poll gi i * siys slit (for tlx v pronti r ts it so) 

' Ihty r< going tor to misskiti our Jl< ly Ful*i Pio 

“ TIic fhomminablt T n{,hshinf n the Parsing and his Clark, 
His Holmtss s \ir dresser devistd it in tht d irk » 

And 1 would ncommend >ou m prison for to throw 
1 hesc villi ms would ( s issinitc the Holy Pope Pio • * 

“ And for saving of His Holimss and his Irtbble crownd 
I humbly hojie your Worships will givt me a few pound , 
Because 1 wis i Mirchiomss min\ years ago 
Before T nmt to strsiti it the gate of Popolo 

That sacknlig.ous \ir dresstr ihi Parson and his man* 
Wouldn l though ask d continyallv own their wicked plan— 
And so the kind \iitlioritifs Ut those vilhms go 
ITiat was plotting of iht miircli r of iht gotxl Pio Vovo 

Vow isn t ihik sahshnt proof je gentlemen at home, 

How wicked is thtni ProdcstanLs, and how good our Pope At 
Rome 

So let us drmk concision to I oaii foiiN and 1 ord Minto, 
And a hciUh unto His Kmincncc, and good Piu Nuno 



THB FQUNDLmC OF SHOREOKCH. 22^ 

THE LAMENTABLE BALLAD OF THE 
FOUNDLING OF SHOREDITCH 

COIIB <kll )#Chnstian people, * 10(1 listen to m> tail. 

U IS isU about a doctor uas travelling b> the roil, 

By the Heastem Counties Hailwa) {mlIi the shnns I dont 
di^ire). 

<Froin Ixworth town in Suffolk, vith his name did not transpire 

A travelling from Bury tins Doctor ^vas cniplovtd 
With a gentleman, i frund ol his \ich his name was Captain 
Loyd, 

And on rtaching Mirks liy St uion that is ne\t Ijeyond 
Colchcst 

or, a lady entered in to them most Lhgmtly drossiU 

She entered into the C iirngi ill \Mtii i tutu ring sUp 
And a pootv little Bayliy upon her hussum slc]) 

The gentlemen n ciived her with kindness ind siwillatv. 

Pitying this ladv for her illness ind di bill it} 

She had a fust cl iss ticket this lov» Iv 1 id\ snd, 

Because it was so lonesome sh< took a s(t.knd instc id 
Better to travel by secknd cl isc thin sit .ilom in the fust, 

And the pooty hull B tb} u]Mm her bre ist she nusl 

4 seem of her ervm and shivnin incl pail, 
lo her spoke this surging thi Lro of my tail, 

Saysee ' You look iinwill mi im 111 rip vou if I can, 

And you may tell }our ease to me for 1 m a nicddiflc man * 

) 

** Thank you, sii " thi ladv siid ' I only look so pale 
Because I am t accustom d to trav< llmg on the Kale, 

I shall be better prcsnly whi n I vc id som# u st 
And that pooty little iibv sht srjuerg* cl It to hci bn ml 

So m ConwersaliOD the journey they Lt guiltd, 

CapUng Loyd and the ineddicle man and the, lady and the 
child, 

Tltt the \tfanoiis stations along the line was passed, 

Foremen the Heastem Countless trams must come in at last 




THE BALLADS OF POLICEMAN 

When at Shoreditch tummmus at tenth stopped the ttaln^ 
This kind mcddide gentkman proposed bis aid again. 
"Thank you, sir/’ the lady said, " for your kyindness dear 
My carridge and my os&cs is prubibbly comt here. 

i 

" Will you old this baby, pltise, vilst I step -ind see?" 

'rhe Doctor was a faraly man ' That I will,” says ht 



Hien the little child she kist kist it very gently. 

Vich Mias sucking his little fist, sleeping innocently 

\s ith a sigh ffom her art as though she would have bust it» 
Then she gave the Doctor the child—wury kind he nust it 
Itup then the lady jumped hoff the bench she saf fiom. 
Tumbled down the canidge steps and ran along the platform. 
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Vile ball tbe other passengers vent upon their vays. 

‘Hte Captuig and the Doctor sat there in a mare, 

Some vent m a Homminibiis, some vent in a Cnbhjr, 

The Captmg and the Doctor vaitcd vith the bibbv 

There thejf sat looking queer for an hour or more. 

But thetr ftJIer pa;ssingir ne ithcr on em sore 
Never, never back again did that lady conic 
To that pooty i>lbtpmg Hmfnt a suckin of his Tlium I 

What could this pore Doctoi do Urn tn ated thus, 

When the darling Hiby s^okc cr>in for its nubS? 
Ofifhcdioseto a ftinak friend vahslu was lK>thkind uidmild, 
^,nd igsplaincd to lu r the urcunist nice of this year little child. 

That kind lady took the child mstantl) in her Iip, 

\nd made it very comfort ibli by giving it soin* pap, 

And when bhe took its dose off whit d>ou think she found? 

\ couple of ten pun notes sewn up, in iib Iittlt gownd I 

Also in Its little dose wns a note which did tonwey 
That thib liltle baby s ^nrents lived in a hxiidsome way, 

And for itb Hcaducation tiuy n gl ir]> would (>ay 

And sirtingly like gentlefolks would chim the child one day, 

If the Christian people whod charge of it would sty, 

Per adweitiscment in the Fiffics, where the Uaby liiy 

Pity of this bayby many people took, 

It bad such pcx>ty ways and such a poot> look , 

And there came a lady fonrard (I wish that 1 could see 
Any kind lady as woidd do os much for me, * 

And I wish with all my art, some night in my night gownd, 

I could find a note stitchc'd for ten or twenty pound)— 

'Hiere came a ladv fomrd that most honorable did say, 

Shed adopt this litiif baby, whieh her parents cast away 

While the Doctor pondered on this hoflfer fair, 

Comes a letter from Devonshire from a party there, 

Hordenng the Doctor, at its Mar 5 desire, 

Td send the little Iniant back to Devonshire. 
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l^ost in apoplexity, this pore nicddide mani, 

LiXe a scnsablc gentlcnuin to the Justice ran, ^ 

Which his name was Mr Hammtll, a honorable beakr 
That takes hi& scat in Worship Street four times a week. 

i 

**0 Justice 1 ' says Dw Doctor, " instrugt me what to do 
Vve come \ip from the luuntry, to throw myself on you, 

My patit nts have no dot toi to tend them m their ills 
(lliere they are in bufiblk without their dmffls and pills ’) 

1 

'* I vt come up from the country to know bow I'll dispose 
Of this ixire little bnl>y, ind thi. twintv {un note, and the close, 
And I wint to go btek to Suftolk dia*^ Justice, if >ou pleas*, 
And iny pitientb w iiits their Doctor, and their Doctor wants 
bib leez 

Up spoke Mr Hainniilt sittiii at his desk, 

*' This yt ir applieation docs me much perpiesk , 

What 1 do adwibe you, ib to leave thib babby 

In the I’aribh where it was left by itb mother shabby " 

* 

Tlic Doctor from his W orship s idly did depart— 

He might hive left the biby but he hadn t got tl«* heart 
To go for to le\>e lint Ilinnoccnt, his the laws allows, 

To the tender nuibbies o( the Union lloube 

Mother, who U ft this little one on i stringer s knee 
'Think how ciiiel you h ive tx.en and how good was he * 

Think, if you \e Ijcen guilty innocent was she . 

And do not &ke unkiiidlv this little word of me 
Heaven be meruful to us ill, sinners as we be! 
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THB ORGAN’BOrS APPEAL 

''WesAinstfr Polk h ( ourt —Poi icem\n X bro^ight r 
pa|KHr of doggerJ vciv^s to the Maoisiraii uhich had been 
tbmt Into his hands, X said, by an It'dian boy v^ho rm uway 
Imintdiately af|Lrwards 

"llie Magjstkaii* after ptrusing the hne^, looked hard 
At X. and said he did not think they were written by an 
Italian 

blushing, said he thought the pifx*r re id in court last 
week, and which fiighttncd so the old j^ntlcman to whom U 
was addressed, was also not of It ilian origin 


O SlC^OK Bkodfrip, you are a wiikid ol< ni in, 
\ou WCX1S us littU horgin bo)s wIiciKvtr \ou can 
How dare >ou talk of Justict , and go lor to se(.k 
To pussicute us horgin boys, vou stiiguinarv Rck ^ 


Though you set in Vestminstcr surroundod bv your crushers 
Hairogmt and habsoliitc like the Jlrirtaci u of hill the Rushers, 
Yet there is a better vurM 1 d have you for to know, 

Likewise a place vere the henimies of horgin Ixivs will go 

O you Mckid Hlrod without any pity' 

London vithout horgin lx>>5 \ood be a disni il c)t> 

Sweet Saint Cicily who first taught hoigm pi]Ks to blow 
Soften tlie bean of this Magistnt that haggi r>w«ites us so' 


<3ood Italian gentlemen, fuherly and kind, 

Bangs us over to London here our horgins for to grind, 
Sends us out vith little vite mice and guinea pigs also 
A poppm of the Vuisel and a Jumpm of Jim Crow 

And as us young horgin boys is griteful in our turn 
We gives to these kind gentkmcn hall the money we earn 
Because that they vood vop us as wery wt1 we know 
Uidess we brought our hunmigs back to them as loves us so 
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O Mr nsoDBSir t wery much I'm surpmse^ 

Veil you take your valks abroad where can be yoor (^09? ^ 

If a Beak had a heart then you d compryend 
Us pore little horgin hoys vi'xs the. poor man*s fnend 

IXin't you •tre the shildrcn in the dronng rooms * 

Clapping of their littk ands when they year our toons? 

On thtir mothris hussiinis don t you stt the bibbics crow 
And doHn to us diar hoigin bo>s lots of aixnc# throw? 

Dt>n t you the ousi ni nds (pool> Poi Lirs and Marifs), 

Vtn vt firing our urdigurdis sinilmg lium the hairics? 

Hun thty lonu out vith a slm o ci»K puddn or a bit o’ bacon 
or so 

\nd gist It us young horgin lioys for lunch afore we go 

Ha\e you evir stin thr Iliiish ihildren sport 

When our vtlcorne music liov brings sunshine in the Court? 

To these littU paupers who um ntvir piy 

Surely all gootl horgin Iniys for (jOU S loec, will play 

Has for those proud ge nll< men like a serting B—k 
(Vith I von t Ik. pussonal and tliercfon vil not speak), 

I hat flings their purler eindtrs hup \t,n ve bt'gin to play 
And cusst's us ind swe irs at us in such a wiolent way. 

InsUdd of their alxwsmg end calling hout Poleece, 
tAii era send out to us vith sixpence or a shillin apiece 

'I hen like good >oung horgin>bo>s iv w from there we'll go. 
Blessing swee-t bAJNl CiCiLV that taught our pipes to blow 



TIMBUCTOO 




TIMBUCTOO 

To ike Editor of " The Snob " 

• 

SlRj—Though \our n'lme lx* “ ^nob I tiust )ou will not refuse 
(his Uny 'Poem of i OownMnin, which was unluckily not 
finished on the chv nppomud for dclivc ry of the sc\cr'\l copies 
Of \erseson fim'juUdo J thought Sir it would be a pity ihit 
such a potm should bt lost to the world , ind Lonuiving Ihe 
Snob to be the most widely ciuuhtcd ]xiiodicil in Luropc, 
J have taken the hUrty of submitting it lor mserhon or appro 
bation —I iim, Sii vours, 

Timbuctoo * 

In Africa (n quirtor of the world) 

Men's skins arc bl uk the ii h iii is crisp and cutl d. 

And somcwheri th( re unknown to public mcw, 

A mighty city lies, calKd Jimbutloo 
Theic stalk thttign -there tin lion roars S 
Who sometimes cals the lu^ kUss blacLuiioors, 


The sitoa 
tiou. 


The natural 
hiNtory 


Line 1 and 2 Stf Ouihnc s Gceignphy 
The site of Tiinbue too is doubltul, the Author has neatly 
expressed this in the Fotni at the same time {giving us some 
^ght hints re.latne to ita situation 
Lute $. So Ho’-nce,— Iconum and 1 nutnx • 


* Thw parody prolmljU represents Mr Thackeray s fir-t appearance 
In pnm In the year 16^9, ahen unly cilIuccr year^i of age, he was 
dnefiy concerned in start mg a t^hort liscd Cambridge iindergradliale 
lilagjunne enltlled The 'mob He is lielievcd to hive liecii tesponaible 
for a con^tderable proportion of the contents, which are not of anyi 
jpatticiilar ment, bui with the exception of this parody of a Cambridge 
Psem fon the suhiert, a» will he remembered for which Jennyxon 
gujin^ the Chaiicc)bi 4 Medal), ii is not possible to be certan which 
COPtnbutions were from his pen, though there are several epigrammatic 
verses and itonfe letters full of miSKpelling and MalapropiMnsi from 
2 >0»tbea Julia Romsbottom, which are almost unmistakably h» 

11 I 
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The hon 
hunt 


Thtir Uw 
at home 

Ahmarl 

Keflcciion^ 
on the fore 
going 


All that he leaves of them the mopater thiowi , 
To jackals, vultures, dogs, cals, kites, ai^ otntrg. 
Mis hunger thus die forest monarch g^uts« 

And then lies down neath trees called oocoa-ntits' 
Quick I'lSue out, with musket, torch, and brandy 
The sturdy bhek imoors a dusky band t * 

Tht 1)0 LSI IS found,—pop goes the musketoons,*^ 
The lion falls, covered with liomd wounds 
At home the ir Iivls m pkisure always flow, 

But ininv h ive a diikrcnt lot to know 1 
I hiy K oftin cinghl 'inrl sold is slaves, alas 1 
1 hus men from lughtst jov to orrow pass 
Yet though ihv mon irths in 1 +ny nobles boil 
Rick irid mylass< s in J im iic i s isle' 

Ih sol lU \frit • thou irt lovtl> yit' ' 

Om heart yet Ik its which nc ir shill thcc forget 


*5 


Line 8 llius Apollo 

Aw/)itt TeO^e icuvtffiriy 
Oiwolal ''c irS^t 


4 


Line »; 10 Hons skilfully introduced ire the animil and 
vegtliblL productions of Vine 1 * It is worthy to remark the 
vinous garments m which the. I*oct hith clothed the Lion Ha 
is cilltd ist the Lion , and the Monster (for he is very large), 
and ^id, thi hcisl Monirch which he undoubtedly is 
I,ini 11-14 lh( Vuthor confesses himself under peculiar 
obligations to D( nham s and (lippc rton s Travels, as they 
suggested to him the spirited description contained m these 
lines 

1 me 13 ‘' Pop goes the musketoons ' A learned fncatid 

suggested "Hang as a stronger expression , but, as Afhcan 
gunpowder t notonousl) bad, th< Author thought " Pop ' the 
letter word 

Line 15 18 A concise but aflecting description is here given 
of th( domestic habits of the people,—the iniamous manner m 
which tlie> are entrapped and sold as slaves is descnbedi'^^and 
the wlioh tnds with an approprutc moral sentiment Tb# 
Poem might hen finish but the spirit of the bard penetrateif 
the veil of fiituritv, and fiom it cuts off a bright piece fbi the 
hitherto unfortunate Africans, os the following bkiutiful lines 
amply exemplify , 

It may perhaps tic remarked that the Author has hSfS 
*' ehangi^ his hand he answers that it was hts mtaitkm ao 
10 do Befoic It was bis endeavour to be elegant and coodis^ ^ 
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th<nigfa thy maidens are a blackish brown* 

Ztoes virtue dwell m whiter breasts alone? 

Oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no. oh no 1 05 

'It shall not, must not cannot, c cr be -so 
The day shall come when Albion’s self shall feel 
SteA Afric's wrath, and wnlht neaih Afnc s stceL 
1 see her tribes the hill of glory mount, 

And sell their sugars on their own account, 30 

While round her throne the prostntc nations come. 

Sue for her nee and l>artci foi her nini 3a 


It IS nowhis wi'sh to hr enthusnstic and imgnificerit He trusts 
the Reader will pcrccivt. the aptness with which he Il'ich changed 
his style when he narraud facts he svis calm, when he enters 
on prophecy he is fcr\ id 

The cnthusi ism which he fuls is bciutifull^ expressed in lines 
95 , a6 He thinks he Ins \cry successfully iniit lUd in the last 
SIX lines the best manner of Air f*ope and in lints 19-26 the 
pathetic elegance of the Author of Austr d isn and Athens 

1 be Author cannot conclude w ithout eli daring that hiS aim 
ui writing this Poem will b< fully uconiplishtil if he can infuse 
in the bieasls of 1 nglishnitn a st nse of tin dangei in which they 
he Yes—Africa ! If he can iw ikcn oiu pai li« Ic of sympathy for 
thy sorrows of lovt for thylind <>f adiuirition for thy virtue, 
be shall sink into the grue with the proud consnousness ttiat 
he has raised cstttm, wlitrc Ik fore there w is contempt, and 
has kindled the flaiTic of hopi, on the smouldering asba of 
Despair I 
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CHAPTER I 
Sir Ltiilmg of Ilotnboutg 

It was m the good old d'i>s of chi\alry when cvciv mountain 
ttiat bathes its shadow in tin Rhine h ul its c. isllt not inhabited* 
as now, by a fiw rats and owls, nor luvtrcd with moss and wall 
flowers, and funguses, and creeping ivy No, no’ where the 
ivy now clusters th( re grew strong |X)rtcullis and bars of steel 
where the wallflower now quivir® on the rampart there were 
Silken banners crnbroidcrLd with wonderful heraldry , men at" 
arms marched where now vou shall only see a bink of moss or 
a hideous block champignon, and in place of the rats and 
owlets, 1 warrant ni:; there were 1 idles and knights to revel ui 
the great hills, and to feast, and to dance and to make love 
there I bey are passed away - those old knights and ladies 
their golden hair first changed to silver and then the silver 
dropped off and disappeired for e\tr , tluir chgant legs, so 
$lim and active m the dincc became swollen^d gouty, and 
^ea, from being swollen and gouty, dwindled down to bare 
bone^hanks, the roses left their checks, and then their cheeks 
disappeared, and left their skulls, and then tbcir skulls powdered 
mto dust, and all sign of them was gone And as it was with 
ihep), so shall it Ik with us Ho, seneschal, fill me a cup of 
liquor! put sugar in it good fellow—yea, and a little hot water. 
a very bttle, for my soul is sad, as I think of those clays and 
Ipughts of old 

They, too, have revelled and feasted, and where are they?^ 
gone?—nay, not altogether gone, for doth not the eye catch 
glimpses of them as they walk yonder m the gttsy limbo of 




Blessed treasures of fincv I I would not change no, not for 
man> donkey loads of gold Fill ag^<n, joli> seneschal^ 
thou brave w ag , chalk me up the produce o i the hostel dooiw 
surely the spirits of old are mixed up m the wondrous liquor, 
and gentle Msions of bygone pnnees and princesses look blandly 
down on us from the cloudv perfume of the pipe Do )OU know 
in what year the fames left the Rhinelong before Murray** 
'*Guide Book** was wrote—long befene squat steamboats, widEi 
snorting funnels, came paddling down the stream Do you not 
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tcnofw onee upon a time the appearance of eleven thousand 
• Btitidi virgins was considered at Cologne as a wonder? Now 
there come twenty thousand <iuch annually, accompanied by 
ttttir iadtes' maids But of them we will say no more—let us 
bftpk to t|ose who went before them 
‘ Many many hundred thousand years ago, and at the exact 
peHod when chivalry was in full bloom, there occurred a little « 
h^Oryupon the banks of the Rhine which has been already 
written in a book, and hence must Vic positive ly true ' I is a 
story of knights and ladies—-of love and bitth and virtue 
rewarded, a story of princes and noble lords, moreover the 
best of company Gentles, an ye will, >c shall hear it Fair 
dames and damsels, ma) your loves be. as happy as (hose of the 
heroine of this ronnunt 

On the cold and rainy evening of Thuisdi) the 36th of 
October, in the ve»ir pnviously inditattd siuh trivclUrs os 
might have chanud to be abroad in that bitUr night, might 
have remarked a fellow-wayfarer journt>ing on the road from 
Oberwinter toGodtstierg He was a man not tall in stature, 
but of the most ithletic proportions, md limi which bad 
browned and furrowed his check ind s[nmklc(] his locks with 
grey, declared pn ity clearly that lie n)u«t li ivr lx on acquainlerl 
with the wanior for some hfty good ycirs Hi was aniicd in 
mail, and rode a powerful and activi b ittU-horso, which (though 
the way the pair had come ih it d ly w is long md weary 
indeed) )et supported the warrior, hu armour and luggage, 
with seeming case it was in a friend s country the knight 
, did not think fit to wear his heavy deUrur, or helmit, which 
hung at his saddle-bow over his portmanteau Ik>lh were 
marked with the coronet of a count, md from crown which 
surmounted the helmet, ros( the eiisl of his knightly race, an 
arm proper lifting i naked sword 
At his nght hand, and convenient to the wimors grasp, 
hung his mangonel or mace—a brnfic weapon which had 
shattered the tirun* of many a turlnned soldon, while over 
hiA broad an(} ample chest there fell the tiiangular shield of 
fbie period, whereon were emblazoned his aribs -argent, a gules 
wavy, on a saltire reversed of the second the latter device was 
for a danng exploit before A&calon, by the Emperor 
Maximilian, and a reference to the German I^crage of that 
or a Iraowlcdge of high fanubes which every gentleman 
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then possessed, would have sufficed to show at onoe Uwt the 
rjder we have described was of the noble house of Hotnhoui^. ^ 
It was, in fact, the gallant knight Sir I udwig of H 6 mb 0 in|t» 
bis rank as a count, and chamberlain of tlie Kitiperor of Ai$|tr|nu 
was marked by the cap of maintenance with the oeaepde's 
feather whidi he wore (when not armed for battle), and hl^ 
* princely blooil was denoted by iht oiled silk umbrella which h#> 
carried (a very inei t protiction against the pitiless storm), and 
which, as It lb known, m the middle agis. none but princes 
were juslihed in u inq A bag f istt ned with a bra/cn padlock# 
and mide of i)u eostlv piuducc of the Persian looms (Uipn 
extremity r ire in 1 me |x.) told th it hr bad travelled in Eastemi 
chines this, too w is e\ ident from the inscription writ on card 
or parchment and sewed on the bag It first ran, "Count 
I udiVig d* Honil-Kjurg Jcrusalt ni, but the n ime of thfi Holy 
City hid Ixcn dastud out with the p<n and that of "Codes 
berg’ siib'^tiluteil So far mdetd hid the eav ilicr tnvcllod 1 — 
and It u> necdlibs to state that the bag in question contained 
such remaining articles of the toilet os the high-born nobh^ 
deemid unmecsbiry to |>1 u.e in liis valist 

" By Saint Hugo of K itzenelknbogen I ' said the good knight, 
shivering, " Us colder here thin at Damascus 1 Marry, I am 
so hungry I could i at one oi SaLidm s camels Shall I be at 
Godcs^icrg m tune fur dinner? And tiking out his horologe 
(which hung m a sm ill side pocket of his embroidered surcoat), 
tlie cnis-ider consoUd himself bv finding tint it was but seven 
of the night and that he would reach Oodeslxrg ere the warder 
bad sounded tin sti^snd gong ^ 

His opinion w is lioriie out bv the risult IIis gtx>d steed, 
which could at \ pinch fourteen leagues in the hour, 
brought him to this fimous castle just as the warder waA 
giMiig tb( first welcome signal which told that the prmedy 
family of ( ount Kail Margrave of Godcsbeig were about to 
prepare for their u-jual repost at eight oclock Crowds of 
pages and horseket pers were m the court when, the portcvdlis 
' being raised and amidst the respectful salutes of the sentineb, 
the roost ancu nt friend of the house of Godesberg entered into 
us castle yard The undebut'er stepped forward to take biS 
bndlc-rem ' 'Welcome Sir Count, from tlie Holy Landr* 
exclaimed the faithful old man "W^elcorae, Sir Count, koni' 
the Holy Land I' ened the rest of the servants m the ha!^ 
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A Speedily AmiiuI for the Count's horse, Streithengst, 

end H VMS not before the gallant soldier had seen that true 
aoumM well cored for, that he entered the castle itself, and was 
coiidtlpt|^ to bis diamber Wax candles burning bright on 
the matiielf^owers in china vases, every variety of soap, and a 
dosk of the precious essence manufactured at the neighbouring 
Cky of Cologne, we^e displayed on his toilct-tablc, a cheering 
dm ''crackled on the hc-irth,' and showed that thi. good 
knight's coming hid been looked and cared for 'Ihe scr\)ng 
toaidens bringing him hot water for his ablutions smiling asked, 
Would be have bis couch warmed it t\e? One might have 
been sure from their blush*, s that the tough old soldit.r mode an 
aardi reply Ihc fainilv tonsor came to know whether the noble 
Cbtmt had nt'ed of his skill ‘ Bv Saint Biigo said the knight, 
as seated in an easy settle th( hu, the tonsor rid his cbm of 
its stubbly growth, and Iightlv pissed thi tongs ind pomatum 
through "the sable silver of his hair - By Sunt Hugo, this 
is better than my dungt'on it Grand Cairo How is my godson 
Otio. master barber, and the I..ad> ( ounti ss his mother, and 
'the noble Count Kail, my dear brother m imis’ 

"They are well, said the tonsor with i sigh 

"• By Saint Hugo 1 m gl id on t I at wliy that sigh ? " 

« "Ibings are not is they ha\< been with my good lord,' 
answered the hairdresser, " tvi r since C ount Gottfried s arrival ' 
" He here I ’ roartd Sir Ludwig * Good never cimt where 
Gottfried was I and the while he donned i pair of silken hose, 
that showed admirably the proportions of his lowei limbs, and 
exphonged his coat of mail foi the spotless vest and blick 
vumoat collared vvith vclvtt of Genoa, which w is tl|e fitting 
oostumc for "knight in ladyes bower —the y^ight entered 
lato a conversation with the barUr who explained to him, with 
thje usual garrulousncss of his tril>e what was the present 
poS^iou of the noble family of Godesberg 
This will be narrated in the next chapter 
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CHAPTER II. 

The Godesbergers 

’ Tis needless to stile ihit th« gillint wamor Ludwig.of Hooi- 
bourg found in the bosom of his fnt nd s fimily a cordial ivel- 
cotnc Ihi tiroihir in arms of the Mirgtavt Karl, he was the 
esteemed fntnd of the Mirgnvme, the exalted and btautiflil 
Iheodora of Boppuni ind (iltjc.it no theologian, and althott^ 
the 6rst piincis of C hnsttndorn coveted such an honour) hift 
wassclutcd to stind is sfionbor for the Mirgnics son Otto, 
the only child of his house 

It was now scvintttn stirs since the Count and Countess 
had been united, ind dthough Jit ivcn had not blessed their 
couch with more than one child it m ly be said of that one 
thit It w IS a pn2L and that surely never lighted on the earth 
1 more delightful sision Wlun ( ount Ludwig histcnmg to 
the holy wars, hid quiLUd his beloved godchild he had left 
him a ho> , he now found him, is the latter rushed into his 
antis, grown to lx one of tht finest young men m Gertiuiny 
tall and txeessivtly gnttful in proi>jrtion with the* blush 
heiUh mintling ujion his cheek, tint w is likewise adorned 
with tht first downui mmhood, ind with mignificcnt golden 
nngltU, siiili IS 1 Rnwlind might env> curling over bis brow 
find his shouldirs His t>es ilterniul) beamed with the fire 
of dirmg oi iTM-ked with the moist gl incc of benevolence 
Will might a moihor Ixi proud of suih a boy ^^fcll might the 
bravi Ludwig tvelum, is he chsped the )outh to his breast, 
*'Ily Siint IJiigo of Kitzcncllenbogcn Otto, thou art fit to be 
one of Caur di Lion s gri.niditrs ' and it was the fact the 
** Chiidt " of Gotksbt rg mcisured six feet three 

He wis habittxl for thi evening meal m the costly though 
simple attire of the hoblemin of the period—and hiS ooshs^ 
a good deal rest mbied th it of the old knight whose toilet we 
have just described, with the difference df colour, hovireven 
The pourpoinf worn by young Otto of Godesberg was of blue, 
handsomely decorated «vith buttons of carved and embossed 
gold, his haut de-chaus^s, or leggings, were of the staff of 
i^anqmn, then brought by the Lombard argosies at an tmmotiiMt 
pnee from China The ncighbounng country of HoUand had 
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fUl^lied bis wtists and bosom with the most costly laces. and 
attited» with an opera-hat placed on one side of his held, 
OHMOnented Vrith a single flower (that brilliant one, the tulip), 
the boy ruslicd into hts godfather's dressing room, and warned 
him that 11^ banquet was ready 
It was indeed % frown had gathered on the dark browj^ 
of the I^dy Theodoia ind htr lx>sorn hca\cd with an imotion 
akin to indignation , for she fcarcxl lest the soups in the refectory 
and the splendid flsh now smoking there wen getting cold she 
feared not for herself, but for her lord s s-ikc (jodesberg,' 
wI^siHMred she to Count Ludwig, ns trembling on his arm they 
descended from the draw ing room, ' Godt slx'rg is vidl) changed 
of late ” 

**By Saint Rugo' said the burly knight, starting, "ihtse 
are the very words the bniber spake 
Die lady lunvcd i sigh and pi iced herself before the soup- 
tureen Tor some tune the good Knight I ndwig of Hombourg 
was too niuih rKt-upiefl in 1 idling out the font mi <t balls and 
neb calves head of whuh the diluious {x>ltagt was foisncd 
(in ladling them out did we sa> ^ av, marrv and in ca,tmg 
them, too) to look at his brother in arms at the bottom of the 
table, where he sat with his son on 1 is left band, and the Raron 
Gottfried on his right 

The Margravi was mdetd changtoi ‘ Rv S,iint Rugo,* 
whispered Ludwig to the < ountess, “your husbind is as surly 
as a bear thu hath licen wounded o thi h<.ad leors falling 
mto her soup-plate wtie htr only reply 1 he soup, the turbot, 
the hauneh of mutton Count Ludwig rtmaiked that the 
Margrave sent all aw iv untasted 
''The boteler will serve ye with wine, flomb^rg said the 
Margrave gloomily from the tnd of the nlile Not evin an 
ihvitation to dunk how different was this from th( old times I 
But Mdien, in compliance wnth this older the boteler pro 
deeded to hand round the mintlmg vintage of the Cape to the 
assembled party and to All young Ottos goblet (which the 
latter held up with the eagerness of yrn tb) the Margraves 
fWge knew no bounds He rushed at his son , he dashed the 
Wme-cup over his spotless vest and giving him three or font 
heavy btows which would have knocked down a bonassus, but 
duly caused the young Childe to blush “ Ycu take wineT* 
fparedout the Margrave, **you dare to help yourself 1 Who 
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the d-V') gave you leave to help yourself?" and t)^ Knnble 
blows were reiterated over the delicate ears of the ^ 

" Ludwig I Ludwig I ' vhrtckcd the Margravine 
"Hold your prlie madam roartd the Prince "BySaint 
BufToi mayn t a father beat his own thild > ^ 

" liis OWN cini n > repeated the Mai grave with a burst, 
almost a shuck, of indescribiblc igonv "Ah, what did I 
say? 

Sir Ludwig looked aliout him m amaze. Sir Gottfined (at 
the Margravt s right h incl) smiled ghostlily, the young Olto 
was too much agitited by tlu ncent conflict to wear any 
ixpression but tint of cstrtnu th'^romfiturc, but the poor 
Margrivinc tumid lur hi id a*idc 'ind blushed, red almost 
as tlu lobster which fl inked the tuibot Ik fori her 

In those rudi old times tis known suili table quarrels were 
by no mi ins unustnl amongst gillint knights, md Ludwig, 
who had oft seen ih< Mugrivc cast i lig of mutton at an 
offending scrviior or empty a s-iuci bo it in the direction of the 
Morgrivine, thought this w is but one of the. usual outbreaks 
of his worth) though irascible friend, and wisely determined 
to change the lonvtise 

* ilow IS my friend," sud he, "the good knight. Sir 
Iljldcbramk r* ’ 

" By Sunt Biifto th’s is too mueh * sereimcd the Margrave,, 
and itluilly lU'ihid from tlu room 

" Hy Saint Hugo sud his friend "gallant knights, gentle 
siis what Ills ni\ good I oid Mirgrm ’ 

" Perh ips his nose binds," said Goltined, with a sneer 
*Ah my kind triend said the Margravine, with uncon< 
troll ibli cn^Qiion ‘ I fiar some of you have passed from the 
frying-pan into thi hre ' And miking the signal of depaitUTft 
to thi ladies, lhi> rose and retired to coffee m the drawing¬ 
room 

Jhe Margrave presently eamc back ag«in, somett^t metre 
collected thin he hid Ixcn Otto," he said sternly, "go 
join the ladies it Lx comes not a young boy to remain in the 
company of gallant knights after dinner' The noble Childe 
with mamtesi unwillingness quitted the room, and the Mar¬ 
grave, taking his ladys place at the head of tlie table, whis^ 
pered to Sir I udwig, " Hildebrandt wdl be here to-nigfat to 
an evening party, given in honour of your return from PttleSK 
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line* My good fhend~my true friend—my old compftnion 
in amiiftj &r Gottfned! you had best see that the fiddlers be 
dnmV, and that the crumpets be gotten ready ** SUr 
CkMied, obsequiously taking bis patrons hint, bowed and 
left the room 

You 4 hall know all soon, dear I*ud\vig." stid the Margrate, 
Wfib a heartrending look "You marked Gottfried, who left 
the room anon? ' 
did ” 

•' You look incredulous concerning his worth , but I tell thee, 
Ludwig, that >ond(i Gottfned \i> a good ft How, nnd my fast 
friend Why should he not i Ih is m) ntiir relttion, heir 
to myprop<rt> should I (lien lie M irgravt s countenance 
assumed its foi mt r expression of cxcrucnimg agoiij* should 
/ haift VO wtf 

"hut 1 never saw the Imj m biltcr litillh,” rtplied Sir 
Ludwig 

"Nevertheless In* In! it imv ehince tint I shill soon 
have no son 

The Margrave hid rrusiuti miny i cup r»f wim during 
dinner, and Sir 1 udwig thought nvturdly tint his gilUiit 
fneod had drunktn i ithi r detpU lli pmcetikd in this 
respect to jinit iti him, for tlu sti rn soldK r of those d lys 
neither shiunk Ufoit the Pi>niin nor tin punch liowl nnd 
many a rousing night hid our enisa<lcr tnjovtd m Syria with 
lion-hearted Richard, wnh his coidjutur, (^odfrty of Ikmillon, 
nay, with the dauntless Sal idm himsc If 

" You knew Gottfned m Palestine ^ oskt d the Margrave 

"I did ' 

"Why did ye not greet hm then, as ancunl comrades 
should, with the warm grasp of friendship? imis not because 
Sir Gottfned is poor? You know well thit he is of race os 
noble as thine own my early friend * 

" 1 care not for his rare nor for his poverty,' replied the 
blunt crusader "Whit says the Minnesinger? Many, *tbe 
rank is but the stamp of the guinea, the man is the gold ' 
And I tell thee, k irl of Godesl^rg, that yondei Gottfned is 
base metal" 

"By Saint Buffo, thou lieliest him, dear Ludwig * 

**By Samt Hugo, dear Karl, I say sooth The fellow was 
known i* the camp of the crusaders—disreputably known Ero 
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he jomed as in Palestine, he h<ul sojourned m Constantfnopte, 
and learned the arts of tht Gittk, He is a cogger of (bee, 
I tell thee—a ehanter of horseflesh He won five thousand 
mirks from bluff Riihird of Fngland the night before the 
storming of Ascalon, inU I caught him with false trumps in 
his potkit 111 i\irrintcd i biy marc to Conrsfil of Moot 
Surat, and the rogiv lud fired her 

*' Ha * mean ye ihit Sir Oottfned a a uied Sir Karl* 
knitting his V*rows Xow by my blessed jialroit, SmiU Bufi^ 
of Bonn, hid iny other but I udwig of Hombourg so satdj I 
would hivt dove n him fioni skull to ihinc 

By S lint Piigo uf K it/ciu lienbogt u I will prose my words 
on Sir < joitfru d s bevlv-^nol on thmt <>’ I brothi r in-irras And 
todotlK kni\t justue, he is i good linti HolyBugo* but 
hi did good sersm it Atrc * But his ihiraUir w is such that, 
spite of hts bnverv hi w ts eh^nii^si d tin imiy, nor esen 
allowc d to M11 his i ipt im s commission 
*‘l hivt heud of it, siid thi Mirgrin , Oottfiicd hath 
told nu of it I w IS -liiout some, sill) quarrel over the wme cup 

- 1 nu le silly ] ipi, Lk hexi. me Hugo di Broduiel would have 
no black bottle on the bo irU Cjottfriid w is wroth, and, to say 
sooth Hung thi bluk botile it the Counts held Hence his 
dismis*'ion ind tbimpl riturn But you know not,' eonltnued 
the Margrave, with i hi uy sigh, of what use that worthy 
Gottfiieu hi Ik( n to nu He his umloikid i triutor to me '* 

"Notjit/ inswtiid Homlioiirg satnieall) 

" B> Sunt Buflo! ideipilytd ilisiiitP idingerous dimn 
abletnutoi ni loftnuois Ibldibt indt is i triilor—Otto 
IS 1 traitot and 1 In odor i (O Heiien •) she—she is another " 
Ibc old Pniiee burst into leirs at the word, 4Uid was almost 
ehokid wnn <f lotion 

Wh It miins this pission, dear fneiid? cried Sir Ludwig, 
seriously ilirmul 

* Milk 1 udwig' mirk Hildebrindi ind Fheodoratogether* 
mark Hildibrindt and O/io togitlier 1 ike, like I tell thee as 
Uvo pels 0 holy sunls, thit 1 should be b^rn to suffer this 1 

— to hi\c ill my iffeelions wrrnclird out of my bosom, and to 
be left done in my old age I But, hark 1 the guests are arriving; 
An ye will not empty inotlier tlask of claret, let us join the 
ladyes T tin withdrawing thimber When there, mark fftUc* 
brandi and Ott*/ f 
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CHAPTER III 
The Fatival 

The fcstivS was indeed begun Coming on horscl>a.tk, or in 
tlieir caroches, knights and 1 uhts of the highest r ink w tre 'issem- 
bt<ld tn the grand saloon of (jodesberg which vins spUnduily 
iRUminated to reciivc them Sicrvitors iii ndi livcnes (tliey 
were aturtd in. doublets of the skv blue broadt-loth of Vprvs, 
end hose of the ruJu st How *«amiiiii- the Lulour& of the house 
of Godesbtrg) lx)rt ilioiit \ inoiis refrt shments on trnjs of silver 
—cakes, bikrd in the ovtn iiul swimming in iiuhtd butler, 
manebetv of bn ad sine irccl with the s uul cltln hjus condiment, 
And carved so thin that \ou might hue cxpul'd ih m to take 
wtng and fly to iht (tiling coflu mtrodiutrl by r*cUr the 
Hermit after his excursion into Xrabii ind it i ‘u<h xs only 
Bohemu ccnild produce, ciiciilaid xmida tin ft stive throng, 
and wTpeagerly dt xourf d !i> the guest', 1 he Mnigi ivt sgloom 
was unheeded by them how htth indctd is the smiling crowd 
aware of the pangs Ih It in lurking m the bic xsts of those who 
bid them to the feast» Ihr Margr \ini w u piU but woman 
knows how to dici i\t , she was more thin oidmarily lourttous 
to h< r friends and 1 lughf d, ihongli ihi laugh w is hollow, and 
tdlked though the t ilk was luithsomc to hir 
" The two ar» togi thti said the Margravi clutching his 
friend's shoulder *' laoJi ' 

Sir Ludw'ig turned towards a quadrilk, and the re, sure enough, 
were Sir Hildebrandt and young Ouo standing sidi by side in 
the dance Two egg«5 were not more like ' J ht^tason of the 
kfnrgrave's homd suspicion u once flidud across his friend's 
fpiod, 

** Tis clear as the staff of a pike,' said the poor Margraxc 
laournfally "f mne brother awa> from the 'inm ht ut go 
pl«r R game at cnbbage* and retiring to the Margravines 
idwioir, the two warriors sat down to the game 
But though 'tis an interesting one and though the Mirgrave 
won, itt he could not keep his attention on the cards so agi¬ 
tated ms his mind by the dreadful sicret which weighed upon 
It In the midst of their play, the obsequious Gottfried came 
tn Whisper a word in his patrons ear, which threw the latter 
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into such a fury^ that apoplexy was apprebesided by the two 
lookers 00 But the Marfpravc mastered bis emottOlU 
what time, did you say ? ’ s«ud he to Gottfhed 
" At daybreak, at the outer gate. 

" I wiU be there ' 

''And sa will / /;<>, thought Count Ludwig, the good 
Knight of llombourg 


CilMMFK IV 
Hi, i 

I low oftf n doe's ni.in, proud nun nnkc cUculations Jor cht 
futuri, iiid think he C'ln hind stern fate to liis will ’ AUs, WC 
arcs but cre iturcs m its hands ' 1 low m my i slip beiw'ccn the 

lip and tht lifted wine cup ' I low often tlioiigh seemingly with 
a thnict of ccjuchts to repose ui»n, do wc had ourselves dashed 
to enrth , and thm vvt aie fun to say the grapes are sour, 
btcAUSL wc cinnot Ut'iin them, or worst, to >icld to anger m 
consequence of our ownfiuU Nr Ludwig, the llombourger, 
was not at thi outtri;aU at daybicak 
lit slept until ten of the clock Ihc previous nights pota« 
tions L«icl Ixen hciv) the divs journev hul been long and 
rough Hu knight slept is i soldier would, to whom a feather 
bed IS a Tint), niid who wakes nut ti 1 he heirs the blast of the 
rtveilW 

He loe>ktd up as hi woki At lus btilsidr snt the Margrave 
He liad beti^ there for houis w itelung his slunibeniig comradfit 
Watching not witehirg, but aw ike by his side, broodmg 
over thoughts unutteiabiy bitter'^over feelings intxpreasibly 
wretchi d 

U liat s o cluck ? w IS the first intunl cx< 1 inution of thv 
Hombourger , 

believe It IS hve o clock said his friend It was ten. It 
might have Ixeii twelve two half past four twenty minutes lo 
SIX. the Mvrgravc would still luve said, "/ bdieae fivt 
iKlo€k The wretched tike no count of time it ilA wttb 
Unequal pinions, indeed, ^or them 
" Is bicakfost over?*' inquired the crusader 
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the butter/' sAid the Margrave, nodding hte head 
wtldly, loHftig bis eyes wildly, smiling wildly 

*'Graciotis Bugo^ ' said the Knight of Hombourg, '^wbat 
has ailed thee, my fnend It is ten o clock by my horologe 
Your tegu^ hour is nine You arc not<~no, by heavens > you 
are not sokved t You wear the lights and silken hose of last 
OVOning's banquet Your collar i& all rumphd'—tib that of 
yesterday )iou hai*€ not bten to Ad! What has chanted, 
brothar of mine w hat has chanced ? ' 

*'A common chance, Louis of Hoinlioiirg,' said the Mir 
gm\c "one that chances every di) A false woinin, a false 
friend, a broken heart Thts has chuntil I have not been 
to bed ' 

"Wliat mean ye'^ tried Count I udwig duplv iftectud 
"A (aisc fnend? / am not a fvise truiid A fUse woman 

Surely the lovely Ihecxloia your w fi- 

" 1 have no wife, Louis now I hive no wife iinl no son 


In aocent5 broken by grief, tin Margnvt explained what 
had occurred (jottfru d s information w u but Ux> correct 
There was a cauu for the likert»s bitwitn Otto and Sir 
Hlldehrandt a f it'll < luse ' Htldi brai dt uid Iheoilort bad 
met at dawn at the uut^r g Jte 1 he Maigr ive harl veen them 
They walked .ilong toguhir, ihev embraced Ah* how the 
husbands, tht fathers fe<lings wire hirrowid ir that vm- 
brace i Thty parti d, and tlu n the Margr ivi, coming forward, 
coldly signifi^ to hi:> lady that she w is to retire to a convent for 
hfe, and gave ordtis thu the boy should lx, sent too, to tike 
the vows at a mim isti r\ 

Both sentences had lx in evecuUd Otto, in <i boat, and 
guarded by a company of his fitlu r s nu n it arms was on the 
* mcr going towards Cologm, to iht Monasii r) of Sunt Buffo 
there The Ladv Iheodom, under the guard of Sir Clottfried 
and an attendant, were on ihetr w ly to the convent of Non 
tieowerth, which ni mv of our re ulrrs have seen- the beauti 
fill Green Island Convent, laved bv the bngbt waters of the 
Rhine t 

**Wlfat road did Oottfned take^ asked the Knight of 
Hombourg, grinding his tei th 

You cannot overtake him, said the Margrave " My good 
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Cioufritdt he IS my Only comfort now he is my kinsnum, nad 
shall bt my hi ir He will U Inck nnon " 

' Will h( so ?" thought Sir Ludwig " I will ask hum a fei& 
qui stions ere he return And sponging ftom his couch, he 
lx gin forthwith to put nn his usual morning dress of COfO' 
pkti armour, uid afui *1 hssty ahlution, clonmd, liot hts cap 
ot inamtmamx, hut his hihiict of battle Hu rang the bell 
violently 

*'A tup of eoffti, sir light," said h< to the serviiof who 
inswend the summons, " hid ihi axik patk me a sausage and 
brtorl in pajxr, mil iht groom saddle Streithcngst we have 
far to rick 

llu \ inous ordirs win. olKvid The horse was brought, 
ihc rifreshnunts (lis|xisid of the ilatienng steps of the dc- 
fiarting stixd were he ml in thi lourtyard but the Margrave 
took no notice of his friend tnd sat plunged in silunt gnef 
quite iiiotionkss by the empty bedside 


CII \PTER V 
]h( Traitor*^ Doom 

Tiif Homliourgt r kd his horse down the winding fxith which 
conducts from the hill ind etstlc of (jcxksUrg into the beautiful 
green plain lx low Who his not seen tint losilv plain, and 
wlio that his Sttn it his not lo\ed it ^ A tbous.ind sunny vmkS' 
VtU-ds and cut^ifukls stretch iround in pc icclul luvunoncc , the 
mights Rhine floats by it in silver mignituence, and on the 
oppasite bmk use the seven mountains robed in majestic purple, 
the mornrehs of the rov il set ne 

A phasing piwt lord Ihron m describing tins very scene, 
his mentioned ihit ' jicasani girls, with d ik blue eyes, and 
h ends th it offi r c^e and w me, art perpetu lly crowding pound 
the travtlkr in thft delicious diMnct, and proffering to him their 
rustle presents This w is no doubt the ease in former days, 
when the nol>le hard wioto his elegant poems—in Uk luippy 
ancient days! when maidens were as yet generous, and men 
kindly! Now the degenerate peasantry of Urn distnet are much 
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more iticlined to ask than to give and their Utie eyes seem to 
.have disappeared vvuh their generosity 

Med as it was a long time ago that the events of our story 
occurred, 'tis probabk that the good Knight Ludwig of Horn- 
bourg wa^greeted upon bis path by this fascinating pomtitiy, 
though we know not how he accepted tbtir wtlcome He 
continued his rale across the flat green country until he came 
to Rolandseck, wh< nec he tould comm ind the island of Non 
oenwertb (that lies tn the Rhine opiiositc that pUcc), and all 
who went to it or passed fioni it 
Over the entrance of a little cavern intone of the rocks hang 
ing above* the Rhine sircani at Kolandscck and covered witli 
odoriferous caelu<%cs and silvery magnolias the travi Dei of the 
present day may perceive a rude broken image of a saint that 
image represented the venerabU Samt Buffo of Bonn, tlu [Xitron 
of the Margrave , and Sir Ludwig, kiuiiing on the gteensward. 
and reciting a ctnser, an avi, and a couple of acolytes before it, 
felt encouraged to think thit tin dred lu lucditittd w is about 
to be performed under thi. viry tvts of his friends sanctified 
patron. His dtvotion donL(in(l iht km^lit of thost davs wis 
as pious as he was brivt) Sir Ludwig the gallint liombourgtr, 
exc^med with a loud voice— 

“ Ho ’ hermil * holv h« nmt, m thou .n thy ctlW 
**Who calls the poor svrvvnt of Ht ivtn and Saint Buffo? 
exclaimevl a voice from the c ivc m , and presently, from beneath 
the wreaths of grnniutn md magnolia, ippeared an intensely 
venerabk, ancient and majtsiic head - twas thit, we need not 
say, of Saint Buffos soht.irv \ silver lieard hinging to his 
knees gave his f>erson in apptarince of grett ri s(>ect<ibility, 
his body was robed in simple brown serge,^nd girt with a 
knotted cord his ancient feet were only deiended from the 
pndclcs and stones by the rudest saniLUs, and his bald and 
polished head was bare 

*‘Holy hermit, said the knight, in a grave voice, “make 
ready thy mimstry,, Cor there is some one about to die ' 

•* Wh^, son ? ' 

•* Here, father ’ ^ 

Is he here, now ’ * 

**Perhaps," said the stout warrior, crossing himself, “but 
not so if nght prevail ' At thus moment he caught aight of 
a ferry-boat putting off froni Nonneawerth, with a knigfit on 
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board Ludwig knew it once, by the <unop1e reversed end the 
tnincated gules on fais surcoat that it was Sir Cottfined of 
Godcsbtrg 

*'Bc ready, father, siid th< good knight, pointing towards 
the advancing boit, nnd w iving his hand by way^of respref 
to the reverend hermit viithout i furthtr word, he vaulted into 
his saddle, and rodt back for i few score of pices, when he 
wheeled round, ind nniunrd steidv His great lance end 
pennon ro^e in Uit air His iimour glisuntd m the sun, the 
che&t and hf id of his bittk horst wt re similirly covered With 
sled As Sir Gottfried likewise irmtrl ind mounted (for his 
horse Ind bKii U ft it iht f( rry hard b\) idvanccd up the road, 
he 'iJiiiost stirtPfl ,ii the figure Ik fore ' im ~ n glistening tower of 
sUd 

' \rejoiitht lord of this pa*-*; Sir Knight?' said Sir Gott¬ 
fried haughtily or do vou hold it against all comers in honour 
of your 1 idy love? 

"lam no' the lord of this p iss I do not hold it igain&t all 
comers 1 hold u but igiinst one, ind he is i liar ind a 
triitor ' 

' As the matter concerns me not I prav >on J<t me piss,* 
said Gottfrud 

" Fhi malUr tLtf concern ihci (lottfnerl of Godesberg 
Liir and triilor * nri thou cowircl, too * 

Hoi) Sunt HufTo, tis -x fight' t\clainud the old hermit 
(who too hid Iwi n 1 g ill ml v\ irnor in hii diy) and Ukc the 
old w ir horsi th it be iirs the triinripc t s sound and spite of his 
clerical profcssRMi he prepared to look on at the contb,tt with 
no ordinary eigtrness, ind sat down on the ovcrhinging ledge 
of the rock, lighting In'! pipe and affecting unconcern, but m 
reilily most deeply intercblcU in the event which was about to 
ensue 

As soon as the word ‘ coward ' hid been pronounced by Sir 
Ludwig, Ins oppontni uUfng i curst far loo horrible to be 
inscribed here hid wheeled back his powerful pttbild, und 
brought his Iince to the rest 

' Ha 1 neiu«<iint 1 cried lie " Allah hiimdillah I '* 'Twas 
the battlt-cry in I^akstine of the irresistible. Knights HospitaUSn 
' Look to thvself Sir Knight, ind for nierc) from Heaven* / 
will give thee none ' 

"A Biigo for Kitzencllenbogen’" exclaimed Sir Lddudg 
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picsi$ly that, too, was ibe weU-known wir>cry of hl& pnncely 
Yace 

**'l will ffi\e the sigml,* said the old hcniiu, waving lus 
pipe* ** Knights, are you read} > One, two, ihn’O 
(Let go) 

At the the two simJs lore up the ground like whirl 

windsthe two knights, two dishing perpcmlicukir misses of 
steel, rapidly constrgtd the two lances mil upon the two 
shields ^ either and shiscred splintered shatund into tin 
hundred thuusind pieces, which wlurlul through the air htre 



and there, among the rockv or n the troe«i, or in the nvir 
The two hdrses fell hack trimhlmg on thi ir hiumhca, whrrc 
they remained for h-ilf a iiimutc or so 
'* HolyBuflo' a hravc struki ' sa d the old hemnt "Mirry, 
hut a splinter well nigii took off my nose I The honest bennit 
waved hi5 pipe in delight not n ei ving that one of the splinU ra 
had carried off the hcid of it and rendered his favourite arausi*- 
meat impossible “ H.i! they ire to it agim ! O my I how 
they go to with their gre,U swords* Well stricken greyf 
parrkd. piebakl * Ha, that was a sheer 1 Go it, piebald' 
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go It, grey I—go It, grey! go ii, pi e- - . Peccavi I peccavi 1 * siid 

the old man, here suddenly closing his eyes, sind falling down 
on his knees I forgot 1 was a man of peace ” And txSt 
next moment, uttering a hasty matin, he sprang down the 
kdge of rock, and was by the side of the coml^tants 
Ihe battli was over Good knight as Sir Gottfficd wia*, his 
strength and skill hid not liccn able to overcome Sir Ludwig 
the Homlxiurgii with ftii iir on his suit He was bleeding at 
every point of his ainiour 1 m had betn run through the b^y 
sesoril times, md a cut in iitrcc d» livcrcd with mmendons 
dexterity, had cloven t)u ciowii of his helmet of Dainasctts 
sUtl aixl pissing through the urtlicUum iiid stnborium, 
had split his noM ihmist in tw un ^ 

Ills mouth foiniing- his fi f green - his eves full of 

blood his limns spittcrid o\«r his fonlit. id and several of 
his tcith knocktd out - the discomhicd warrior presented a 
ghihtly spelt 11 h, IS reding uiulir iht ifficts of the last 
trtmmdous blow which thi Knight of Honibourg cU^lt, bir 
liotlfiied fell hia\il> Ironi the sidclU of bib pidrild charger, 
the fnghti md iniiml whisked his tail wildly with a shrwk and 
r\ snoTt plunge cl out his hmd h c’^s trimpling for one moment 
niion the (ect of the prostr itc (.jotifnc'd, tlicuby causing him 
to shiiek with agon>, md tin n g illoiicd iw ly ndcrlcss 
Away' ay aw iv *—awiy amid the grein vineyards and 
gold'n (ornta Ids , aw iv up ihr suep mountains, where he 
frightciiul the ctgKs in thur tjnes, awiy down the clattering 
ruims while the flisning e<atiriels tiinibU , nway through 
the dark pint foiesis, when the hungry wolves art howling, 
away ovci tlu dn irv wolds when the wild wind walks alone, 
awav through tin plashing quaginires whtre the will-o the-wisp 
slunk frightened miong the recdb, aw ty through light and 
darkness stoini and sunshine, aw i> by tower and town, high 
road and hamlet Once a tunipike man would have detained 
him, but ha' ha' he charged the pike, and cleared it at a 
hound Once the Cologne Diligence stopped the way he 
ebaiged the Diligence he knocked oD the apof the conductor 
on the roof ind >ct galloped, wildly, madly, furiously, irre¬ 
sistibly on * Bn\e horse ' gallant steed 1 snorting child Of 
Arahy > On went the horse, over mountains, rivers, tiimpiluak 
apple women, and never stopped until he reached a hvexy-alahlu 
in Cologne where his master was accustomed to put him i:^ 
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CHAPTER VI 

Tbe Qmfesston 

BUT ure forgotten meanwhile, the prostrate mdisidual 
Having examined the wounds in bi:3 side, Itgs, head and throat, 
tbeold hermit (a skilful leech) knelt down by the sidi. of the 
vtuiquished one and said, ‘ Sir Knight, it is m> p«unful duty to 
state to you that vou m m tn cxcctdingly dangirous condition, 
and will not probibly survive ' 

**l3ay you so Sir Prast? then 'tis time I nuki mj von- 
fes&ion »Hcark<n you, I'm si ind you, Sr Knight, whoever 
you be' 

Sir Ludwig (who, murh rlTcf t<d by the stent had been tying 
hiS^ horst up to a t'xx) lifttd bis visor 'ind s urt Gottfmd of 
(zodesbtrg • I am tht fm nd of lliv kmsni in M irgnv< Karl, 
whose hdppimss thou hist minnl, I ini tht frund of his 
chaste and virtuour lidv whose kiir fame thou hast Ixlicd, I 
am the godfathtr of young C ount Otto, whosi heritage thou 
wouldst have appropnitrd Jhirrfore I nut thee in deadly 
fight, and ovcrcantc thee and h ivt well nigli finished thee 
Speak on 

* I have done all this siicl the dving rn m, '* and hr re, in my 
last hour, rcpint me Ihc l^ady Ibcodori is *1 spoilt ss lady, 
the youthful Otto the true son of his fatlicr—bir Hildcbrandl is 
not his father but his u»clf 

** Ckaeious Buffo ’ *' C i Icsti d Hugo ' ht re said tlu hermit 

and the Knight of llomlxnirg simuluneuusly, clisping their 

band^ 

“Yes, hi3 uncle , but with iht b<ir sin ukr m nis ’scutcheon 
Mcnec berould never U icknowlcdgtd bv thi family, hencr, 
too, the I.ady fluodoras sp«)tlrss purity (though the young 
people had been brought u[i logf tht 1 ) could never be brought 
to own die relationship 

“ May 1 repeat vovu confession ^ asked the hermit 
With the greatest pleasure in life carry my confession to 
the Margrave, and pny him give me pardon Were there—a 
not8iy<^pubJtc present, slowlv gispcd the knight, the film of 
disac^Km glazing over his eyes, ‘ 1 would ai^—you-two— 
geoUemen to witness it I would gladly—sign the deposition— 

1 
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, that Vi, if I could wr-NiT v/r wr ite 1" A faint shvddfi!|in2 mSe 
—a quiver, a gasp, a gurgk— the blood gushed from h|» mouth 
m black volumes 

*' He will never sin rmorc ” s iid the hermit solemnly 
' May Heivcn 'issoil^ie him >' s iid hur Ludwig Kerndt, 
he was a gallant kn ght Ho dud with harness oh hisfa^<^« 
and with truth on his hjis I udu ig of Hombourg wotdd ask nO 
other dt ath t 

An hour aftirwurls the pnnniial servants at the Castle of 
Godeslxrg win railu r siirpnsul to sot, the noble Lord Louis 
trot into the coiirtvard ol the cistlt .with a companion on the 
crupivr of his s irhlli I was ihi. vin' rablt..Hermit of Roland' 
Sitek wlio for the sxki of grtattr i ’«rit\ had adopted Uiis 
undignified conto) iiu t and whose apiKuiancc and littk dumpy 
legs might w« II tn it« hil iriiy iniong the ' pampered menials’^ 
who an always found loun‘^ing ibout thi houses of the great. 
He skippi (I off ihi s iddh w ith consult r xble lightness, howt ver, 
and Sir I udwig t iking ilu revert nd in in by the arm, and 
frowning the jitnng si r\itors into awt bidt one of them lead 
him to till proscnii of His Highness ihi Margraxi* 

'Whit has ihincid? sud th* inquisitive servitor "The 
riderless horse of Sir (lOttfru d w is set n to gallop by the outer 
wall anon I hi M irgravi « (iract has never quitted your Lord¬ 
ships ilviinlxr, ami sits is one ihstriught 

"Hold lliy priti knive and Icid us on I' And so Saying, 
ihe Knight iml his Rivinnci niond into the well known 
apartment wlurt, leeording to thi servitors dcsiriptton, the 
wretched Mirgriv* sUlike i stom 
I udwig took one of tin kind broke n hearted min's hands, 
the hcimit bcirtd iln other and liegan (but on account of his 
great age, wifn i prolivitv whuh we shill not endeavour to 
nnitau) to narrili thi evints which we have already described 
Ijet the dtar reader fincy the while his Reverence speaks the 
gla/cd eves of thi M irgrave gr uluallv lighting up with attention; 
the flush of joy which maiuhs in his counten ince^the start— 
Ihe throb—th< almost dtlmous outburs' of hysteric extdta- 
uon with which, when thi whole truth was made knowti, he 
clasped the two mtsstngers of glad tidings to his breast, wltb 
an energy thIt almost choked ihe aged recluse' *'Ride,,nde 
this instant to the \fargravine—say I have wronged her, that 
It IS all right that she may conic back—that I forgtve Imp— 
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tlMtt |E ftpologise, if >ou iviU "—and a secrc«tary forthwith da- ^ 
apataM a note to that efiect, which cam^ oflf a fleet 
^mipasengpr , 

ISIow write to the Superior of the moiwistciy at Tologne, 
and hid him send mi bai^ my boy, my d irlinR my Otto my 
Otto Of ! &Ltd the fond father, miking the first phy upon 

winds he had ever ittcmpud m his life liut wint will not 
patenml love effctl? The secretiri {smilmg it the joke) wrote 
another letter, and another fid t imsscngtr was dcspiUhid on 
another horse 

"And now," said Sn I udwig ph>full\ Met us to kind) 
Holy hermit are you foi a sn uk ? 

The hermit could not sn> mv on in octision so A stive, and 
the three gentU s seitcd thimselvis to \ plenteous upist.for 
which the remims of the ft \sl of >esU rd i> oflTi rtd it iiud not 
he Slid ample me ins 

" The> will be home by dinn* r umi s iid tiu (suiting falhc r 
*‘T-aidw»g’ restrend heinml w< will cun on till thin And 
the cup p.isserl giil> round and tlu I lugh and jtst cirtulited, 
while the ihrct happy fntndssit confidentl> .iw uiing tht return 
of the Margravint md ht r son 

But al^isl said wt not nghti) it the commcncenunt of a 
former chapter, tint 1x.twixt the lip and the raised wine cup 
there is often iniiy i spill ih it our hopf s ire high, an<1 often, 
too often, vain * Alwut three hours after the ch pirture of the 
flrst messenger he n turm d ind with in e xccedmgly long face 
knelt down nnrl presented to the M irgi ive a billet to the 
following effect — 


"CONVFNT OP NoSNFNWrUTH /*^ay 

"Sir, —I haec submitted too long to loiir ill usag< and am 
disposed to bear it no more 1 will no longer be made tlie butt 
yournhald satire and ‘he object of your coarse abuse 
week you threatened me with your cane ' On I uesday last you 
threw a wine-decante r at me which hit the butler, it is true, but 
the intention was ei dent This morning in the presence of aU 
the servants you called me b\ the. mort vile abominable name, 
which Heaven forbid 1 should repeit* You dismissed me from 
your house under a false accusation You sent me to this odious 
eouvent to be immured for hie Be it sol I will not come 
hack, hecausie. foisooth, you relent Anything is la tter tb in a 
residiniQe with a wick^, coarse, violent mtoxicaied. bn^tnl 
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monster like yourself I remain here for ever» and bloib to be 
obliged to sign myself 

*'Theodora VON Goobssbeg, f 

S ■—I hope you do not intend to keep all my best gOumSr 
jewels, and wearing apparel, and make no doubt yoU dundsised 
me from your houst m order to make way for some vile bussyt 
whose eyes I would like to tuir out 

•‘T V G" 


CHAPIER VII 

rhf Sentence ^ 

This singular document illustntivc of the passions of women 
at all tiiiiLs and p> irticul irly of the manners of the early ages, 
struck dismay into the he irt of the Margra\e 

" Art her Ladyship s insinuations correct ? asked the hermit, 
in a st\cre tone *' lo torrett i wife. Mith a cane is a venial, I 
may siy a justifiable pncticc, but to fling a bottle at her is niia 
both to the liquor and to htr ' 

" But sh^ sent a c-irving knife at me first,* said the heart¬ 
broken husband “ U jealousy cursed jealousy, why, why did 1 
ever listen to thy gri'cu and ytUuw tungut?' 

*'Ihty quirnlkd, but they iovtd each other sincerely/' 
wbispend bir Ludwig to the hermit, who began to dehser 
forthwith a lecture upon family discord and m irilal authority, 
which would ha>c sent his two hcirtrs to sleep, but for the 
arrival of the second messenger, whom the Margrave had 
despatched to ^Cologne for his son llus herald wore aabU 
longer face than that of his comrade who preceded him 
*' here IS my darling ? loared the agonised parent. Have 

ye brought him w ith ye ? 

** N—no said the man, hesitating 

"1 will flog the knave soundly when h comes,' cried the 
father, vaiiil) indcavounng, under an appearance of sternness, 
to hide bis inw ird emotion and tenderness 

* Please, your Highness ' sitd the messenger, making a 
desperate cfloit ' Count Otto is fiot at the convent." 

*' Know ye, knave, where he is ? " 
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Tlie Mm solaniUy said, " I do He Ls He potsted 

u lie spake to tbe broad l^ine, that was seen from the ease- 
* inettti hglited up by tbe magmfiant hues of sunset 

“ TAfre ' How* mean ye f * gasped tbe Margrave, 

wrought to a pitch of nervous bury 

**A1a$ I ray good lord when he was>in the txjit which was to 
conduct him to thc>convtnt. he—he jumped suddenly from U, 
and IS dr dr owned 

** Carry that knave out Tud h mg him' ’ said the Margrave, 
with a calmness more dreadful than any outburst of r^e 
'* Let every man of the boat s crew be blown horn the moutn^of 
tbe cannon on die tower—except the coxswain, and let him 
be"- 

What was to be done with the coxswun no one knows , for 
at that moment, and overeome by liis emotion, the Margrave 
sank down lifeless on the floor 


ClHPn K VIII 
Tbe Childe of Godeshrg 

It must be clear to the dullest intelk-ct (if iniongsl our readers 
we dare vtnlure to presumi th it a dull inulhet should be 
found) thit the cause of the Mirgrives fiinting fit described 
m. the last chapter was i groundless apprehension on the part 
of that too solicitous and credulous nobkmm rtgirding tbe 
hite of his beloved eliild No young Otto wis nut drowned. 
Was ever hero of romantic story dom to dci^j^so earlv m the 
talc? Young Otto was not drowned H id ueh bex n the case, 
the Lord Margrave would inf illibly bnvi died at the close of the 
last chapter, and a few gloomy sentenies at its close would 
have denoted how the lovcK Lady Ihcxvlnri bieamc insane in 
die convent, and how Sir Ludwig determined upon the demise 
of the old bermit ^consequent upon the slioek of hearing the 
n&m), to retire to tbe vacant hermit igc, and assume the robe, 
the beard, the mortifications of the late venerable and solitary 
ecekaiastic. Otto was not drowned, and all thoM personages 
of our history are consequently alive and well 
Tbebmt containing the amazed young Count-^for he knew 



i 62 A LEGEKO OF THE RHINE 

not the cause of his fitherS anger, and hence rebutted 
Che unjust sentence vvluc}i the Margrase had uttered-^-had, not 
vowrrl many miles, when th( gtllant bojr rallied from); 
femiwrary surprise and dcsixindtnry, ind (ittcmiincd not to 
Ll a slavi, in any convt.nt of any order, deteirnmcd (p malcp a 
clcspi^rUt cffoil for csuipe 'Vi a moment sihtn the men were 
pulling hard igamst the IkIl and Kuno, the coxswauit, vVaa 
looking c ircfull) lu su < r thi b irgL tietwet ii some dangaiDOa 
focks iiid quicksinds, wlnih art frequently met will) In 
imytstiL though diiig<iiiui n\cr Otto g-sve a sudden spnng 
from the Ixut indwiih oik sim^U iloiitKt was in the boilmg, 
frothing, swirling tdd\ ol iht strt im 
lancy tin igons of tin cri w vt the disapjiearancL of thftir 
young loid • Ml lovul him dl would hivt giion thur lives 
for him but a» thiv did not know how to swim, of course 
they dttlintd to iiukt inv uscits', plungts m scirch of him, 
and stood on ihcir oars in mute wonder and grief C?ncc, bis 
flu head and golden ringlets wen seen to anst from the water, 
/wict pulTing ind piiiiing it ipfieired for an instant again, 
Mr/re it lose but fororu single moment it was the last chance, 
and it sunk, 4|aak, sunk Knowing the rtapcion they would 
mett with fr*»m thi ir lag* lord, the men niturally did not go 
hoim to (.rodcsbtig but putting in it the first creek on the 
opiHisite liank, fltd into the Puki of Nassau s territory, where, 
as Ihev h ive hiue to do w th our t lU, w( will have them 
But thty litlK knew how i xp< ri a swimmer was young OttcK 
He had disappeared it is tru* butwhv? beeause \ithad divtti 
IK calculiUd tint his tondueiors would consider him drowned, 
and the desire of Idxrty lending him wings (oi we had rathec 
s&f Jim, in instince) the gilliiit hoy swam on beneath 
the water, never lifting his head for a single moment between 
tjroikslxrg ind CologiK-the elistanee being twenty five or 
thirty miles t 

liAciping from obstrviuon, hi linded on \\i& Dents side of 
the nvtr repuriHl to a eomfortablc and quiet hostel there, 
saying h h id had an accident from a boat, and thus aecouftto 
mg for the moisture of his habiliments, and while these were 
drying Ixibre a fiu m his elnmber, went snugly to bed, where 
he mused, not w ithout am ue, on the strange events of dm day« 
**This mori^ng, thought he, " a noble, and heir to atpvioe^ 
estate -this evening an outcast, with but a few botds-QOtos 
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whictk my nuumna luckily gave me on my binhd^ What a 
strange entry into life is this for a young man of my family t 
I have courage and lesoluUon my first attempt m life 
has been a gallant and successful one. othtr dingtrs will be 
eomitier^^ by similar bravery ' .\nd recommending himself, 
hiS unhappy hiother, *and his mistaken father to iht care of 
tlvdr patron saint Sunt Iluffo, the gallant htarUd lM>y fill 
pteiiently into sueh a skip, is only tlic young the l^calihy, the 
miiiiicent, and the tvirtmdy fitigu< d, can enjoy 

The fatigues of the diy (and very fiu men but would be 
(htlgued after swimming well nigh thirty imlcs under w iter) 
caused young Otto to bleep so piofoundiv, that he did nut re 
tnark how, iftci hridiys sonsit is i mturil consequimt, 
Saturdays Phoebus illumined ilu world ay uid sunk at his 
appointed hour Hie seriing niaukns of ilu hostel piapmg 
to marked him sli epmg and blessing him for i priity youth 
tripped lightly from ih< ehunlHr, ilu bools trud hi ply twiu 
or thnee to call him (as luiots will fun) but tlu lovely liuy 
giving another snorr turned on his side ind w is quite un 
con^ious of the interaiption In a weird, tlu yrniih slept fur 
Stx and tlurtv hours U an elung itiuri, and the Svind ly sun w is 
shining ind the bells of the Imndred ehuiehes of t ologne were 
clinking and tolling m pious fesluitv ird tlu burghers and 
buighercsses of the town were Uexqnng to \i skiers and moimng 
service w hen Otto iw oke 

As he donned his dothis of tlu richest Genoi velvet the 
astomshed boy could not at (irst aeiount fur his difliculty in 
putting them on ‘ Marry ' s iid he, these breeches that 
my blessed mother (tears filled his fine cvfs is he thought of 
hnry-i-"lhat my b'essed mother had inidekmg on purpose, 
arc now ten inehes too short for me V\^!r r r! iny coat 
cracks i the beck as m vain I try to buckle it round me, and 
the sleeves reach no firther th in niv e Ibows' M hat ts this 
mystery? Am T grown fu and tall ii a singU night? Ahl 
nh 1 ah > ah' I tuive it 

The young and good humoured Chdde laughed inemljf 
He bethought him of the rciison of his mistake his garment 
hod shrunk from being five and twenty iiiilia under watei 

&it one lefuedy presented itself to his mind, and that wc 
need not say was to pureliave new ones Inejuiring the way 
lo Ihe most genteel ready made clothes' establishment in the 
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citf of Cologne, and finding it was kept in the ‘Mlnonten 
Strassc, by on ancestor of the celebrated Moses of l^mdon. 
the noble Childe hied him towards the emponnin, but you 
mny lx* sure did not neglect to perfomt his religious duties by 
the way Filtering the i. ithcdral, he made straight for the 
shrme of St Buffo and. hiding himself behind a pillar there 
(fearing he might be rt cognised by the Archbishop, or atiy of 
hi& fathtrs numerous frunds in Lolognc), he proceeded With 
his devotions, a& u is the pncui.c of the young nobles of the 
age 

But though tvccrdmgly intent upon the servuc, yet his eye 
could not refrain from wandering i UiHi. round about him, and 
he ri mirked ^ith surprise tint the wi oU church wis filled with 
archers, and he n mi inhered too that he hid seen in the 
sirt cts numt rous otht r b mds of men simil irly ittired in green 
On asking at the cithcdnil porch the c luse of this 'issemblage, 
one of the green oms slid (in 1 jape), Marry, youngster,yimir 
must be ^rnn, not to know that we irc ill tiound to the castle 
of his Gnct Duke Adolf of C 1< ves who gives in archery 
meeting once a year, and prizes for which we ioxophilites 
muster strong 

Otto whose course hiiherio had been undetermined, now 
immediately settled what to do He straightway repaired to 
lb< readymade emporium of Herr Moses, and bidding* that 
genlltman furnish him with an arehei s complete dress Mbses 
speedily sdeett d i suit from his a est stock, whi<^ fitted the 
youth to a/, and wc need not siy wis sold at an exceedingly 
moderate prut So utired (md bidding Herr Moses a cordial 
farewell), voung (hio w is a gorgeous a no]»V i soul insprrtng 
boy to gaze on A coit mil bn i dies of tlit most brilliant pea* 
green, omamenh d with a profusion of brass buttons ind fitting 
him with exquisite tightm ss showed off n figure unrivalled for 
slim symmiity His feet were (ovtred with peakixJ buskins of 
buff It Uher, and 1 belt round hts sU nder waist of the same 
material held his knife his tobacco pipe and pouch, and his 
long shining dirk, which though the adventurous youth had 
as yet only employed it to fash^'^n wicket-baiU or to cut bread 
and cheese, he w is now quite re viv to use against the enemy. 
His personal ittmctions were enhanced b) a neat white hid. 
Hung carelesslv and fearlesslv on one side of liis open smihitg 
countenance, and his lovdy hair, curling in ten thousand yellow 
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lll^ over hifi shoulder like golden epaulettes» aud down 
ids booik as for as the waist-buttons of his coat 1 warrant me. 

a lovely Colnennn looked after the handsome ChiMe with 
ai^Eiety, and dreamed that night of Cupid under the guise of 
** a beamy boy m green 

^ ac<%tr(4 the youths ne^t thought was, that he must 
supply himst.lf with a l>ow Ihis ht speedily purchased at the 
most fashionable bowyer’«i, and of the best inatcnal and make. 
It was of ivoiy. inmmtd with pink ribbon, and the cord of 
Skllu An elegant quiver, beautifully p tinted and embroidered, 
was slung acroits his back, with a do^en of the finest arrows, 
bpfKKl with Steel of Damascus formed of the branches of the 
fiunoos UpiS'trre of Java, and feathered with the wings of Uie 
ortolan ITicsc purchases Ixiing completed (together with that 
of a knapsack dressing ease change, Ac ) our young adven 
turer asked where was the hosttl at which the archers were 
wont to assemble ^ md lx.iiig inroinu'd tint it was at the sign 
of the "Ooldtn Stig,' hied him to that house of entertain¬ 
ment, where by c tiling for qu intuies of liquor ind beer, he 
speedily made the aequ iintanee and acquired the goodwill of 
a company of his future comrades, who b ippencd to lx* sitting 
m the cofTcc room 

After they had eaten and drunken for all, Otto said, ad 
dressing them, "W hen go yc forth, gintlcs? 1 am a stranger 
here, bound as you to the arihery meeting of Duke Adplf An 
ye will admit a >outli into your company, twill gladden me 
(ipon ro> lonely way * 

The archers rc plied, ‘' You set in so young and joll>, and you 
il^>end your gold so very like a gentleman, that we'll receive 
you in our band with pleasure Be ready |pr wc stirt at holf- 
post two! At that hour accordinglv the whole joyous com* 
puny prepared to movt, and Otto not a little increased bis 
pppulanty among them by stt pping out and having a conference 
With the landlord, which caused the latter to come into the 
room where the arehei were assembled previous to departure, 
and to say " Gentlemen, the bill is settled' —words never 
ungrateful to an arched yet no marry, nor to a man of any 
o£tr calbng that I wot of 

They marched joyously for several leagues singing and 
Jolpng, and telling of a thousand feats of love and chase and 
Wfff. While thus engaged, some one remarked to Otto, that 

18 
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be was not dressed in the regular uniform, having feaiAiers 
in his hat 

** I dare say t will find 'i featbi r " said the lad, stnibng* ^ 

Then another gibed Ix^cause his bow was new 

**Sct that you can use your old one as well, M|pter Weflf 
gang,' said the undisturbed youth tlis answers, his tieairing, 
his generosity, liis lx auty and his wit^ inspired all hi$ new 
towphilitc fritnds with interest and cunosity, and they longed 
to see whether his skill with the liow corrcs^ionded with t^ir 
sccttt syminthits for him 

An occasion for manifesting this skill did not fail to present 
Itself soon - ns indeed it sclcloin docs to such i hero of romance 
IS }Oung Otto wis FaU seems to witch oscr such events 
occur to them just in lh< nick of ttim , they rescue virgins just 
as ogres irc on the point of dccouring thim, the v manage to 
be present at Court and inli rioting ceremonies and to see 
the most tnuresting people <u the most inttresting moment, 
directly an adventure is neccssiry for them, that adventure 
occurs and I, for niy pirt, havi often wondered with delight 
(and never could penetrate the nivslcry of the subject) at the 
way in which thit humblest of romance heroes Signor Clowjti 
when he wants anything in the J‘intomjmc <;traightway finds 
It to his hind How is it that,—suppose he wishes to dress 
himself up like i woin in for instance, that minute a coatbeaver 
walks in with la shovel hat that answers for a Ixinnet at tbe 
very n«.xt instant a buiclur s Ud pissing with i string of sausages 
and a bundle of blulders uneonseiously helps M istcr Clown to 
a n< ekl iCL and a foumurr, and so on through tlie whole toilet^ 
Depend mxin it there is something we do not wot of m that 
mysterious ovjrei img of eircumsianics by great ludividualV. 
that apt and wondrous conjuncture of ihe Hour and the Mm ^ 
and so for my part when I heard the .ilxive remark of one of 
the archers ihit Otto had never a feather m his bonnet, I fidt 
sure that a heron would spring up in the next sentence to supply 
him with m 

And suih indeed w is the fact rising out of a morass by 
which the archers were passing a gallant heron, arching hbt 
neck swelling his crest pluing his legs liehind him, and hia 
beak and red eves against the wind, rose slowlv and oAbtud 
the fairest mark m the world 

** Shoot, Otto," said one of the archers ** You movkl opt 
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^oot just now ftt a crow because it was a foul bird, nor at a 
diawk because it was a noUc bird , bring us down yon herou .. 
It flies slowly *’ 

0ut Otto was busy that moment tying his sliocstnng, and 
Rudolf^ tie third b^t of the arthers shot at the bird and 
missed it. 

'*iihQOt, (>uo,* said Wolfgxng i youth who had takni a 
liking to the voung arclur " the bird ib getting further and 
further ’ 

But Otto was busy that moment whittling a willow twig 
he had just cut Mine, the second best archer, shot and 
miaSccL 

"Then," said Wolfgang I must ir> rnystlf a plague on 
you, young spnngald, yoiihivt lost i nobk eh nice'' 

Wolfgang prepired himself with all liis cm, ind shot at 
the bird ' It is out of distant e siid he iiid a murrain 
on the bird 1' 

Otto, who by this time hid done whittling his willow stick 
(having carved a c ipital c tne iturc of W olfg mg ni>on it) flung 
the twig down and said coielessly Out ol d stance < Pshaw 1 
We have two minutes yet and f< 11 to isking nddk s .ind 
cutting jokes, to the which none of tlu ireiurs listened, 
US thtv Were all engaged, their noses m an, waiehing the 
retreating bird 

“ Where shall I hit him > siid Otto 
'Go to/ said Rudolf ' thou eaiist se'c no limb of him 
be is no bigger than a flea ” 

"Here goes for his right c^e' said Otto, ind supping 
forward m the l^ghsh mannCT (which his podltther basing 
ksamt m Palestine had taught him) he^>n>ughi his bow- 
fttrmg to his car, took a good aim allowing for the wind, 
Qjod calculating the parabola to a meet) W hiu < his arrow 
went ol£ 

He took up the willow twig iigain and began carving a 
hettd of Rudolf at the other end, ehatting and laughing, and 
sdDging a ballad the while 

The archers, after standing a long time looking skywards 
with their noses in the air, at last brought them down from 
tile perpendicular to the horizontal position, and said. " Poobt 
tills lad IS a humbug' llie arrow s lost, let s go f 
* *^Jthadsr^ cned OUo, laughing A speck was seen rapidly 
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descending from the heavens, it grew to be as big As 
crown piLce, the n as i partridge, then as a tea ketUei an|^ 
flop I down fell a mignificLnt iitron to the ground, fioonag 
poor Max in its fill 

'"lake the arrovT out of his eye, Wo1fgang/'(Said Otto, 
without looking at tin. bird it and put it back mio 

niy qmvir ’ 

'Iht arrow imlccil was lUirt having penctratid right tlirough 
the pupil 

"Art >r)u in U igue with lX.r Freischiitr?" said Rudolf, 
quite initi/id 

Otto liaghin,'!/ i^hijlltd llu ' Ilnntsmins Chonis ” and 
said, "No, m> fritnd It was a laikv shot only a lucky 
shot I was taught shooting look >ou, in the fishton of 
merry Fngliiul where the archi rs in arthers indted 

And so he cut of! the heron s w mg for i plume for his hat, 
and the are he rs walked on, much amareil, and saying, "What 
a wonderful eountiy lint merry fcnghnd Tnu>it bt. I ' 

I nr from feeling any tniy at lluir comrade s success, the 
jolly are hers irexignisul his supenoiity with pleasure, and 
Wolfgang and Rudolf espiuiallv held esut their hands to the 
younker, ami bcsejiughl the hone>ur t^f Jiis friendship They 
continuid thtir walk nil day and when night fell made choice 
of a good hostel >ou may lx sun where over beer, punch, 
chimpagne and tviry luvurv they ilrink lo the health of 
the Dukt of Clcvis, ind indeod each others healths tU 
round Next day they resurntd their march, and continued 
It without inurruption except to tike m i supply of victuals 
here, and then (and it wis^founel on these oce^asions that 
Otto joung » l^c* w IS, could cit four tinie?s as much os the 
oldest archer pnsemt ind drink to corropond), and theso 
conimiud refreshments having gmn them more than ordinary 
strength they determiiuxl on making rather a long march of 
It ind did not hilt till after nightfall U the gates of thft 
little towai of Windttk 

\Vhat w IS to be done? the town gitcs wore shut " Is them 
no hostel no castle where wc can sleep?*' asked Otto of Jhe 
aentiwl it llu gate "I am so hungr) that in lack of better 
foi> 1 I think 1 could eit my grandmamma 

The sentinel laughe^i at this h>perbohcal cxpressKMi of 
hunger, and said, ' You had best go sleep at the Castle 
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Wiiuibck y6nder, *' addings with a peculiarly knowing look, 
** Kobptfy will disturb you there ” 

that moment the moon broke out from i doud, and 
showed on a luH hard by a c*istle indeed—but the hkeleton of 
d. casde. The roof was gone the wmdous were d'smantled, 
the towers frere tumbling, and the cold moonlight pit-rccd it 
through and through Chic end of tlu building was however, 
still covered 111 ind 'sIckkI look, ng stiU nion fiowning v ist, 
and gloomy c\cn than the otiu r part of the edifice 

Ihere is a lodging ccriunly said Otto to the sintmol, 
who pointed towards the cisllc with his b 11 Ur in, “but tell 
me, good fellow, whit arc wc to do for a siipp< r?* 

“Oh, the eastellin of WiiuUck will nitLitain you “ said the 
man-aUarms with ignn, and marelud up thcunbrisurt , the 
while the orehtrs taking counsel viiong thuiiseUcs, debated 
whether or not the) sliould tike up tht ir tju iit( rs in tin gloomy 
and deserted edifice 

“We shall get nothing lut m owl fo*- supper there said 
young Otto M eri y, 1 ids let us sttjrm the town , w e are 
thirty gallant fellows, and 1 have heird the girnson is not 
more than three hundred l!ul the rest of the pirty thought 
such a way of getting supprr was not a vei\ chr ip one, and, 
grovelling knases prefeireel rither to Jeep jgnobl> and williout 
Victuals, than dire the asb.uilt with Otto, and die, or concjucr 
something eomfortable 

One and all then rnvde their way tow irds the castle They 
entered its vast and sile nt h ills frightening the owls and liats 
that fled before them with hideous hootings and flappings of 
wings, and passing hv a multipheilv of mouldy stairs, dank 
reeking roofs, and rickety corridors at list ypijg to in ^part- 
ment which, dismal ind dism intled is it w is ippeared to Ims 
in mther better condition than the nt ighlxmnng chiniliers, and 
tliey therefore stlecuxl ii as ther jiHee of rest for the night 
They then tossed up which should mount guird Ibe fiist two 
hours of watch fell to Otto who was to Ik succeeded by his 
young though humble 'inetid Wolfging, and acL-ording’y the 
Chtlde of Godesbtrg drawnng his dirjc, l>egan to pace upon 
fus wealry round, while his comrades by various gradations of 
suonng, told bow profoundly they slept, spite of theu- lack of 
supper 

^Ti$ needless to say what were the thoughts of tlie noble 
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Cbilde AS he p^ormed h» two hours' watch, wimt gusfauif 
memories poured into his full soul, what sweet iput tatter" 
recollections of home inspired his throbbmg heart; and wh^ 
nunlv xspinUons .ificr finit buoyed him up "Youth i* (fiver 
confident,* siys theInrd Hnppyhappyifuson! IbemocHotit 
hours passed by on sihir winjfs the twinkling sfftrs Iciofced 
friendly down U[)Om him ('onhding in their youthlbl seatuiel, 
sound slept the v ilorous lovophihtis, as up and dowU, and 
there and Iku k un lu uchtd on the nobU Childe At length 
his ripe Iter told him miuh to hi-j sUisfiction, that il washelf 
ixi*'! eleven, till Iiour wh«n his witch was to erase, 
giiing a plivful kiik to thi lum'unnj, Wolfgang, thotgEOPOd- 
Immouirrl fi How '■prung up from his Uir, and, 
sword pnxi i di d to n h.. Otto 

I hi i lUi r I lid him dow n for warmth s sake on the very spot 
which his loniridc had Uft iiul for some time could not s*ecp 
Rcditics and vision'- then Ingvi to mingle in his mind till he 
scant know wliiih wi^ wlncli lit dortd fora minute, then 
he woke With i *>tirt, then la went off.ig'un, then woke up 
ngnin In <»m of thts« hilf she ping moments he thought he 
saw a figuri is of i worn m in while gliding into the room, and 
beckoning Wolf*mg from it Ik looked agriin Wdlfgang 
wis goni \t th'it moment twelve o clock clanged from the 
town, uid Otto started up 


CHAPILR T\ 

^ * 7/jf £fli/v 0 / fftm/fit 

As till VkII with lion tontpie calUd midnight, Wolfgang the 
Arc hi r punii;, un his witch btluld bi fore him a pate female 
figure Ik dill not know whence she cime but Uicresuddenly 
filie stood ciov to him Her blue clear glaa»y eyes were fixed 
opeui him 1 1 r form w is of fiultlc^s beauty , heT tux pale as 
llie marblt ol tlie fairv statu* »n vet the sculptor’s hove had 
given It Idi \ smili pliycd ui^on her features hut it was no 
watmer ih vn tlu utlcction of a moonbeam on a lake, and yet 
it wail wondroui. Ixnutiful A fabcmaiion stole over theaeQsas 
oC young Wolfgang Ik stared at Che lovely appajfitioa irlth 



rSB LAJOY OF ^IKOECK. 


271 


eyofi «iic} distended jaws She looked *u him with mef&ble 
atydwets. She lifted one licautifuUy rounded alabaster arm, 
^d mode a sign os if 10 beckon him towards her Did Wolf 
gaog«*-the young and lusty Wolfg-ing—follow "> Ask the iron 
whether it follows the magnet?—ask the jiointcr whether it 
fxirsttes ftie partndge through the stubble ^-isk the youth 
whether the loll>ivjp shop dous not nuraci him’ Wolfgang 
ibilow ^n intiqut d(X>r opened, as if by magic Ihere 
was no light, and )ct they saw quite pi un, they passed through 
the Itimuncriblc ancient charnlxrs, ind yet tluy did not wake 
any of the owls and Ints ro(Ating ihtn Wt know not through 
how many iparuntnts the }oung couple pissed but at last 
they eanic to ont vs here e fe ist w is jirt p'lred, and on an 
antiqw tn'ile eoveud with msssive siUir, covers wne laid for 
two Tlic Lidy took her iilaic li one tncl of the tible, and 
with her sweet*.St iiod iKckoncd Wolfgang to the otlur seat 
He took It I Ik uhle w is sin ill md thiir kn(*es met 
He felt as cold in his kgs is il h* wen knciling agiinsl nn 
loe wcl) 

**OitlUnt ircher, said shr "jou must lie liungiy liter yom 
days nuirch What supi^r will >011 hivi? (shill it tie a 
deiicaH. lotisicr sal id-' or i dish of (Uginl in|M and onions’ 
or a slice of boat s he id ind iiuillts’ or i Welsh rdibit d ta 
eave au suite /’or i lx < fsu ik and sh illoi ’ or a couple Of 
rv^ons d Li trot hi fie* Sjjiak brave bowjir >ou biv^e but 
to ordi r 

As there was nothing on the t ible but a cov< red silver dish, 
*Wolfgang thought that the lidy who profioscil such 1 niulU- 
pticiiy of deheuies to him only laugfliing u him so be 
deteninned lu trv her with something cxti;yyi^ nn 

“Fair IVimcss ht siid ' I should liki vTt) much a pork 
chop and some nn^hed potato* s 

Siushficd th( covet th* n w^is siieli i jxirk chop os Siin^ison 
never served, with i dish of mashid peiiuois that would have 
formed at l*)ast sit portions m out degenerate days in Rupert 
Street 

WThen he had helped himself to this*, delicacies the lady 
fim dte cover on the dish again, and w itched him eatrng with 
ittlerest He was for some time too much occupied with his 
iMi'o food to Tcmark dial his con panioii did not eat a morsel , 
Isitt lag a» (t was, hts chop was soon gone, the shining silver 
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of hH plate wn5i 5crapcM3 quite clean with his knife, and, heaving 
a great sigh, he confessed a humble desire for somidbing to 
dnnk ^ 

'* Call for what you likf', sweet sir," said the ladv, hfting up 
a silver filigree bouk, with an india rubber cork, ornamented 
with gold * 

"Then, ’ said Master Wolfgang—^for the fellow's tastes swsre, 
10 sooth, very huinbU I call for half and half' Aotording 
to his Wish a pint of ih it ddicioiLs bovrrage was poured from 
the bottk, foaming, into his bi*'ikt r 

Having cfnpiitd this at a draught and d^*dared thatonins 
conscience it w cs the lx >1 tap hi. lmt kni w m his life the young 
man felt his ipp< titt renewed , and it is impossible to say how 
many diffircnt di^his ht called for Only »nchantment, he 
wis afurwirds lu ml to da lire (though none of hiS friends 
bclievsd him), could have given him the app^ tile bt possessed 
on that cxtraonlinirv night Ik calkd for anothu pork 
ehop and potato^ s, then for pickled salmon, then hi thought 
he would try a devilled turkey wing "I adore the devd/* 
said he 

" Ko do I,' snd the pile lid> with unwonted animation, 
and the dish wis served straightwiy It wis succeedwd by 
black puddings, tripe toistcd eluese, and—what was most 
remarkabk- evtryom oftlu dishes whuh bt. desired cimefrom 
under the same silver cover which circumstance when he had 
pirtaken of aliout fourteen difTermi ariicUs, he begin to fmd 
rather my' icnous 

'Oh, Slid tin {TiU hdv withisnuU " the mvsterv is easity 
accounted for the serv ints litir you, ind the kitchen is beiow ' 
But this did not recount for the manner in which more half and 
hilf, bitter ale TuTiuh (both gin tuid nim) and even oil and 
vincgir, which lu took with cucuinlKr to his silmon, came out 
of tbt self sinic bottU from which the 1 idy bid hrst poured out 
lus pint of h df and h ilf 

*' Fhcrc are more things m heaven and earth, Voracio, <aid 
his arch enu rtiim r, w ht n he put this question to her, " than are 
dreamt of in voiir phitnsoph> ' ind, sooth to say, the archer 
was by this tune in such a state, that he did not find anything 
wonderful more 

' Arc you hnppv deir vouth?" said the lady, as, after Ms 
colUbon, he sank back in his chair^ 
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*' Ob missj ain't 1! *' \ira$ his mteiTOgativc and yet affirmattve 

^ ** Should you like such a sapper every night. >\'oirgang?” 
oofitmued the pole one 

** Why. no." said he, ** no, not exactly , not £ve/y night 
sme nights I should like oysters.' 

** Dear youth, said she. “ be but mine, and you may have 
them all the year round > 1 he unhappy boy was too far gone 

to suspect anything, otherwise this extraordinary speech would 
have told him that he wxs in suspicious tompany A person 
lAho can oficr oysters all the >ear round can live to no good 
purpose 

"Shall I smg you a song, dear archer’ said tbt hdy 
*' Sweet love •" said he, now much ext itcd, ‘ strike up and I 
will join the clionis,' 

She took down her mandolin, and commenced a ditty 'Twas 
a sweet and wild one It told how n I idy of high hnei^ge cast 
her eyes on a peasant page , it told hoi^ n lught could he'r love 
assuage, her suitors wealth and her faihirs rage it told how 
the youth did his foes engage, and at length tivy went off in 
the Gretna stage the high liom dame and the peas«int page 
Wolfgang beat time, waggUd his bind, sung moi fully out of tune 
as the song proceeded . and if he h d not tw < ti too intoxicated 
with love and other cxeitinicnt. he would have remarked how 
the pictures on the wall, as the lady sing liegan to waggle their 
hea^too, and nod and grin to the muisic Ihf song ended 
** 1 aiu the lady of high hm<1gc Archer, will y ou be the p asant 
page?" 

“ 111 follow vou to the devil * said Wolfgmg 
**Cwne," replied the lady, glaring wil dly on him, come to 
the chapel, we 11 be married this minute 
(ibc held out her liand—Wolfgang look it It was cold, 
damp,—deadly cold , and on they went to tin chapel 

4s they pissed out, the two pictures over the walk of a gentle 
man and lady, tnnped lightly out of their franu^ skipped noise 
least/ down to the gr lund, and making tbr retreating couple a 
profound curtsey and bow, took the placc*^ which they had left 
at the table 

Meanwhile the young couple passed on towards tlic chapel. 
iJireading innumerable passages and pissing through chamlx.rs 
of great extent As they came along, all the portraits on the 
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wall Stepped out of their frames to follow them Ooe ancestor* 
of whom there was only a bust, frowmed in itie greatest lago* 
because, having no legs, his pedestal would not move* 
several sticking plaster profilts of the former Lords of Wiadcdc 
looked quite black at Ixing for similar reasons, compelled to 
jteep their places Howr\tr there was a goodly procession 
formed behind Wolfg mg and hi^ bndi , and by the titne 
reached the chuicli, they hid near a hundred followers 

The church w is spU ndidly lUununatcd , the old banners of the 
old knights ghtten d as they do at Drury t ane T he organ set 
up of Itself to play the Bndi aiuids Chorus The clmtir 
chairs were hlled with people m black 
"Come' lo\t Slid lilt juli hdv 

" t don t sie thi puson t\clj,iuvtd Wolfgang spue of him 
self r ither al irmcd 

"Oh the pirsoii' tints the ca^ust thing in tlie world' I 
say bishop*’ sudllu lidx stoo^ungdown 
Stooping down - ind to what? WTiy upon my word and 
honour, to i gn u bi ijiS jd iic on the floor, over w'hteh they 
Were ptssing and on which w u ingnven the hgure of a bishop 
- and a very ugly l)i>,hop too - with crosier and mitre, and 
lifted finger on which sparUtd the episcopal ring "Do, iny 
dcivr lonl, come ind mirrv us said tlie Iid\ witli a levity 
whuh shockerl ilu feelings of her budegrooni 

Ihe bishop got up and dim tlx he roae i dean who was 
sleeping umler i lirgi slvte ne^r him eime bowing and 
cringing up to him while e e.anon of the catlH.dral (whose 
name was Vhidnisehiiiidtl begin grinning ind making fun at 
the pair 'Ihe ttrtmonv w is lx gun, ind 


As the dock struck twelie, young Oito bounded up, and 
iciuarktHl the li'senee of hi^ comp in ion Wolfgang The idea 
he hid had lint his friend disippenrtd m conij^iny With a 
white robt d fi nval< struck him more and moR ' 1 wdU follow 
them ’ s,ud he, and c illing to the next on Uio watch (old 
bnoso, who was right unwilhng to fortgo his sleep), be rushed 
away by the, door through which he h id seen WolCgang and his 
t« mpticss take tht ir wn) 

1 hat he did not hnd them w is not his f lult The castle wfUi 

tost the chamber dark Ihere were a thousand doork, add 
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iniiat wonder that, after he had once lo^t sight of the 
lntre|iid Childe should not be able to follow m tbtir steps ? As 
might be expected, he took the wrong door, and wandered for 
tft least three hours about the dark enormous solitary castle, 
calling out Wolfgang s name to the careless and indUFecent 
echoed knocking his young shins against the rums scattered in 
the darkness, hut still with a spirit entirely undaunted, and a 
firm resolution to aid his absent comrade Brav( Ottol thy 
exertions were rew irdtd at last * 

For ht lighted at length ujxm the scry apartment where 
Wolfgang had partaken of supper, and where the old couple 
who had been in the picture frames, .and turned out to be the 
ladys father and mother wen now sitting at the table 
" Well, Btriha h ts got a hiisbind at last s ud the kidy 
** After waiting four hundred and hftv thru yurs for one it 
was quite tinv said the gi ntli man (He w is dressed in 
powdei and i pigtnl quite in the old fashion } 

"The husband is no grvat thing* continurd the lidy, 
taking sruiff \ low fdlow, mv dcir, a butchers son, 1 
behese Did you S(f how the wretch it« vt ‘uppir? To think 
my daughter should hast to nmrry an arehci * 

*' There ,uf ireh< is and an hers,' said the old min "borne 
archtrs ut snobs a-, jour 1 ad\ship stuts, * 6me, on the con¬ 
trary, are genth men bv biith at leist though not by breeding 
Witness young CUto the Landgrivt of Oociosbergs son, who 
IS listening U th( door like a licquiy, and whom 1 intend to 

nm through iht - 

*' Law, Baron * ' said the lady 

"I will, though,' rtplufl the H.iron, drawing an immense 
sword, ind gl inrg round at Otto, b^itujugh at the sight of 
that sword and that scowl x less \ xlorfius youth would have 
taken to his heels the undaunu d C hildi advanced at once into 
the apartment He wore rouml hii nick a relic of Saint Buffo 
(the tip of the saints car, whuh had lx.rn cut off at Constan 
tmople) lends! I commanil you to n treat ’ * said be, 
bolding up this s errd (barm, wh eh his m imma liad fastened 
<Hi him, and at the sight of it, with xn unearthly yell the ghosts 
of die Baron and the Baroness sprang bai k into th( ir picture 
fcatnes, as clown goes through a clock m i pantomime 
He rushed through the open door by which the unlucky 
Wolfgang had passed with his demoniac il bride, and went on 
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4iid on through the vast gloomy chambers lighted by the ghi^tZy 
moonshine the noise of the orgin tn the chapeb the 
the kaleidoscopic windows, directed him towards that edifice. 
Fie rushed to the door tw is barred * lie knocked the 
beadles were deaf lie applKHl hi:» inestimable relic to the lock, 
and—whirz I crash I cltng I bmg ' whang I—the gat^ flew 
open* the organ went off in a fugui—the lights quivered over 
the tapira, and thrn arm off lowircls the celling—^thc ghosts 
assembled rushed aw ly with a skurry ind a scream—the bride 
how ltd, and vimshid- ihi Kt bishop waddled batk under his 
brass ploto- the df in flounicrl down into bis fninily vault—and 
the canon Schidnisihundt, who w is making 1 joke as usual, on 
the bishop w is obhg< d to stoji it the vny point of hib epigram^ 
and to diSiippi ir into the void whcn< e hi < ->mc 
Otto fdl fiintmg at thf [lorch whili VVolfging tumbled life* 
kss down at the iltursups, ind m this sitiution the archt rs, 
when iheyamvid found the two >ouths Fhty were resusci* 
tated, as we scartt need say but when, in uicolurrnl accents, 
tbt 7 eamc to till thur wondrous tale, ‘■ome sceptics among the 
arebtrs said—" Pooh ! Ihiy were intoxicated ' ' while others, 
nodding Ihcir older hr ids tvelaimtd— * I hey have seen the 
Lady of \\md(ckf' and rtidled the stories of niiny other 
young tpi'H, who, inv( igUil b> h< r <1i vibsh irts, had not been so 
lucky as Wolfging ind h id distppK iiecl -for tver' 

I'his ad VC iinre l>uund Wolfging hi ut and soul to his gallant 
prescrvir, and the arclu rs- it lx mg now morning, and the 
cocks crowing lustily lound about—pursued their way without 
further deliy to the eistli of the noble pilron of toxophdites, 
tUi gdlant Duke ol Cleves 


n — - 

aUPTLR X 
Ihe Battle oj the Boumin 

riloUGH there 1 iv an immense numlx r of cost'es and abbeys 
between Wmditk ind (Itvts for ev< ry one of which the guide- 
txKiks have a legtnd and a ghost who might, with the com¬ 
monest stretch of ingenuu> be nudi to waylay our adventurers 
on the road, vet os the journey would be thus almost inter- 
minabit, let us cut it short by saying that the travellers reached 
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OBWM without any further accident, and fbund the |^oe 
thronged with visitors for the meeting next day 

A^d here it would be easy to describe the company which 
arrived, and make display of antiquarian lore Now we would 
represent a cavalcadt of knights arriving, uith their pages 
carrying their shining hdins of gold, and the stout esquires, 
bearers of lanct nnd banner %non would arrive a fat abbot 
on his ambling pad surrounded b> the mhite robed companions 
of his convent litre should come the glctrntn and jongleurs, 
the minstrels the mountebanks, the parti coloured gipsies, the 
dark c>cd, nut broi\n /igiumrinnen , thin a troop of peasants 
chanting Rhine songs ind h ading m thtir ox drawn carts the 
peach<K:httked girls from the vine land^ Next we would depict 
thi litters bhzoncd with armorial l>»,inngs from between the 
broidtred curt iins of which pit pi d nut thi swan like necks and 
the haughty f ict s of tht blonde 1 iilit s of iht i astles But for 
these descriptions haic not spite, ind ihi n idir is referred 
to the K count of thi tournimcnt in the ingenious novel of 
' Ivanhoe, where the above ph« nomonaare described at length 
Suffice It to say th it Otto ind his comjvanionb arrivcHl at the 
town of Clescs and hasUning to aho'ttl rf|iosid themselves 
after the day s martli, and pri pared Uwm for tin encounter of 
the nic»Tow 

I hat niortow came '»nd as thi sports wire to bf gin early. 
Otto and his romrirlts histimd to the field, armed with their 
best bows and urows >ou may 1« sure and eigi r to distinguish 
thimselvcs, os wire the multitudi of other an hers assembled 
They wen from ill ni ighboiiniig countries—crowds of Lnglish, 
as }oil may fanev imud with Murriy s Guidt liooks, troops of 
chattering kremhimn, I rankfort J« ws^’th rouletir Cables, and 
Tyrolese, with glovi i and trmkiis—ilT^lmd towards the held 
where the butts were t up and the archi ly pracliic was to lie 
held The C hildt and his brother irthr rs were, ii need not be 
said early on ilie ground 

But whIt wurdf of muK ian dr<>irdK tht >oung gentlemans 
emotion when f i reded by a buiil of inimtHtr, bigplpt., 
ophicleides and oih« r wind mArumenis, Uic Prince of Clevis 
appeared with tht fVincess Hekn his daughter? And aht 
what expressions of my humble p< n c in do justice to the beauty 
of that young ladv? Fancy esrry charm which decorates the 
ptfSGOi, every virtue which ommnents the mind, every accom> 
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phshment which rcndfirs ch^rming^ mind and chaftnmg j>er8(m 
doubly chirming* and then ^ou will have but a faint and feeble 
idea, of the beauties of Ifcr Highness the Prmcess Helen 
l<Aney a cornplcmon suih as they say (I know not with what 
justice} Rowland s K'llydor imparts to the users of Chit cosmetic, 
fancy U c ih to which orient pearls are like Wallstnd«oafs, Qres, 
which were so blue tinder, and bright, that while they ran you 
through with tluir lustre th<j> heihd >ou with thur kindness, 
a neck and w ust so rwishmgly sUndir ind granful that the 
hast thu IS Slid about thi rn tin bitter. 1 foot which fell upOE 
thf flowers no h< isitr thin a dewdrop—and this charming 
person sit ofl by tlu most lUgint loiM thu ever nuUiAer 
divjstd 1 Ihc lovely Ililins hiir (vvl i(.)i was as btuk as the 
finest ■varnish for IxxUs) was so long t’ut it w is borne on a 
cushion scvi i il > inls lx hind her b> tht 111 udens of her train, 
and a h it m t ofl with mo s rusis suiiflowtrs, bughs birds of* 
piruliM , golfl 1 ICC and p nk nbbon gave hir a dts/w^/ A\r 
which would nave set the editor of the MonungPos/ mid with 
lose 

It hid exactly the same effeet upon the noble Childe of 
Ciodtslicrg, os kanmg on his ivory Ixnv, with his kgs crossed, 
he stood and gmd on hir, as ( upid gued on Psyche Their 
eyes mtt it w is ill over with Ixith of tlicm A blush came 
> at one and tlu same niinutt budding to the etjeek of either 
A simultaneous throb lx ii in those young luaiti I 'Thiy loved 
etch other foi rvci fiom thu instint Uuo still stood cross 
legged, inrapturwl K uting on his ivorv Ixvw, but Helen, 
ctiling to a uiudcn for her jioeket huidkcrehief, blew her 
Uautiful Gnciaii nose in order to hid« her aifitition Bless 
ve bless \e, prity.-e^''*! ’ 1 am oUl now lait not so old but 

that I kindle it tht Lili of love 'Ihcresa M icWhirter too has 
lived and loved Hcigho ! 

Who 1 $ yon chit f that stands behind the truck whdreon am 
seated the Princess ind the stout old lord h<r father? Who 1$ 
he whose hair is of the carroty hue~-w hose eyes across a SQttbhy 
bunch of a nose arc perpetually scow ling at each other, who 
has a hump back, and a hideous mouth surrounded with bristles, 
ind crammed full uf jutting yellow odious teeth^ Although b6 
wears a sky blue doublet Uiced with silver, it only smes to 
render his vulgar pimchv figure doubly ridiculous , although his 
nether garment is of salmon-ltoloured velvet, it only draws the 
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negt atteaOoa to fai» kgs, w|^tc1) are disgusttpgly erooked aiMl 
A rose coloared hat. with towenng green osiritli* 
plomes, looks absurd on his bull-head, and though U is time of 
pefteOi the wretch is armed with a rouluplicuy of daggers, knives, 
vainghans, dirks, sabres, nnd scimitars, which testif> his truculent 
and bloody dispo^tion Tis tlic tembk Rowski dc Donncrblits, 

Mai^;mvc of Lulcnschrcckcnstem Report says he is a suitor 
for tl& band of the lovely Helen He addresses various speeches 
of gallantr) to her. and grins hideously as he thrusts his di«^gust- 
log bead over her lily shouldel. But she turns away from him 1 
tarns and sltuddcrs—ay, as she would at a black dose t 

Otto stands gazing sull, and leaning on his lx>w *' What is 
the pn/e ? asks one archer of another 1 here are t\v o prizes— 
a velvet cap, embroidered by the hand of the l^inccss, and a 
chain of massive gold, of enormous v ihu Both lie cushions 
before her 

I know uhich I shall choose v\hen I win the firvt prize,' says 
a swarthy, savage and Ivandv lagged arclicr who bear-, the owl 
gules on a black shield the cogamnee of the l^rd Rowski de 
Oonntrblitr 

'* Which, fellow?’ says Otto, turning fiercely upon him 

"The chain, tosure • says the Uenng arelw r " You do 
not sup(x>se 1 am such a flat as to choost that velvet gtmcrack 
there?’ 9 ^^^ laughed in scorn, and begin to prepare his bow 
Ihe trumpets sounding proeliimcd that the sports were about to 
commence 

Is it necessary to describe them ? No tbit has already been 
done in the novtl of " Ivanhoc ’ before mentioned hanry the 
archers clad in I iiicoln green, all coming fonvord in turn, and 
finng at the targets Some hit, sonu n^s*»dj those th it missed 
were fain to retire amidst the ji i rs of thr multitudinous sfiectators 
Those that hit began new trials of skill, but it was easy to see, 
Trooi the first, that the battle lay between Squintoflf (the Rowski 
archer) and the young hero with the golden hair md the ivory 
iMW bquintofts fame as a marksman was known throughout 
Europe, but who vtvy his young competitor? Ahf there was 
PiU heart in the assembly that beat most anxiously to know 
*Twas Helen’s 

The crowning tnal amved The bull s eye of the target, set 
Up at three quarters of a mile distance from the archers, was so 
that It required a clever man indeed to see, much more 



38o 


A LEGBKD OF THE RHINS 


to hit It, and as Squintoff was selecting bis arrow for the final trial, 
the Rowski fiunjf a purse of gold towards bis arcboTi 
" SqtiintoflT, an ye win the prize, the purse is thine ” 1 may’a^ 

well pocket it at once, vour honour," said Ibe bowmasi, wi^ a 
sneer at Otto *' Ibis voung chick, who has been lucky as yet. 
will hardly hit such a mark as that' And, taking^ bis aim^ 
SquintofF discharged his arrow right into the very middle Of the 
bull s tyt 

** Con you mend that, young spnngald ?' ^id be, as a shout 
rent the. air at his success, as Helen turned pale to think that tlio 
champion of her scerc t heirt was hkely to be overcome, and as 
Squmtoff pocketing the kowski s money, turned to the noble boy 
of Goch -^berg 

"Has anybody got a pea?" asked the Ud Everybody 
laughed at his droll request, and an old woman, who was 
selling p5mdgo in th( crowd, handed him the vegetable which 
he dem inded It was a dry and yellow pea. Otto, ste pping up 
to the target caused Squintoft to extract bis arrow from die 
bull s eye, and placed in the orifice made by the steel point of 
the shaft, the pea which be had received from the old woman 
He then came b u k to his place As he prepared to shoot, Helen 
was so overcome by emotion, that twos thoi^ht she would have 
fainted Never, never had she seen a being so beautiful as the 
young he ro now Ixfore her 

He looked ilmost divine He flung back his long clusters of 
hair flora his biight eyes and tall forehead , the blush of health 
mantled on hts cheek, from which the birbers weapon had 
never shorn the down lie took lus bow, and one of his most 
elegant arrotvs and poising himself lightly on his right leg, he 
flung himself forw ujj laising his left leg on i level with his ear 
He looked likt Apollo, as he stood balancing hirasclf there 
He disi barged his dart from the thnmmiing bowstring it clove 
the blue iir- whizz I 

** Ne hai ^pht ikt pea I said the Pnnccss, and fainted The 
Rowski with one rye, huiled an indignant at the boy, 
while with the other he levelled (if aught so crxiked can be said 
to level in> thing) i furious glance at his archer 

The iueher swore a sulky oath "He is the better niaiir* 
said he " I suppose, young chap you take the gold chain?" 

"Ihe gold chain! said Otto "Prefera gold chain to a 
cip worked by that august hand? Never! * And advaodni! 
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to ^ iNteiqr vbere the f^neess* who now came to hersdf« 
was sitting* be kneeled down before her, and received the velvet 
«cap. which, bhisbing as scarlet as the cap itself, the Fnncess 
Holm plaoed on his golden nngicts Once more their eyes met 
*-their hearts thnlled They had never spoken, but they knew 
ib^ loveR each other for ever 

thou take service with the Ron ski of Donncrbhtr?’* 
said that individual to the youth '*Thou shall lx captiin of 
my archers in place of yon blundering nincompoop, whijhi thou 
tuM overcome ' « 

''Yon blundering nincompoop i& a skilful and gallant archer,” 
rallied Otto haughtily, ' and I will not take strvice with the 
Rowski of Donncrblitz ’ 

*^WiIl thou enter the household of iht Prince of Clevcs?” 
mxl the father of Helen laughing and not a little amused at 
the haughtiness of the humble archer 

" 1 would die for the Duke of Clevcs and kn family ' said 
Otto, bowing low Ht laid n p'lrticulor and a tender emphasis 
on the word fimily Helen kni,w what he meant She was the 
Ihmily In fact, her mother wis no more and her pipa had no 
other offspring 

"What IS thy n'lme good fellow said the Prince, '* that my 
steward may enrol thee^ 

"Sir,” said Otto again blushing ' I am Otto THE Archfr ' 


CH\PrnR \l 
The Martyr of ^ 

Tbs archers who had travelUd in company with young Otto, 
gave a handsome dinner in compliment to the success of our 
hc^ , at which bis fnend distinguish! d himst )f is usual in t^c 
eating and dnnkuig department SqumtufT, the Rowski bow^ 
man, declined to attc id, so great was the f nvy of the brute at 
the youthful hero's supcnority As for Otto himself he sat on 
Mie tight hand of the chairman , but it was remarked that he 
cotiM not eat. Gentle reader of my page ’ thou knoweat why 
fun WhU He was too much in love to have any appi tite, for 
Ihongh 1 myself, when labouring under that passion, never 



282 A LBGSKD OF TH^ KtttVE 

found my consumption of victuals diminish, yet reawsidaer our 
Otto was a hero of romance, and they ntver are whm 

they're m love ' 

Hie next day. the youni; gentleman proceeded to enrol him¬ 
self in the corps of Archers of the Pnnee of C!eveS| and with 
him came, his attached squiie who vowed he never vrould kAvC 
him As Ocio threw aside his own elegant dress, and donned 
the livqry of the lloust of C leves, the noble Cbildc sighed not a 
little ' fwas a spli ndtd uniform tis true, but still it a 
livery, and one of hts proud spirit ill bears another s cognisances. 
“Ihtv arc the colours of the Princess, however/ said hA 
consoling Inmsclf, ‘ ind what sufh ring vrouicl I not undergo 
for ht.r f As for Wolfgang the squiri it may well be supposed 
that the good natured low born fellow had no such scruples • 
but he was glad enough to esehangi for the pmk hose, the 
yellow jacket the pen grt i. n cloak and oring* lawny lut with 
which the Dukes steward supplied him, the homely patched 
doublet of green w hich he h id worn for yt trs past 

* 1 ook at von two archers, viid the Prince of t Icves to his 
guest the Rowski of Donnerbhir as they were strolling on the 
battUments after dinner smoking their cigars os usual His 
Highness {lointid to our two voung fiiends, who were mounting 
guard for lh< first time “bee yon two lx>wmen—mark their 
bearing * Ont is the youth w ho be it thv bquintofi, and t other, 
an 1 mistake not won the third prize xt the butts Both wear 
the saint uniform the colours oJ my house - yet would&t no^ 
swear that the one was but a clmil and the other a noble 
gentleman? ' 

“Which looks like the nobleman^ said the Rowski, «$ 
bhek as thundegr 

** Which? why, >oung Otto to tie sure said the PniueUsai 
Helen eagi rty Ihe young lady wis following the patf, tMit 
under pntenet of disliking the odour of the cigar, she h$d 
rufiiHcd the Rowski s prolTered ami, and was ioiicrmg bidiind 
with her pxrosol 

Her interixisition in favour of her young protigi oqly made 
the bl xek and jealous Rowski more ill humoured ' How long 
IS It,far !*rince of < levcs ’ said he, “ that the churls who wear 
your liv'ery fxrmit themselves to wear the ornaments of MpblC 
knights? ^^ho but a noble dare wear ringlets such as yon 
spnngald's? Ho. archer! ' roared be, “come hither, 
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A«d Otto Hood 1)eforo bim M lio ooaie« and predemmiT ftnus 
Aood reapixstfully before the Pnnce and hii savage guest, he 
*too)ud fdt one moment at the lovely HtUn -their eyes met. 
theh^ hearts beat simultaneoasly and, quick, lUile blushes 
afipeared in the check of cither 1 have seen one. ship at sta 
answering another's signal so 

While they arc so regirding each other let us ju&t remind 
our readers of the great estimation in ahich the Inir was held 
in the IVonh Only nobles acre p«rniitted to wcai it long 
When a man disgraced binisdf, a *^aMng is sure to follow 
Penalties were mtlicted urxm villiins or vassals who sporuxi 
nr^lets See the works of Aurelius lonsor, Hirsutus de N'chi 
litate Capilhn , Rolandiis de Oleo M leass^m , Sibnunliiirt, 
Fnsiriseho AUcrthuinskundi, &l 
** We must have those ringlets of thine tut good fellow,' said 
the Dukt of Cle\cs good nilimdlv but withing to sp^ire the 
feelings of hts g-illant recruit ' iis iguitibi the regul uion cut 
of m> archer guard 

‘ Cut off my hair' era d Otto ironised 
"Ay, and thine t irs w tb it vokel roan d Donm rblit/ 
P^ce, noble rulenschreckenstnn said the Duke with dig' 
Rity let the Duki of C leves de il < s he will with his own tmn 
at<urms And >ou young sii, unloose the grip of ih\ dagger ' 
Otto, indeed, had convulsiv* Iv grisjied his snukirsnce, with 
mtent to plunge it into the heirt of the Kowski, but his politer 
feelings overcame him ' 1 he C ount need not fear, niy la>rd ' 
said he * a lady is present And he took off In'* orange t iw ny 
cap and bowed low Ah ' what a pang shot through the heart 
of Helen, as she thought that those losely ringlets must be shorn 
iiKnn that beautiful head * ^ 

Otlo''s mind was, too in commotion Pfis fet lings as a 
gentteman—let us add his pride as a man — fo*' who is not, let 
Itt ask, proud of a good head of hair waged war within his 
soul He expostulated with the Pnnct "it was m ver in nty 
contempbiuon,' he said on taking service, to undergo the 
Operation of hair>cutting 

*'Thou art free to go or stay Sir Archer,* said the Prin« 
peithitty "I will have no churls imitating nohlcm<n in my 
MMiioe 1 will bandy no conditions with archer^ of my giurd ** 
** My resolve is taken ' said Otto, irritated too m his turn, 
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*' Wbat? cned Helen, brratble$8 with intenee Agitatwii 
I will stay^'* answered Oito The poor gtri almost feinted 
with joy The Rowski frowned wth dcinontae ft»y, and 
grinding bis teeth and air<>iing in the horrible German jargon* 
stalkcsl away " So be it' s'lid the rnno. of Cleves taking hfe 
daughter’s arm—"and hf*rt comes Snipwitz, my bSrbcr, who 
shall do the business for >oii ” W uh this the Prince too moved 
on, feeling in his hi nrt not i litth conipwsion for the lad ^ for 
Adolf of hill l>tn hinrlsome in his youth, and dntm 

guishcd for the. omimcnt of which he w^s nowdepnving his 
archi r 

^nipwit/ lid tht poor lid into a «-idc room, and there—*m 
a word operate d upon Iiiin 1 he pr)fdt n itirls —fair corh that 
his niuther had so oft^n phved wi‘hfill under the shears 
.irid round thi lads knees uniil ht looktd is if he was sitting 
in a b itb of sunlx nnis 

Whin the frightful act had lutn performed Otto, who 
cnierud thi litlU thimlxir m thi lowtr nnglettd like Apollo, 
issuid from it as cropjn d as a ch inty hoy 

bee how mil im holy ht looks now that the operation is over ’ 
-And no wondir I It was thinking what would be Helen's 
opinion of him now th it one of his chief personal omameats 
w IS poni ' Will she know nu ?' thought he, " will love 
int ifu r this huleoiis iniitil iiion ■' ’ 

\ieldmg lo ihist glooniv thoughts and, indeed, rather 1U1<' 
willing to bt sun hv his tomnvdis now that ht was SO dis- 
figimd iht young genlli m in hid hiddin himsiir Uhincl one 
of the biuinssts of iht wall, a prey to nitural despondency * 
wlun he s«iw sonietl mg which instinily n stored him lo good 
spirits Hi siwg^i Jmcly Hi Icn coming tow'arcis the chamlier 
where lh< otlious birLxr had perftiinied upon him—coming 
forward timidl> looking round her anxiously, blushing Wtflll 
dilightftil iigit ition and pitsently seeing, as she thought, the 
eoa-st ikir shi enkred the apvirtment She suxiped down, 
and ih • wint w is Oiio s jov when he saw htr pick up a beanti* 
fill golden lock of his hair pnss it to her hp> and then hide it 
m her l»osom * No carnation ever blushed so redly as Helen 
did when sJr came out afltr {xrfomung this feat Then shn 
hurn**d htraigbtw 1 ) to her o\n ipirtments m the castle, and 
Otto, whose first impulse w as to tome out from his hiding pfeoe, 
and falling at her feet, call lieavcn and earth to witnnsBfohii 
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passKMi, with (Rfllciilty restrained his feelings and lot her pass 
bat the love-stnckcn young hero was so delighted with this 
%yideat proof of reciproLatt.d attachment, that all regrot at 
losing his ringlets at once left him, and he vowed be would 
sacrifice not only his hair, but his head, if need wurt, to do her 
service 

That very afternoon, no small bustle and convLrsation took 
place lu the castle on account of the suddtn depiiturc of the 
Rowski of hiulenschrcckcnsuin, with aJl his tfun and (*quip%ge 
He went away m the greitcSt wrath, it was said after a long 
and loud conversation with the Prmet. \s that potentate 
conducted his guest to the gate, walking ratlur d( mure 1y and 
sbamcfacedl> by his side, as he gathered his atteitdiinis m the 
court, and there mounted his charger, the Rouski ordered bis 
tnipipets to sound, tnd scornfully filing a kirgisst of gold 
among the servitors ind men at urns of the House of ( Icves, 
who were marshalled m iht (oun 1 areAefI, Sir Prince ” 
said hi to his host ‘ I quit you now suddenly, but remember 
It IS not my lost vi-)it to th* CastU of Ckves And ordering 
hi$ band to play " t the Lontjuenng Hi ru conies ’ he clatteRd 
away through tin drawbridge Iht Pnnci*ss Helen was not 
present at his dep,irture, ind the ventribh Prince of Cleves 
leaked rather niood> ind chapfalli n w hen Ins guest left him 
He visited all the castU d<r(nccs pretty accurately thit night, 
and inquired of his othcers tla st lU of the ainniuniiion, pro¬ 
visions, Ac He said nothing, but the Princess Helen s maid 
did and everybody kmw thit the Rowski had made bis 
proposals, Ind betn rgecteil, ind gttt ng up in a violent fuiy» 
had called fot his {xoplt, md sworn b> his gnat gods that he 
would not enter the eisth agun until over tin lirr^eh, 

lance in baud, the conqueror of C leves and all ticlonging to it 

No httle constern ition was sprtaJ through tht garrison at 
the news for everylK>dv knew ih# Row ski to be one of the 
most intrepid and {lowerful soldu rs m all Uemiany on< of the 
Boost skilful generals (uncrous to eviravigamt to his own 
followers, he was ruthless to the enemy a hundred stories 
wmetold of the dreadful birbanties evercised by him in several 
towm and castles which be bid captured and saekid And 
poor Helen hul the pain of thinking that in eonsto^iuiot t of hf r 
tefilsal she was dooming all tlie men, wonu n, and ehildreo of 
the prmapahty to mdisenmuiatc and hombie slaughter 
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The dreadful surmises regarding a war n^^cd in a few days 
dreadful confirmation! U was noon, and the worthy Prince of 
Cleves was taking his dmm r (though the hottest warrior btCQ 
had little appetite for thu meal for some time past), when 
trumpets were heard at the gaU. and presently the hafaldof 
the Rowskt of Donn< rtilit/ clad m a t ibard on whidb the arms 
of tlie Count were Maroned, <nttred the dining ball, A page 
bore a stetl gauntk t on a cushion Flleu Sangher had his hat 
on his hfad Iht Prmcc of (.kves put on bis own, as the 
hi raid enme up to ih» chair of si w v. here tht aovmigh sat 
'‘Silence foi ftl« u Smg'it r, crud tin Prime gravely "Say 
)our sa> Sir Her ilil ' 

In tht nanu of iht high ind uiiglity Row^ki, Prince of 
Ponmibhtr Mirgrast of I uhnsthnekenstem fount ofKro* 
temi lid Schmu/cvt i(U, and fialgi nhhgil, Hen ditary Grand 
Corkscrew of the llolv Kontin hrnpirt~lo you, Adolf the 
T wtnty third I'nnct of ( U \ i s I, Bk u Sanglicr, bring wv and 
deOtnee Mono 'uid liiicc to lincc or twenty to twenty in 
field pr in fort on plim or on niountiin tht noble Kowski 
defies you Hi rc or whtrcstr he sh ill meit }ou he proclamts 
war to th( d* ith bctwein \ou uul him In token whereof, 
htrt IS his glovi And t'tlving the stiel glove from the page, 
Blue Boir fiuug it clinging on tlie marble floor 
The Prmciss Helen turned di idly pile but the Prince, with 
a good *\ssurinc( flung down his own glove, calling upon 
some one to niNe the Rowski s which Otto icrordingly took up 
and presonti d to hmi on hr knet 
" lioulcT, fill mv gobh I s ud the T’nnrc to that functionary, 
who clothed in tight bhek host with a white kerchief, and a 
napkin on his dey^-r inn stoixi ohs<quious!> by his master's 
chiir I he gobluwas fdli d with Nfilvotsu it held about tbrse 

quarts, i pri i lous goldi n h imp carve d by the cunning iftifioer, 
Bcnvinuto the 1 louniinc 

' Pritik Bit II Singhcr ' ^iid the Prmcc, "and pul thogoblet 
in thy bosom Wtir this chain, furthermore, fer my sake.*' 
And so saving, Pnme Adolf flung a precious <ham of emeralds 
round the hi rdd s mek ' An mvitition to battle was ever ft 
welcome < all to Adolf of Clcvcs So 5.i)ing, and bidding li^ 
people tike giMKl cart of BUu Sanglicr*s rttmne the Pniieu)eft 
the h ill with hia daughter All were marvelling at his (h|^y, 
courage, and generosity 
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Buti ihdiUgh aiGsctjng itaconcem, the mind of Pnace Adolf 
WMA Ihr 'frpm tranquil He vas no longer the stalwart knight 
in ihe reign of Stanislaus Augustus had. with his naked 
0Sti beelen a hon to death m three minutes and alone had 
kept the postern of Pcterwaradin for tao hours agam&t seven 
hundred furkish janissanis, who were assailing it Diose 
deeds whieh bad made the hur of ( kves famous were done 
thir^ years syne A fne hver since he had come into his 
pnocipility and of i hry turn he had neglected the athletic 
esercises which had marie him m )outh so famous a rhampion, 
and indolence had Ixime us usual He tried his old 

battle sword- thit famous blade with which in Palestine, he 
had cut an elephant dnver in two piucrs and spin asunder the 
skull of the (lephant which he mrU Adolf of (ie\cs could 
scaroelv now lift the wi qxm o\ir his laid II< tried his 
annour It was too tight for him And iht old soldier burst 
into tears when hr found iu. (.ouUl not hiukk it Suih a mm 
was not fit to encounter tlic terrible Kowski 111 single i.omhiU 
Sot could he hojn* to make bead against him for my time 
m the held Ihe Pnnci s Urritorits were small, bis viss.tls 
|3roverbially laiy and ptaitabk his treasury »mpty The dis 
mallesl prospects wen befoic him and ht pissed a sleepless 
night writing to hiik friends fur succojr, and cilnilaimg with liis 
secretary the small atmninl of tht resources which he could 
hnng to aid him against his idsancing and powerful enemy 
Helens pillow that esining was also unvismd by slumber 
She la> awakt thinking of Otto ~ thinking of the danger and 
the ruin her refusal to marrj had brought upon her dear papa 
Otto too, slt*pt not but Ats waking thoughts wrre brilliant and 
heroic the noble Childe thought how ^diould defend the 
fNincess* and win /er and honour m thd^suing tomlxit 


CHAPIFR XII 

The Champion 

ANV now the noble CIcves began in good earnest to prepare 
I)|f 9 laasde for the threatened siige Hi gatheted in all the 
aykSabte cattle roimd the proficrty and the pigs round many 
tuiles f and a dreadful slaughter of homed and snouted animals 
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took p1ace,*-the whole castle resounding with the Idwing of 
the oxio and the squeaks of the grunthngs, destined to provide 
food for Uu. gamson These, when slain (her gentle spirit, df 
course, would not allow of her witnessing that disagreeahle 
operation), the lovely Helen, with the assistance of her maidens, 
carefully salted and pitklid Com was brought in great 
quantitu's the l^inu paving for the same whtn be bad money, 
giving bill} when he could get cnd>t or occasionally, marry, 
sending out % few stout nun at inns to forige who brought in 
wheat without money or credit either The charming Fruicess, 
amidst the iritcrvils of her 1 ibuurs, went about tneoura^g the 
ganison who \owr(l to i man thi) w >uld die for a single sweet 
smile of hers iiul in ordi r to mak thur imsitible sufTenngs 
as crisy IS posiihk to the galhin fellows, she ind ibt 'ipothi 
ctrics got rcidv a plenty of cflieaciuus simples and scraped a 
vast (juantity of lint to hind tlic'ir w irnors wounds withal All 
th( forurieaiions were strengtlu nt d , the fosses caretully filled 
with spikeand watt r, 1 irge stoix s placed over the g ites, con 
veni< nt to tumble on the he uls of the assaulting pirttes. and 
Ciiuldrons prcpired, with furnaet^ to melt up pilch, bnnistone. 
boiling 0 ) 1 , Ac , wherewith hospiiibly to receive them. Having 
the kune.L e>e in the whole garrison, young Otto was placed 
on the topmost tow(.r, to watch for the cv{xacd coming of the 
beleaguering host 

1 hey wt re seem only too soon 1 ong ranks of shining spears 
Will seen gh'ttnng in the dist incc and the army of the Rowski 
soon nude its apjxarinee in iMtiles niagnihet ntly stern array 
Ihe tents of the renowned chief and bis numerous warriors 
were pitched out of aiiow shot of the castle, hut m fearful 
proximity , and ^'slu his irmy h id I iktn up its position, an 
oifiecrwitb a flag of tmee uid <1 tnim|x.t was sevn advancing 
to tlu castle gate It was the same herald who had previously 
borne his niistei s defnnee to the I'rinca of Clrvcs H^came 
once more to the castle gate and thr re proclaimed that the 
noble e.ount of LuUnsehreekensiein wis in imis without, ready 
to do bittlc with the l^ince of C leves or his champion, that 
he would lemam m arms for three days ready for combat. 
If no man me t him at the end of that period, he would ddivar 
an osiiult, ind would gist quarter to no single soul m the 
girrison bo s,Lymg the herald nailed hi$ lords gauntlet tm 
the castle gate As before, the Pnnee fiung him over another 
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glove from ttie watt r Uiougli how he was to defeitd himself 
from shdlL a wamor, or get a chanipton, or resist the pitiless 
*SssauU that must follow^ the troutdcd old nobleman Itoew 
not In the teasL 

rhe Pnnocss Helen pissed the night in thi chi pel, vowing 
tons of liax candUs to all the patron saints of the House of 
Cloves, if they would raise her up a defender 
But how did the noble girl s heart sink—how were h<.r notions 
of the purity of in-in shaken within hei gi ntk bosom by the 
dread Intelhgencr which niehid hii the mxt mormng ullcr 
the defiance of the Kow&ki t At roll call ii w is diseoiered that 
boon whom she principally rcliid—he whom her fond hciut 
had singled out as her eh unpion hid premd fiithless' 

OUo. the degem rate Otto had tlid’ liis comrade, Wolf 
gang, had gone with him A lop was found dinglmg from 
the casement of then chimlKr, uid tiuy must haM swum the 
moat and passed over to the cm my in Uk diikness of the 
previous night ‘ A pretty hd w is this fur s^xikcn anhir of 
thine* said the Piinee lur father to hi r, " lud a pretty 
kettle of fish hast thou cooked foi the fondist of fithcrs 
She fetirod weeping to her apartment Never before had 
that young bean kit so wreuhed 
ITmt morning it nint o clock, a. they were going to bre'Ik- 
fast, the Row )ki s trumijeLs sounded (1 id in eoinpli tt armour, 
and mounted on his < norinous pit Inid charger, hr c.une out 
of his pavilion, and rode sh>wl> up and down in front of the 
castle He was ready then to meet a eh inipion 
Three tunes each diy did the odious trumpet sound the 
same notes of defiance 1 hriee d iily did thi Mi** I-ctad Kowski 
ccmie forth chalk nging the comb it 1 hr^ first diy p isv d and 
there was no answer to his sunmion*^^fht. second diy cam* 
and wait, but no champion had nsen to deknd Ibe t4tunt 
id his shnll clarion remained without answer and the sun 
went down upon the wntchedest fither and diufhler m all 
the land of Chnsu ndom 

The trum^vets sou dt d in hour aP» r sunnw an hour after 
noon, and an hour Uiore sunset I Ik third day eamt, but 
IVflh It brought no hope Ibe first and s< cond sunuiions met 
no response At five ocloek the old l^mcc called his daughter 
and blessed her ' I go to meet this Rowski,* said he *' It 
may be we shall meet no more, my f{elen>—my child—the 

K 
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fnnoccnt cause of all tlus I ^ to-pigEi the 

Row«ki’s victim, ’twitt be th u life is nothing unthout honour ** 
And so saying, be put into her hands a dagger, and bade her 
sheathe it in her own breast so soon as the temlite chagipuiik 
had carried the castle by storm 

Ihis Helen most fiithfully {Promised to do. and '4ier aged 
father retired to his annoury, and donned Ins ancient ivar^wom 
cornet It had tiurnc the shock of a thousand laotcw Ore 
this, Init It was now so tight as almost to choke the knigbUy 
wearer 

The 1 ist trumprt sounded—laniara 1 tantari •—its shnll call 
rang o\<r tlu wid<* pluns, md the wide pluns gave back no 
•inswir Agiinl-lnil when its notw' diwl away, there wsis 
only a mournful an awful silence “Farewell my child," 
said th< runner* bulkily lifting himsflf into his battle saddle 
'* Remrnditr thr daggir Hark* tin tmmpet sounds for the 
thml time 0|Kn, wardirs! Sound, trumpeters' and good 
tSaint Bendigo guard the right " 

But Puffendorir, the trumpeter hid not leisure to lift the 
trumpet to his lips when, hark 1 from without there onie 
another note of another clarion !—a distant note at first, then 
swilling fuller Presently m brilliant sanations, the fuU rich 
notes of till "Huntsmans (horns came clearly over the 
breere ind a thousand \oiccs of the crowd gosing over the 
gati exclaimf d, " A champion * a champion ! ' 

And ind«<d, a champion h<u/ comt Issuing from the forest 
came a knight anrl squire the knight gracefully cantering 
an elegant citam colound Aribian of prodigious power—the 
squire mounted on an unpretending grey cob which, nevertbe* 
less, was an animj^,,^jconsiderable strength and smew It was 
the squin who hli w theAiumpet, through the bars of his helmet, 
the knight’s \isor was completely down A small {mnoe's 
coronet of golrl, from which rose three pink ostrich feathera, 
marktd the warnor s rank his blank shield bore no cogmsaimn. 
As gracefully poising hts lance he rode into the green space 
where tlu Rowski s tents were pitched, the hearts of idl present 
bent with anxiety, and the poor Pnnee of Cleves, cspecuiUy, ha4 
considemble doubts about his new champion. "So slum ft 
figure as that can never compete with Donnctbhtx '* laid be 
moodilv, to his daughter, " but whoever he be, the feftoirpsils 
a good face on it, and rides like a man See, he has towcbert 
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tbe Etm/dti's shield ^tth the point of his lance t By Saint 
Bendigo, a periloas venture I 

* Itie tukknown knight hnd indeed defied the Kowdcf to the 
death, an the Pnnce of Clcves remarked from the b.mlcmrnt 
arbeee he and his daughter stood to witness the combat, and 
so, havBig defied hus enemy, the Incognito galloiicd round 
under the castle uall, bouing elegantly to the lo%Oy Pfincess 
there, and then took his ground apd waited for the foeA% His 
IPinour blazed in the sunshine as he sat there, motionless, on 
htr cream coloured steid lie looked like one of those hiry 
knights one lias nnd of-<*onr of those celestiil champions ulto 
decided so many victories licfort the inscntion of gunpowder 

The Rowski s horse wis sjacdily brought to (he door of lus 
pavilion, and tint redoubted w imor, hhzing iri a suit of 
^magnificent bnss armour clattered into hts siddk Long 
waves of blood red fcitbcrs bristled over his helmet which was 
hirUier ornimentid by two huge horns of the aurochs Ills 
lance was painted white and rid and he wlurUd th< prodigjous 
heain in the air and caught it with savage ghe Hi laughed 
when he saw the slim form of his antagonist, ind his soul 
rejoiced to meet the coming battle He dug his spuin into the 
esormous horse he rode the enormous horse snorted, and 
squealed too, with fici-ce pleasure He jerked and curvitted 
him with a brutal playfulness, and alter i few mmuu s turning 
and wheeling during wl ich cvcr)l>od> hid leisure to admire the 
perfection of his equitapon he canti red round to a point exactly 
opposite his enemy, and pullc\l ufi his tmf>aiicnt charger 

The old Pnnce on the battlement w as s6 eager for the comliat, 
that lie seemed quite to forget the danger which incnacr d hini> 
self, should bis slim champion be discomfiu rl bv the trenu ntlous 
Knt^t of E>onntrb)itz. ‘' Go it > * s iid^ic dinging hu, truncheon 
mto the ditch and it the word, the two w vriion, rushed vrith 
shilling rapidtt) at each oth« r 

And now ensued a Ctinibat so tembk, (list a weak female 
hand, like that of hi r who pens this ta’e of chi\ dry, can never 
hope to do jusfice ‘o ibi t'rrilie th me Vou have seen two 
eogmeson the Qrcit Wesurn line nisb jxist each other with a 
pealing scream ^ So r ipidlv tlid the tw o w irnors gallop towards 
One another. the feathers of either streamed yards behind tbdr 
backs as they converged fhcir shock as they met was os that 
of two cannon balls, the mighty ho-sos tr< ntble^ and reeled 
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with the concussion, tho lance aimed at the Rowski s hebuet 
bore off the coronet^ the horns, the helmet itself, and buried 
them to an incredible distance a piece of the Rowski*8 left ear ^ 
was earned off on the point of the nameless wamoi^s weapon* 
How had he fared? His adversarys weapon had glanced 
harmless along the blank surface of his polished buhlfler and 
the victory so LUr was with him 
Tib expression of the Kowskis face, as. bareheaded* he 
glared on his (lumy with fura bloodshot eyeballs, was one 
worthy of a dr inon 1 Ik imprecatory c xprcsslons which he 
made use of c in nevir be copir d by i fermnine pen 
Hisopponint ni ignuirniously rlifhmd to take advantage of 
the opportiuiity this offend him ot hnishmg the combat by 
splitting his op{K>n(nts skull with his curtil ivt, ind, riding 
tiack to his St irting placr U nt his 1 ina s T>oint to the ground, 
in token that In. would wait until the Count of ivultnschrecken- 
sttin was hi Inictcd ifitsh 

"Blessed Bcnd’go 1 critd the Pnnee, "thou nrt a g>U]ant 
lonci but why didst not rip thi Schdm s brain out?" 

"Bung me i fnsh lx.hint' yilUd the Rowskt Another 
casque was brought to him by liis trembling sqiurc 
As soon IS he had braecd it he drt w his great flashing sword 
from his bull, and rushed it hts eturuy, ro irmg hrursely his ciy 
of battle llu unknown knights sword was unsheathed in a 
moment, and it thi lu xt the two blades were clanking together 
the dreadful music of the eoinb.it' 
llie Dunnirbht? vvuldid his with his usual savagencss and 
activity It whirled round his adversity s head with fnghlhd 
rapidity Now it cinud ivviy ih ithci of his plume, nowit 
bliori off lie if ol^t^aornnii I hi did of the thresher does 
not fill inoie swifilv u}ion tin core 1 oi many minutes it wag 
the C^iknown s onlv (isk to deiend himself from the tremendoos 
activity of tlu i nt niv 

But evin tlu Koviski s stiength would slack* 11 after exertion. 
The blows begin to fill less thick inon, and the point of the 
unknown kiiight Ugin to make dreadful pliy It found And 
penetmti'd tvtrv jtunt of Uie Donncrbhtz armour Now A 
ntekttd him m the vhoukler where the v imbrace was buckled to 
the corselet, now it bon c* a shrewd hole under the light brassait, 
and blood followed , nov with f.italdextenty it darted thtondh 
the visor, and came back to the recov'er deeply unged with blOfiSL 
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A scn^ftn Ckf rag^ followed the last thrust, and no wonder -<*11 
had penetrated the ftowsLi's left r>e 

* l&f blood was trickling through a doren onhc*es ^ he was 
alinost choking m his hilmet with loss of breath, and loss of 
blood,and mge Gasping with fun. ht drew baik his horse, 
flung hi^*^Ttat sword at his opponent s he id, and once more 
plunged at him wielding his cuital ave 
Then you should have seen the unknoisn knigbl cmpluiiring 
(he same ditadful weapon { Hitherto he hid lx:en on his dc 
fonee, now he bt*gan the attack , and the gleaming nxe whimd 
in his hand like i reed, but dcsecndcd like a thunderbolt I 
** Yield ' yield * ^ir Rowski shouted he in a cilni clear \oiee 
A blow d< alt madly at his li« ad w is thi n ply I w is the 
lost blow thU the Count of 1 ulensehKekinstnn ivtr siruek in 
bottk I rhe cur,e was on hib hps is tin crushing sMl de¬ 
scended mlo his brain, ind split it in two lb rolled like a log 
from his horse his enemy s knee w is in a moment on his chest, 
and the dagger of mercy at hi? throat is tin knight once more 
caUed upon him to 1 leld 

Bui there was no answer from wuhin the helmet When it 
was withdrawn the teeth were cninched tug^tlur, the mouth 
Chat should hive spoken, gunned a ghastly sihnee one rye 
stdl glared with haU and fury, but it was gluul with the 51m 
Of d^th I 

The red orb of the sun w is just then dipping into the Rhine 
Ibe unknown kmghi, v uiUntg onec more into his saddle, made 
a graceful obeisance to the I’nnce of ( lives and his daughter, 
without a word and gallopicl Inek into the forest, whence he 
had issued on hour before sunsi t 


CH\P1I K Mil 
rh Mamas^e 

Thf consternation ^ hich rnsu«d on the dcith of the Rowsfu 
^lecddy oent all his camp followers armv, Ac to the right 
about. They struck Ihcir tents at tne first nt w5 of bis discom¬ 
fiture« and each man laving hold of what he could, the whole 
d tbti gallant force which had marched under his banner in the 
morning had disappeared cie the sun rose 
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On that night, as H; may be imagioedf thegateE of thoOotlr 
of Clcveb were not ^hut Everybody was ftoe to CCMBift ttu 
Wine4>utts were broached id all the couits, the pickled fpeat * 
pTf^pared in such lots for the iicgi was distnbuted among tbs 
peopk, who crowded to congratulate their beloved soverdfgn Ob 
Ins victory, and the Ihiinx" as wa‘> customary with that good 
man, who never lost an opportumtv of giving a dmner-paity, 
had a splendid cmcrtainnit nt niadi ri ady for the upper classes, 
the whole concluding with a t istiful displ of fireworks 

In the midst of these i ntertamments our old friend the Connt 
of Hombourg arrived at tlie custlc The stalwart old wamor 
swore by SfUnt Hugo that hr* wav gncitid the killing of the 
Koiski had be in taken out of his hand Ibc laughing Cteves 
vowed b> Sunt Bendigo lionilxiurg could never hive hiusbed off 
his emiiiy sritivfacLorily as the unknown knight liad )Ust donee 

But w ho was he ^ was the qut stion which now agitated the 
bosom of these two old nobles How to find him—how to re<* 
ward the champion and restorer ol the honour and happiness of 
CItves ? 1 hey igreed over supfx r that he should be sought for 
everywhere Fk adics were sent round the pnnci|)al cities wtUua 
fifty iuil< s, and the descnption of tlie knight advertised in the 
Journal dt Jranrfoft mA the Alli^emetnt /etiung 1 he hand 
of the Princess Hekn was solemnly oftend to him m these 
advertisements, with thi r<vcr<^ion of the Pnnee of Lleves*s 
splendid though somewhat dilapiditcd properly 

Hut \vti don t know him niy dear papa faintly ejaculated 
that young Udy “Some impostor miv come in a suit of plain 
armour and pnund that he was the champion who overcome 
the Row ski (i pnnet who hid hi» iiults certainly, but whose 
nttaehnieht lor me J nt\tr forget) md how are vou to say 
whether lie is the remKl'night or not? There are so many 
de< 11 \( rs in tins world, adrk d the Princess, in tears, '* tliat one 
CiUi t U too cautious now I he fact is that she was thinking 
of the desertion of Otto in the morning . by which InstaiMe w 
fiuthlcssness her heart w is well nigh broken. 

As for that youth and his comrade Wolfgarg, to the astoftlsli* 
ment of everybody at their impudence they came to the archeics' 
mess that night, as if nothing had happened, got their supper^ 
partaking both of meat and dnnk most pientifolly, felt 
when their comrades beg m to desenbe the events of thd dny» 
and the admirable achievemonts of the ooknown wamor, 
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t«n&ngv fttiD thd< hammoetai^ dSd not appear on parade m tibe 
Itiomhisp ODtxi twenty mioutea after the names were called. 

* 'Wimi' the Pnnce of Cloves beard of the rtturn of tliese 
deseneii he A*as m a towenng passion " Where were jroii, 
ieOows/' shouted be, “during the tune my castle was at lit 
utaipat nerd? ’ 

Otto replied ' We were out on particular busim ss ‘ 

** Docs a solditr leivi hts post on the day of Inltlc, sir?' ea* 
clauned tlie Pnnet ' You know the reward of such—^Deatb t 
and death you merit But you are a soldier only of yester¬ 
day. and yesterday s victory has m ide me merciful Hanged you 
shall not be, as you ment-^'Only flogged -both of you Parade 
die men Coloml Dclvelstcrn, ifit-r breakfast, and give these 
scoundrt.is five hundred apiece 

You should have set.a how voting Otto Itoundcd when this 
Information was thus abruptl) convtvLtl to him “ flog mrf" 
cried he ‘ 1 log Otto of - 

“ Not so, my f ithtr, sud tin Pnner s Hdcn, who hid been 
standing by during tht convrrs'ition am* who had louked at 
Otto all the whik with the most imflibk scorn “Not so 
although ihest persons hive foigotttii their duty ’(she laid a 
parfiudarl) sarcastic emphasis on (he word persons), “we have 
had no need of their services, iml * ivc luckily found oihfn more 
hiithful You promised your daughtir v boon pap<i it is tilt 
pardon of these two persons 1 ct them go end quit a service 
they have disgraced a mistrcs >— tlut is, a master—they have 
deceived 

“ Drum 'cm out ot the castle, 1 ickclstcrn . strip thtnr uniforms 
ftom tbur backs, and nevi.r lit me hiar of the scoutidrels 
agatif” So saying, the old Brinct anenK turned on bis heel 
to breakfast, leaving the two young^icii to ihc fun and derisiou 
of their surrounding comrades 

The noble Count of Hornbourg who was taking hts usual 
airing on the ramparts before bn.akfast came up at this junc 
tore, and asked what was the row ^ Otto blushed when he saw 
fahn, and turned av ay rapidly, but the Count, too, catching a 
glimpse of bun with a hundred exclamations of joyful surprise 
setxcd upon the lad, hugged him to his manly breast, Lmsed turn 
tnost atfogtionatelv, and almost burst into tears os be embraced 
iifni,i For. m sooth, the good Count had thought hts godson 
inogeie this at the tottoro of the silver Hbme 
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The Prince of Clevcs, who lud come to the bre^ddhist'fatfiaQr 
window (to innte his guest to enter, as the lea was inade)i 
bchtld this strange scene from the window, as did the lovel^ ‘ 
teamakrr likewise, witn bicathless and beautiful agitation 
The old Count and the archer bti oiled up and down tl^ battle- 
mtnts in deep convcrs«ition By the gestures of surprise and 
delight cxhibiU^d by ih< former twis msy to *■«, the yottttg 
archer was conveying some very str ingt and ple,)sing news to 
him, though the niiture of the conversation was not ,ilIowed to 
transpire 

**A go<lson of mine, siid the noble ( ount when interro* 
gaud over his muflins I know his finiilv >Aorthy people, 
sad veapi grid ranawiy pan nts for him glad vou 

did not flog him , devil to p iv uid so ^irih 1 he Count was 
a muh of ftw words and told his talc in this brief irtle«>s manner 
But why at its conclusion, did the gentle Helen leave the room, 
bfr eyes filled with U irs? She kfl the room once more to kiss 
a certain lock of >tllow luir she had pilhred A dazzhng 
delicious thought a strange w ild hope arosi m her soul t 

When she appeared again she made some side handed 
inquiras rtgirding Otto (with that gentle artiiicL oft employed 
by women) but hi was gom He and his companion were 
gone Ihi Count of Ilotnbourg had I)k»wi'>e t ikin bis depart¬ 
ure, under pwtixt of pirticular biic-incs') How lonely the vast 
CAStlc sfH me d to Hi It n, now that hf w is no longer there. The 
transactions of the Ust fiw diys , tin IwiutituI aicher boy, the 
ofllf r from the Kowiki (always an evt ni m a \oung lad> s hfe), 
the sngc of the castle, the diatli of ht r truculent admirer 
all seemed like a fevered dream to her ill was passed away, 
and hnd lift no trucf JiJ^Innd No trace’ -\esJ one W Utile 
insignificant lock of goUKn fr r ovci which tiie young creature 
wept so much tint she put it out of curl, passing hours afid 
hours in the summer house where the operation bad been per- 
foimcd 

On the second dav (it is my bclit f she would have gone mto a 
consumption ind died of languor if the event hid been delayed 
a day longer) i messenger, with a trumpet, brought a letter m 
haste to the Prince of Oeves who was as UFual, taking rdresh- 
ment ''To the high and mighty Pnnee ’ Ac , the letter nm 
‘ ‘ The champion who had the honour of engaging on Wednei* 
day last with bs late lotcelleney the Rowski of Donnerbbti^ 
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pRsetits bis compliments to H S H tbe Pntice of Cleves. 
Ibfough the medium of the public prints the C has been made 
^acquainted with the flatttring proposal of His Serene Highness 
relative to a union betwetm himself (tbe Champion) iind Her 
Smne Highness the Princes Helen of Cleves Ibc Champion 
acMpts^ith pleasure that polite invitation, and will have the 
honour of waiting upon the Prince and Princess of Clevcs about 
half^ivhour after the receipt of thi'» k ttef 
*' lol lol de rol, girl, bhouted the Prince with hesrtfeU joy 
(Have you not rtm I’-ktd dtnr fraud, how often in novU books, 
and on the stngt |oy is announced hy the above bunt of insen 
sate monosvllibtes^) " lol lol di rol Don thy bist Kirtle> 
child , th) hu bind will be here anon And Helm n tired to 
arrange her loitt for this awfu’ evmt in the hie of a young 
woman Whmslu nturmil utiud lowtUoniL lur defender 
her young chrtk wis as pale as the wink satin slip and orange 
sprigs she won. 

She was scarce se itcd on the d »'• by hrr father s side, when a 
huge fiouribh of tiuii,pels fioTn without procKimt d the airival of 
tht Champion Helm kit quite side a draught of cthtr was 
tiecessar> to restore her tranquillity 
The gnat door was flung open Ik entend, tin same tall 
warrior, slim and beautifiil, blazing in shining sud He 
approached the Primes thione, supported on c ich side by a 
fnend likewise in armour Hr knelt gncrfully on one knee 
I come ' said he in a voice tnmbhng with emotion, "to 
claim as per advertise mt nt the hand of the lovi ly Lady Helen ' 
And be held out a copy of thi A nu me /t tfunji as he spolo 
" Art thou noble, Sir Knight t ask* d iht Prin* c of Clevcs 
* As nobk as >oursdf ' inswirtd the t m tl ng sled 
** Who answers for ihci ? 

"1, Karl, Margrave of Gode^rg, his fatlur’’ said the 
knight on the right hand, lifting up his visor 
" And I—Ludwig, ( ount of llonilmrg his godfuhtr I said 
the knight on the kft doing liki wts<' 

The kneeling kmg t liiud up his visor now, andlooLulon 

Helen. 

" / hJteof it VMS ' said she, and fainted as slu saw Otto the 

Archer 

But she wois soon brought to gentles, as 1 have sm dl need 
to ye In a very few days after, a great marriige took 
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place at rievcs, undtr the patronage of Saint Bufo, Saint Bu0bp 
amt Saint Bendigo After the momage ceremony^ the happiest 
and hnndsomrnt pair in the world drove off m a chaise-attd'four; 
to pass the honeymoon at Kissingen The l^y Thebdora. 
whom we lift locked up in her consent a long while since, was 
prevailed u{x>n to come back to Godcsberg, whenl^ t9ie was 
reconciled to tier husband Jealous of her daughter In-kiWt she 
idolised her son and spoiled all her littk grandchildren And 
so all are hnppy, and my simple t de is done 

1 read it in an old old liook, in a nioulily old circulating 
Itbiary Tit as written in tla I reach tongue by the noUe 
All xandn Ihimas , hut 'tis pmbible that h» stole it from some 
other, and lint the oth<r hid fiklKcl 11 from a former tale' 
tclUr For nothing is ii« w under tbt, sun Tli ngs die and arc 
u product d onU ^nd so it is tint the forgotten t dc of the 
great Dumas rt ippcars und# r ih< signature of 

IficKAss Mac\\iiirteh 

i 

WHiSTLLiiiskiir, N IS jycce>Hf>erf 
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A LUCKY SPLCULATOR 

C ONSIDPR \RI r sensation has lx.cn excited in the upper 
and lower (treks m the \\ csi Lncl by i st irtling pit i c of 
Kood fortune which hns Ixfdl* n J inico Pluih L sq . I Uc!y tout 
man in a. respected family in Ikrkelty Sc]uare 
* * Om diy Ust week, Mr J imcs w iitcd upon his nusK r, who 
isalxuikerinthcCitv , andafur i little blushing uid hesitUioii, 
^td he hid saved i little inunoy m service, was anxious to 
retire, and to invest his sivings to ulvantigi 

*' His master (we b*Iitve we rn ly imnlion without offending 
delicacy, tlic well known nuiie of Sir Gtoigi* I liinsy of the 
house of 1 Umsv Diddler *incl 11 e I l^ijrinLlv itked Mi Jiims 
what was the amount of his sa|^[^!|^ wundinng tonsidenbly 
bow, out ol an income of thirty gwm is ~*tl e main ptit of which 
he spent in bouqueH silk stockings and pirfuiiieii Mr P1 uj>Ii 
could have managed to 1 jy Viy 'iny thing 

•’ Mr Plush with son e besjt mon, saiel ht bad been ^ptinUi 
ing tn raxhoad\^ and stated his w mu nigs to have been thirty 
tboosond pounds He hid eomtneneed his sixcuHtions with 
twenty, b^rosved from i fellow>scrsant Hr had dated his 
letters from the house in Berkeley Srpiaro and humbly bfggrd 
pardon of his master for not hiving instructed*the Kadway 
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Secretaries who answered his applications to hpply at the area- 
bell 

" Sir George who was at breakfast, instantly rose, and shook^ 
Mr P by the hand, T^dy hlimsy btggfol him to be seated^ 
and partii^e of the brcakfist which be had laid on the table, 
and has subsequintly mvitcd him to her grand at 

Richmond, where n w is oliscrved that Miss fc.mrly Flimsy* her 
beautiful and icconiplishcd seventh daughter, paid the lucky 
gcntlemin marked aHmtwn 

"Wt bear it slated tint Mr P is of a very ancient family 
(Hugodi U Plufht t imi over with the Conqueror), ant? the 
Ilia b ouginm which he has sUuttd bears the ancient coat of 
his rar' 

' He his Liken apartinints in thi Mbiny and is a dwetor 
of thirty ihiet riilioads fk pioposes 10 Mand for Parlia¬ 
ment u tlu m\l ycneril ihctiou on dtcidedly Conservative 
pnncipks which h ivc dw lys lier 11 Ui< politics of h s family 

" ktpo t sivs th It c icn m his humble capicity Miss knuty 
Himsv hid rein irked his high tknn inuur Will, 'none but 
the brave say wt ‘dcsirvi the lur — Moi nin^ Fafer 

This announce merit will evpHm ihi following lines, which 
have b<i n pul into our Iwx * with i West Pnd post mark If, 
as vve btliive they uc writiin by th* young woman from 
whom Ur Million III ^loirowtd the sum on which he raised 
his forturu whit h* 11 1 wilt not imlt with symyiathy at her 
tiU and pit> llu sorrows which she expresses in such artless 
lAiigingi '* 

If It bi iiot too htc , r wi lUh hivi not rendered us possessor 
callous, if ixMii Miiijt„^ue be s/tll uli e, we trust, wc trust, 
Mr iMush will do Jier lusutL* 

a 

* Ihr letter box of Mr Puf (A, in whose coluBiits these papers irere 
tlist pviblishcd 
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“JEAMES OI liUCKLEY SQUARE. 

9 

** A HKI icr 

‘•Come all ye gents vot cleans the plue, 

1 onie all ye ladies maids so fiir — 

Vile I a story viU relate 

Of cruel Jeimes of Buikley Square 
A tighter Hd, u es confest 
Necr valkcd with powdc r in his air 
Or vore a nosegaj in his breast 
Than andsum Jeanies of Buckley Square 

** O 1’vns' Jt % IS the b» si of sights, 

Behind his Masters (.ouch and pair 
To see our J< lines in r< d plush tights 
\ dn\ing hoff ironi Buckley Squat i 
fie vil bee ime his li tis, 

lie coekid his at with sutA i htir , 

His caUis ind viskt rs vus «uch fx-ts 
That hall loved Jeaints ol Bucklt y Square 


** Ht pleased the hup sisirs folks t* veil, 
And o< I Mthered with despair 
Missis itould r ng the pitler bell, 

And call up Je imes in Huckle> Seju irc 
Both bicr and s|xrrfls he ibhord 
(Sptrnis and beet 1 ir) 

You would have th^flJM he vas i lord 
Down in our All m Buckley Square 


*• Last year uc visper d Mary Ann, 
Ven r VC an under et )x>und to span. 
To take a public is my pi in< 

And leave this bojous Buckley Square 
O how ni) gentle heart did bound 
To think that I his nanie should bemr. 
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‘ IVir Jf*ames/ says I, * I*ve twenty poaod. 
And gev Uietn him m Buckley Square 

Our mister v<is i < itv gent, 

Ills n uii< s irj r iilroids evcrywht’re, 

Ami lord, vol lots of Kturs unt 

Bctwigst his htnkers and Bmklty Square I 
My Jt'yincs ii was ihi, h ili rs* icKik 
And rcicl lli« m dl (I think ii & fur), 

\ntl took i U if from M isti r s lHX>k, 

As hothers do in Butklcy Sjuire 


“rncoungid with niy twenty |X)und, 

Of which poejr / was unavare, 
lie wrote thr i omp mitb all round 

And signed hisself Ironi Buckliy square 
And how John Porter used to grin 
As cl ly b) d ly, sli irt nJtc r sh 4 re, 

C cme rills ly kttrrs pouring in 

* J[ I’lush Lscjuire, in Buckle y Scjuare 


* Our sc rv lilts All was in i mge— 

Scrip slock curves gndicnts, bull and bear, 
\ilh butler coachman groeirn mil pigc, 

V IS all the talk in Buckley Scpuiic 
But O ' imigmc vot 1 ft It 
1 -ast Vt nsdly veek as i.\c r weic , 

1 giis a Utter which I sjk U 

AIiss M A BuckUy Square 

X 

* lie sent me back ni} money true— 
lie sent me back my lock of air» 

And s lid, * M) dc^r, I bid ajew 

To Mary Honn and Bueklrv Squoru 
ITiink not to marry ftxihbh Ilann 
With (xople who your betters arc» 

James Plush is now a gentleman, 

And you— a cook in Buckley Square, 



A LETTER FROM ** JEAMCS $0$ 

' I've thoty thomtand guineas won. 

In SIX short months, by genus rire, 

Voa littk thought vihat Jeames uss on 
Poor Maty Hinn, m BuckUy Sjuxa 
I've thirty thousand gutnc is mt, 

• Powder and plush 1 scorn to \eir, 

And &o, Mtss Mary llann, fotgtl 
For h(,vt r J( oi Buckk> Squire * 


The R‘st of the MS is illegible, King liter illv washed away 
in a flood of u \rs 


A LFTTER FROM 'Jl AMKs. OF flUCKLFY 

SgU VRL * 


‘AirAM, Ivtter X August to, 1 E 45 

** Sir, -His a rcgHr suscnlnr to >our tnmsing pnp* r, I beg 
leaf to state ihu 1 should n< \ (r ha\e done so, bod I sup|ioscd 
that It was your abl>it to igs[K»se the niistaru s of pnvit lift, 
and to hinjer the ddligit lings of iiinbk iiidividvouals like 
myself, who have ol King made lh» **uhjttt of news 

paper cntiLisiii 

' I elude, Sir, to ib«‘ unjasiafi ibit ust whidi hi-s K*cn made 
of my name m vour Journ d, whf re both niy inutianlili spec- 
latioos and the hinmost fashns hanc liei n biot forrarcls 

Uk a ndu klus way for th( pi^^MTcniust mini 

* “What call Sir, has thr public to inquiif into the snekm 
itonSics of my engagcmenis with Miss Miry Hmn Oggiiih, or 
to meddle with their rupsher’ Mh> am I to Iw maid th< hob- 
jick of >oa.r reJuule it a qrtl h^xlht niipewlwl to her ’ 1 say 
tmpeuftedt because, m my tunc at kost Mary llanti could only 
sign bix -k mark (has I\c hofttn wiinist it for lur when she 
pmd hm at the Savings Bank), and has for AUirtficingto the 
AitBoies and making foairy, she was as hini^aptble as Mr 
Wakley himself 



3o6 a letter from '♦jeames/’* 

With respect to the ballit, niy bolcaf is* that h is iviote by 
a footman in a low famlv a pore retch who attempted 10 nvtei 
me m my aflections to Mary liann-^a feller not five foot six, 
and with no more cal^cj^ to hib leg<i than a don:kfy<^whO was 
always a ritm (having lxa.n a doctors boy) and who 1 nockt 
down with a pint of pone r (as lit well rocklex) at the 3 Toss 
jemiing Str(% t, for d iring to try to mikc a but of me. lie has 
signed MtSii H s nnrm. to his nonunce and lies and you lay 
yourself hopen to a haction for liblc for insuttmg them m your 
p^per* 

“It IS false that I have treated Miss H hill m hany Wny 
That 1 boirowrd soil) of her is/rr'o Rut she confesses 1 paid 
it b lek Can h ill ja ople s i\ is much of the money they ve lent 
or borrowed^ No And 1 not only pud it Ixuk, but giv her 
the mdsomest presnts whith I nevir ihould havt eluded fa, 
hut for this ainuk Fust i silver thimble (which I found in 
Missus s work-lwx,) secknd, a volloin of Rvroms poems, 
third, I Inlways brought her 'i glis of Curasore, when we ad a 
party of which she wis roni'iikiblc fond I triated her to 
Hashleys twice (and h.ilways i snmpor a hoysterby the w«iy), 
and a tAim*snd dUipt attentions, which I saposi count for 
nothink 

“Has for m'l^Tiilgt H'lliered suekmstnncies rendered it 
hirai)Ossuble 1 w is gone into a new spear of life -mingling 
with mv mtivt nristoxv I breathe no sallible of blame against 
M 1 S.S H but his u hillitent cookmiid lit to set at i fashnablc 
tabled Do voung fcllcis of rank ginrally marr) out of the 
Kitching? If w( cast our 1 s uiion a low born gal I ncedn say 
It s only 1 lenipory districiion, poie p^ssy h lon^ So much for 
her claims upon nit lias foi that tit it of a Doctors hoy hes 
unwuthv the notis of a Cie?th'< 5 ej) 

' That I VI one thirty thousath lb and praps more, I dont 
den) Ow much Ins the kilossus oflRuIroads one, I should 
like to knovv ind what was his rappitle? I hentered the 
market with aoib spc'cklitctl Jcwdicious and lam what 1 ham. 
So may vou be (if >011 have aolh, nnd praps you hatcn't)-^ 
may you tx if vou choose to go m & wm 

“ I for my part am justy prated of my suxoss, and could give 
>im a hundred instances of my gratatude. For igsample, the 
fust pair of bosses I bought (and a better pair of steppers I dxfy 
you to See m hanv ourraelcl I crisn d Hull and Selby, m gmte^t 
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duHoa to my Uiuiaiickdtn^ in that railroad My ndiilg Cob 
I cdled very unhaptly my Dublin ami Oolway Ho came 
down With roe the other day, and I ve jest sold him at | 
disfiount 

"At with prudence and modntion 1 only kep two 
groorot for my stables, ont of whom lickwisc. waited on me at 
table 1 have now a confidenshk servant, a vally de shamber 
—He curb my air, mspex my accounts uid hinsera my 
hmvitattons to dinner 1 call thiv Vally ni> Tran/ for it 

was the prophit 1 got from that cxlcnl line, which injuimd me 

tngige him 

* Besides my North British PI ue \nd Breakfast equipidgt— 
I have two h iiuliiom suvMces for dinner -tht goold plate for 
bundiys and the siber for common usi ’^hen 1 nvea great 
party ‘ 'I unt,' 1 sac to my m in ‘ wt will hove the 1 /mdou and 
Bumminghatn plitt to-diy (ilu gookll 01 else ih< Minchcster 
and Ijecds ^thc sihcr) I Ixjught them ifur realising on the 
abuf linf s and d peopk siip]>o<.< ih u the conipanys in idc me a 
presnt ot Uie plau, how (»n 1 help n? 

' In the s#im wtv I si>i I lent bring us a liotik of Bristol 
and lltxiter' or,'Ihit sonii Hcasum Cnuntus in biccl 
/Ar knows whu 1 mean its the wincik I liought u^ion the 
hospKious tuinmin itiun of nij count sshn wiUi ihosi two roil 
rondb 

* So strong indued as this abbit Ih come, thtit being asked 
to stand Gtxlfilhcr to the youngest Miss Diddle last weak, 1 
had her chnsumni (proMsiondly) Ros inidl-from the french 

' line of which 1 am Din ctor, and only the other dav finding 
myself raytber unwell • Doctor bays I to Sir Jcamu» Clark. 

"‘‘Ive sent to conbuU you iKnust my Midlands an out of 
border, and I want you to sc m up to a premium Ihc 
Poctor lafd, and I told the story bUl*squmtly tit 

Buckmum P-U-s ^ 

" But I will trouble you no filhcr My sok oLjict in writing 
has been to clear my eartater to show that 1 came liy my 
money m a honrabte w cy that 1 in not ashaymd of the manner 
in whidi 1 giVned it, and ham indeed grateful for my good 
ibttune 

"To conclude, I have ad m> podigne maid out at the 
Eraid Ho0is (1 don t mean the Maming hralcl)t and have took 
Ibr foy arms a btagg You arc comet in stating that I am of 
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hanctuit Normin famly Ihis is monv than Peal can say, to 
whornb 1 npplird for a hamctry , but the pnmnucr being of low 
igblnrtion^ niimlly stiokits fi>r his horrier Consurvativc though 
1 bt, / may change my apmwns before the noct Flection, when 
1 intend to hoffer mysc If as a C andydiLk for Parlymint 

‘ Muinwhik, 1 ln\L the honor to Ik, Sir, 

" \our most obt'ynt Survnt, 

Biw-James dl l\ Pllchl" 



THE DIARY. 


O NF chy in the p.init w< t oiir frit mi Joamts called al our 
offict, CMdtnily in ijn it perturb\iion of mind and dii* 
order of dress lU li id no r in bin button-holt his yellow 
kid j^Ioves wtn ccrtiinly two diys old ile hid not nlxive 
three of the un chiins ht usually sports and bis grt.il coarst 
knotty knuikit d old h inds utrt tltpiivtdof somi dozen of (lit 
rubies, cnici lids ind oiliti t^untos uith which, since his 
elcviiion to foituni, the i>oor ft How has thnut^bt ht to idoni 
hiinst If 

' How’s scrip Jeimch? ’ ♦aid wt pleasantly, greebnjf 
our est* euicd coninbuiot 

'Scrip bi —, rtfilled ht, with an fspnssioii wt cinnot 
repc u, iiid a look of igony it is impossible to dcscrilx* in pnnt 
and w liked ilxiut the fvirlour whistling humming ruthng 
his keys and copjiers uid showang uthtr signs of agitation 
At last, “ I/r Punch s*iys he, ifttr a momtiits hesitation, 
"I wish to spt^ik to sou on a pint of !jusmi.s 1 wish to U* 
paid for my lontnljcwtions to your paptr Sut kmst mu's is 
rdteretl with rnc I—I— m a »j fan you Und nit - - / for 
the account ? 

He namtd the sum TTwas ont so great ih it we don t rare 
to mention it here but on rixcivmg a chu:]ue for the amount 
(on Messrs Pump and Aidgati, our Innkers) tears came into 
)tbe honest fellow s ctes Ht squt'izi'd our hand until he nearly 
wrung It off, and shouting to a cab, ht plunged into it at our 
ofhce-dixir, add was off to the C it> 

Returning to our study wc found bt had left on our Uble an 
open pocket oook, of the contents of which (for the sake of 
s^ty) We took an insentorv It contained—three tavern bills 
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paid , a tailor's ditto, unsettled, for^*niae allotments ut diffeMoi 
companies, twenty six thousand seven hundred shares in al}< ot 
which the market value we take, on an average, tobe | discount, 
and in an old bit of paper lied with pink riband a lock of 
chestnut hair, witli tlie initials M \ H 
In the diary of the pocket book was a journal, jottiti down 
by the proprietor from time to time At first the entries are 
insignificant as. for insttnce —'^rd /mwa/y-Our beer iti 
the Suvntb’ Hall so /futvur sinatl it this Christmas time that I 
reely mms give warning, & wood, lait for my dtii Mary llann '* 
“ uarv 7 - 1 hat broot Screw, thi Butler, wanted to ktS her# 
but my dear Mirv Hann lx)xt his hold hears, & served Him 
right / diUi ti Screw, - ind i^o forth 1 hen the diary relates 
to Stock bxchangi o[)erattons, until wt come to the tinu when* 
having achicvtd his succcssrs, Mr Jimt' quitted Berkeley 
Square, and his lucry, and begin his hfi as a speculator and a 
gentleman upon town It is from the latter jjart of his diary 
that wc make the following 


rxiRw - 

** Wen I anounced in the Strvnis All my axeshn of forting, 
and tiiat b> the exo&izc of my own talincc and mgiiniuty 1 bad 
rccrliud n sunim of ao ooo lb (it was onlv s but what s the use 
of a mann depn shi iting the qualaty of his own mackynl >)—wen 
1 enounetd in> abrup inuniiun to cut—sou should have scan 
the sensation iniong hill the people( o6k uanted to know 
whether 1 woodn like a swtaibrcd or the sltst of the breast of a 
Cold luck} Senw, tbt butler (womb I always detected as a 
lunsalant hoverbaring becst^^^^^ged me to \i alk into the Hupptr 
Scrvnts All, and try a gloss ofSH^^nor Shatto Margo Heven 
Visp, the coachmin, cld out his and, & said ' jeames, I hopes 
thcrcs no qiiamhng betwigst >ou & luc, & Ill <'tand a pot of 
beer with pit isure ’ 

"The iickofntsl—that wcr> Cook had split on me to the 
^lousckeepcr ony last week (catchin me priggm some caAd tattle 
soop of which lin rtmarkable fond) Has far iht butlctv I 
always ebommtnai 1 him for his precious snears and imperence 
10 all us Gents who wear hvry (he never would sit In our poiiour* 
fdSOQth, nor dunk out of our mugs), and in regard of Visp^ 
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\»h 3 r» It «&$ <my the lAay before the vulgar beest ho£fored to foe 
me, end tfstetnd to give me a good idmg if I refused. ^ Ckode^ 
men and ladies/ says I, as haughty as may be ‘ (here's nothmk 
that I want for that I can t go for to buy vath my hown money, 
» and take at m> lodgms m the llalbany, letter Hex, if I’m ungry 
Tve n^need to refresh m>self in the kihhtng And so saying, 

I took a digniiied ajew of these mmnnl domestics, and ascend¬ 
ing to my epartment in the 4 pair liack, brushed the powder out 
of my air. and taking off those hojous livncs for ht\er, put on a 
new soot, made for me by Cuilm of St Jeanus Street, and 
vjiich fitted my manly figger as tight as whacks 

These was one pusson m the house with womb I was raytber 
anxious to ci>oid a persnal leave taking - Mary H inn Oggms, I 
mean—for my art is natur iJ tender, and I can t abide seeing a 
pore gil in pane 1 d given her previous the infamation of my 
departure-doing the ansorn thing b> htr at ilit same time— 
paying her Inck xolb , which shed Uni me h months before 
and paying her back not only the intr rc t but I g ivc her an 
andsome pair of sci^sars and a silver thimbil, bv wiy of boinux, 

* Man Hann ’ savs I ' surkimstnncn s h is h ilten d our rcllatif 
positions in life 1 quit the bervnts IIdl for ever (for has for 
your marrying a person m my rank, tint, my clear, Is hall 
gamnnn) and so I wibh you a good b> my good gal, and if 
}ou want to better yourself, halw lys reft r to me 
*'Mary Hann didnt hxnser my speech (which I think w«is 
remarkable kind), but looked at me in Uk (ace quite wild like, 
and bust into somcihmk bnwigst a laugh &. a cry, ind fell down 
With her cd on the kitching dresser, where she lay until her 
young Mi%is rang t' e dressing nxim bell Would } 0 u bIcave 

II ? She left the ihirobil & thing*', A my check for aolb tos , 
on the tabil whtn she went trv^Vfiiscr the bell And now I 
bemd her sobbing and iim^mg in lier own room ncx but one 
to mine, vitb the dore peraps expecting 1 should come m 
and say good by But as soon as I was dressed, 1 cut down 
stairs, hony desiring Fredinck my fUlow M.rvnt, to fetch me a 
cabb, and requestu g permission to take leaf of my Udy & tlic 
fomty before my departure " 


'' How Miss Hemly did hoglc me to be sure * Her Ladyship 
told me what a sweet gal she was- baniiable, fond of poetry. 
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plays th«L fitter Then she lizutked nv. rf I liked hlditd beiitrties 
uui haubin hatr Utubm indctd' I don't like ciuntsl 
It must b(. confest Muss Hi nily s hisland lias for a htmdhtiy, 
she has pink 1 s like a II iltnno 'incl hi i face looks a$ if it wen* 
dipt m ti hrann mash How she sc|Uf eged tny & as i^c went* 
awty ’ 

" M^iry Harm now hai huiUin air find *» cuniplcMoii likt. 
rosi-s ml hisory and J s is bUw ns hvin 

1 gtv IrtJirak two vnd si\ for fiuhiii the Liblj—-betn 
rcsolsitl to hiu t Ui( g« ntU man in h uI1 things How 1 1 st'ircd'" 
“aqf'A 1 arri now fl/rutor of forty stven hidvintigeons 
liiKS and li'ivi p i<-t h ill day II Uu t iiiv Although I'vi. hate 
or nim mw soots of close ind Mi ' ullin fits iiu hdigant 
)a I faiisy tiuy bill riikonisi int t onshn> whispers to im, 

‘ Ju vnis, >ou r liouy i fuutnun in disguise h ifu r all 


' aS/Zf ” Pm n to tin f lopr i Musil lol lol Fhit Lablnsh 
IS i woppir It singing 1 loodn nuke out wh) some pcopk 
cMluIoiit Briso, soint ilriv^r and sonic Braved. 'Bravee, 
1 ablish si}s 1, it \vh>th htvLr>lKKly hft 

I'm m niy m w si ill I vt h ul mw ousbings put in and 
mv hums m goold on the bick 1 m diesscd hill in black 
rxirp d gold wnstioit uid dimmd studds in thi embnderd 
Lmsom o1 my shimetsc 1 winr a ( imdlii )i]soniky m my 
button ole ind h i%c n doubU Inrrdd o[)en ghs, so big that 
1 make Iimmins nivstindnnn bung it m the other cibb 
“Mhal an Ig^lronI> cvibishn thu PawJ) Carltr is! If 
those, four giK UL finis, IcHioni is suinlv tin fairy (^wnd 
bhc can do all th it the > and sonu liiink they can't 

I here s an mdiscnble gruc alimlb^ir, and CarlottV' my sweet 
( arlutty, she si ts m> iit in Mams 
‘ Ow that Miss ilemlv was mxldin and wiiikin at me out of 
the if lx)v on the fourth tc. u ? 

•' What linx i s she must ns \s ii I lould mount up iliere! 
“PS —*1 liking of nounitHif hup! the Si Helenas walked 
up 4 per cent this very d is 
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Vufy my bay oss Desperation in iho park. 

There was me. T^ord George Ringwood (Ixird Ctnqbars tion]l> 
•Ijcntl Baliybunnion^ Honorable Capimg Irap & sevial bottMY 
young snvells, btr John's C4\nridge there in eo Lr<u.‘ Miss Henily 
lets &11 her booky as 1 pass, -ind I m obKgcd to gu hoA and 
pick It Aip, &. gtLt spLishcd up to th< his liu gittui on 
hossbackagin is halaiys th< juicf & hdl Just as I wnshon, 
Desperation Ik gins n pornng the bur with his t hit and sinks 
down so on his imhi s th u 1 in blist if 1 didn t slip boff agm 
over his tul, at whidi Ihltvbunnion k the bother chaps rord 
With lafter 

Uahy his ist iK s in Queen s C oimty, 1 vt put him on 
the St Heieni direction \Vt call ir tin Gn it Sf Hchna 
Napolum Junction from Jnrncstown to Longwood Ihe 
hrendi arc taking it hup hi igtr1> 


**6th/u/v —Dined to-dn) at the Txindon lavin with one of 
the Welsh iKirds of nirection J in bon The Lwrwmwrw & 
nmwyddl>wm viih tunnils through Snowding and rimhm 
ming 

** Great na&hnallit) of tovirst •\p Shinkin in the ch-iir, Ap 
11wydd m the viu Welsh mutton foi dinner, N^'dsh iron 
knives ajnd forks, Welsh nljl'nt after dinnir ind i Welsh 
harper, be hanged to him he went stmininnit on bis hojous 
hinsirument. and plaved i toon pignliirlv diAigisobh to me 

*' It was Pore Maty Hann I h< clam* hohno i choaked me 
as 1 tnod It, and I very nearly Tiiysclf ns T thought of her 
bewttfle Hue W^hy Aaw^alwais tliinkm alioiit that gal? 
Sosiety is bosiety, it s lors Ll^iresistabl a min of rank f 
CMs*t marry a seising made W^bat would C iiu|bars .tnd Pally 
huamon say? 

**J^S —1 don't like the way that f inqbars has of borroing 
moneyr & halways ni«aiung me pa> thf bill S ven pound six it 
the *$htpp/ Gnnnidge, which I dontt grudge it, for Derby 
brown Ock is the best in I rup, nine pound three at the 
'Ttufflygar,' and seventeen pound sixteen and nine at the ' Star 
and G^er,' Ricbmond, with the Countess St Emilion & the 
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Baroness F ro&tignac Not one word of french cott^d 1 ipenk, 
and in consqumce had notbink to do but to ttialcc mysdf 
halmost sick with heating hices and desert, while the hodiefs« 
Here cbdttenng and partyvooing 
“ 11a I I remember going to Gnnntdge once with Mary HaiWc 
wlien we were more hippv (after a walk m the park, Inhere We 
ad one gingv beer lietwigst us), more appy with tea and a 
simple srimp than with hall this splendcr 1 - 


' /ufy 24 “My first floor ipartmincc in the Halbiny is HOW 
kimpU u ly itul chascly fui nish< d -ihc drurmg room with yellow 
sailing and silver fur the ch iirs and sophits--hemrall green 
tabhimt cuitiiij^s with pink vilvtt and goold Imrders & 
fringes, a light blue Ilaxminsitr C arpit, (.mbroydtrcd with 
tulips, tables, scmnirts cunsuk*^, , as luudsomt as goold 
can nnke Uitni, ind eandJcsticks and shinddcia ot the purest 
ilormolcvv 

' Iho Diningroom furniture is all hoal, Bnlish Hoak 
round ig'«i).iudiiig tiblr likt a trick m a Pintiiumii.. icconima 
duing iny numbet born 8 to a^—lo Hhii.h it is my wish to 
restrict my p irtics ( urtings cnmsmg d uiiask C h ilrs enmsiog 
niyr(X,ky I’urincks of my fivurUc gteat in n dccorals the 
waU“'niiiiol>, the Duke of Mclltngion 1 here 5 four of bis 
(jtact 1 01 1 V( rm irked that it )qu wish to p u>s for a man 
of weight and con^^iddtitiun you should holwsys praise add 
quote him 1 have i v illuble one lickvvise of my Qurand, and 
3 of Pnnee HnlUrt“ h iJSh^-tcId Martial and haUo as a pnvat 
Oetit 1 despise the vulg ur that arc dafiy huUotd aginst 
that IgsoLted I'ottcntit Iktwigxt the Pnns & the Duke hangi 
me m the l/nifonn of the Gtnqbar Mahtia, of wiucb Ltnqban 
his made nu Lapting 

** 1 h( Lil)ery is not yet done 

" But the Dcdd roomb is the Jem of the whole. If yotir 
could but sec it 1 such a Bedworr' he a Shyval Dressing GlgSi 
festooned with Walanstcns Lace, and lighted up of eveah^ 
with rose coloured tapers. Goold dressing case and twdei m 
DrcMliug Chen} My bed white and gold with citftiiig» it 
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pictk Hill) slW«r brocayH bdd up u top by a {{oold Qpid w)io' 
fieumli a firnllu angiUtcIy tion me has 1 lay with my E 4 
*<m my pHw ball saroimded with the finest Mechiin 1 have a 
own man^ a yuCh under him, a groombs, and a fimmale for the 
Hpuse ^I’ve 7 osses in cors if 1 hunt this winttr I must 
increase tuv Ixtabtishment 

M B.—Heverytbink looking welt m tiu. City Saint 
Helenas, is pm , Madagnscars, 9|, Saffron Hill and Rookery 
Junction, 34. and the nea luu^ in pnv>pi<.k cquily incour 
aging ‘ 


People phansy its hall giutv and p!(<isnre the life of us 
kishnabblt gems tboui toi^nd—But I cm nil tm us not hall 
goold that ghturs Thiy dunt know our uKjnimts of hagony, 
hour ours of Muddy ind rcflccshun I lu y Iitile think when 
they Jtaint^ dc lx Piuche Lxijuiri \ioihng round In a 
walce at Halniax with I^uly Hann or lazaly stepping a kidnU 
with l^dy Jam poring hdrgint nothmx into the Countess s 
hear at dinner, or gtlloptn ins hess De*<fvrition hover th< 
exorcism ground m tliL rark,—they httk think that leader oi 
the tong, scaminkly so reckliss, is a careworn niaiui' and yet 
$0 It IS 

“Imprynius I vc been ahlegcd to g(t up all the ecom 
pifshtnents at double quick, & to apptv myself with trctnicnjuous 
energy 

border to give myself a hidcer of whit a gentle* 
nuin reely 1$, I've read the novvlc of Pelhaiu six times and 
am to go through it ^ tunes in^*- 

** 1 praclts ndin md th^rt^uiremcnt of ' a steady ind & a 
sure seat across C ountrv essijiumsiv 4 tunes a week, at the 
'Kippydruni Ridmg Grounds Many s the tumbil I vc ad and 
llie aktng boms 1 ve <:uff<Fcd from, though 1 was grinun m the 
tek or lafim at the Opra. 

' ** JEvety morning from 6 till 9, the innalnt incc of Haibany 

may have been surprised to hear the sounds of music ishumg 
ihani tlie apartminoc of jeames de la Piuche, Exquire, Letter 
Hux It’s my dancing master from six to nine we have 
wakei and poUucs^at mue ' mangtung & depotment/ as be 
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^ cnlls It. & the manner of hentcnng n room, compliihenfiiig il)e 
ost and ostewt & composing yourself at taWc. At nme I henter 
from my dressing room (his to a P'lrtv), I make my bow—my' 
mister (he.s a Marquis in } ranee and od misiortma, bimg 
conneeted with young Iiwy Nqwkum) reaves me—I had- 
w inLO - spenk alvjwt tin wi iihtr & the toppix of the tky m an 
f legini k cussor) ni ijintr Hri kfst is thounted by Fitswatten, 
my inann - we premh to the ftsiise bord-^omplimcnoe is 
igichang<d with tht niinnerof drinking wind idressing your 
neighbour, rniploying >our lupking k ftngci gUs, Ac And 
then wt fall to brtkfst when 1 prommiss you the Marquis (jon't 
»it lik< A fomnmmr Hu sivs I m grttn on very wt 11—soon 1 
shdllx iliU loiw^iu iMoplt lobrtkNi liki Mi Mills, my rivie 
in Hilbiny, Mi Micuilv (who wpilt that swtci Ixiok of 
ballf is 1 he I i)s of 11 triencnt Rum ) k thi gre it Mr Rodgers 
liiinst If 


“The above was uTott somr wotks back I Aave given 
breklsts sms then nglii Deshury^ 1 hive ad IZorls and 
\co\inls~ liimiis as many ns I those and the pick of the 
Railw ly world of whiuh 1 form i memU^r Last Sunday was 
a gt tnd y *iit 1 h id tin. Fla t of iny friends the display was 
sumptions iht rompinv rtsfur^hv l-v«iythmg that IXlltxy 
eotild suggist wo-s proMdwl bv Cnmttr T h id n ( ouniiss on 
piy right & (iht C ounless of M iggU sbury that loveliest and 
most dashing of St iggs whornivlx r..ill d the Railway Queend, 
IS niy friend Uiorge II — is tht Railw ly King) on ray left 
the Uulv til UK Lit lilucnAi^^pnnct lowrowski the great Sir 
Jluddlcstom luddUstone fton^*^t North and a skoar of the 
fust of the fishn 1 was in mv iht dear Countess and 

Lady fthncht wa^i dying with lafTing at my jo-*x and fan—I 
was keeping the whole table m a roar -when there came a ntlg 
at my door btU, ind sudnU Pitrwamn m> man. bemers with 
an air of lonsinnation Ihcns sonulxxlyat the door,'says 
he, m a vis|jer 

* Oh Its that dear L«iu.lv Hemily ‘ says I 'and that laxy 
nvskk of a htialsind of hers Trot them in F ttrwarren' (for you 
set by this time 1 had adopted quite the manners and beaie of 
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tlw «rtrbtfliy).^And so, gomg out. a look of wonder lie 
returiMid premitly chouncmg Mr Sc Mrs. Plodder 
• ‘*1 idJi^ gasbly pail Hit table—the guests—the Countiss 

-^•TowYOuski, and the rest wcnld round & round tx!>(aix. *jny 
liagjtated Is Jtwas mr GtandmetheraHdl\m\i.\K Rill She 
b a waihcrwonuin it Healing Common, and hc> be kei^ps a 
vegetable donkey irt 

*‘Y, Y h*Mln l John, thi tiger, igsHuiIed thun? Ik had 
Cned. hut tlu unconscious, though worthy ck etcr& adwanud 
m spue of him, llvncli. Dill bringing in tin. old lady gnnniiig 
on jus harm 
** Phonsy my feeling ' 


‘ finm'igm when these unlortnit iiKmljcts of my famly 
hinund Uk rewm you ni iv phansv the ixionnibhmcnt of tlii 
nobii oompiny piesnt Old («rinn loctked round the room 
quite cstoundc'd by its honentll' spltiidcr, <inrl hnncle Bill 
({nillitig off Ins phinttil, St stluting the cxmipiny rtspcckfly 
as hiS wtilgir nitiir would ilow) savs— Cnkcy Jraims you vc 
got a IjOttr birth here tli'in vou ad where you wire in Uu 
plush and powder line Iry i few of them [iloxers hegs, 
sir, I says whishing 1 m ashcamed to say that somtthmk 

would choke hunclc B- ind I ho|X mim, now vou\r 

ad UiL. Kindinss to wisit nii, a lilUc refreshment won t be out 
of your way ' 

" Ibis I said, dctumrnind to ]nit 'i good lase on the matter, 
and lieeause in hcrly times 1 d n« 1 gieat d»al of kindntss 
from the hold lady which Mbould Ijc i roig to forgii Jshe* 
paid £ot m> scbexiling, ^Sific got up my hne Imtiing gratia, 
sfaes given me many Sc in my a lb. and mauys the time in 
tqpf)) appy days wlun me and \lirvhinn has taken tea But 
frever mind /Aa/ M mi/ siys 1 you must be tired hofter 
yemr vafk 

"'Walk? Nonsmcc Jnnnes, siys she ns Sundiy & I 
Cttioe m, m /At tarA* Bltck or green tea maam^' says liu 
wantn, intarupl*ng her And I will say ih*. ftUrr showiHl his 
nonce ft good breeding m this difiicklt mominkl for bed 
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htilready silenced Irancle Hill, whose inouUi was now lull olf 
tnufBnx am, Blowny samag 1\ rrigols pie, and otbtf ddhsoiGS. 

' 'Wouldnt you tike a little somethxnk m yOur teait Mam.*r 
siye tb It sly wagg C inqlnrs ‘ JJe knows what £ likes, replies 
tbr bawde hold Uidy, pinting to me (which ! knew it veiy weU, 
having often seen her t ikc t glnss of hojous gtn atong^with her 
Itohee), and so 1 a u aUcc ged to holder 1 itzwarren to bnng 
round the licurcs and to help nir uiifortnit rcllaiif to a bumper 
of OUandb She to<t it hoH to thcelth of the company giving 
a smack uith btr lippb afur sbi d emtted the gins which vuy 
nearly caused me to phamt with higny But, luikaly for me, 
sht didiii igspose herwlf much farther for when Cimibars 
was pressing her to tike 'inoihtr gliis I tried out, ‘IXm't, my 
I^ord, on which old C/rinn htaring him tdresvd liyhis; title, 
cnctl out, * A Ijiord ' o I tw ! ind got Up and madt him a 
cut^y, and coodiit lie {xswidcH.! to sperak another word the 
prewnts Of the nobU gent hr asidenilj n» id< her uncery 

’‘The t ountiss on mv right and had shownt svmtm«f o*" 
ixtrcani disgust at lh< licaysiour of my relations, and hxvnig t 
called for hsr tamdgo, got up to hast the room with the 
most dignified h'ur 1, of coarse row to conduct her to her 
wcoklc Ah whu i contrast it was’ There it stootJ, with 
stirs and g itlt rs hall hover iht pinnels the footmin in peach- 
coloured iitcs th< bosses worth 3 hunch ul 1 piece —and there 
stood the horrid itnnen-ciri with 'Mary Hlodder, l,AUndress, 
haling Middles*s,' wrote on the Ixird ind waiting tiU my 
iliondmd old p.tnnt should tome nut 

' Cinqliars insisted u|x>n htiping her <n *Nir Huddlestone 
1 uddlestonc the gn it Iximet horn the North, who great as 
hr IS IS as suwpid as .1 howl Icxikcd on hardly trusting his 
goggle 1 s ns they witnewad the sean But little lively good 
naurd I^tdv Kitty Quukset was going away with the 
C<iuntiss luUl lur litile A out ofl^r camdge to me and sud, 
*Mr h Blue he you are \ much better mm than 1 took 
you to lx. Though her Uidyship is horrified, (St though your 
Grandmother titJ t'lki gin for breakfast, dont give her 
Mo one ever came to lurm yet for hononog thur fathui ft 
mother 

"And this was a sort of consolation to^me and I obaetmBd 
that all the good fellers thought none the wuss of me CSnqham 
said i w<t$ a trump for sticking up lor the old washer woman. 
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txtrd Gcorgo GSIU Aftid she ahonid have his Unnmg , and so 
thay cot thar joaa, and i let them But u was a great reksaf 
«to mF mind when the eart drove hoflT 

'* There was one pmt which my Grandmother oliserved and 
1 muss say* I thought hckwise ' Ho, Jeames, says she, 
^hall thdM dne ladifS in sattns and velvets is vtry well, but 
there's not one of em can hold a condk to Mary Houn ' 


*'*Radway Spec is going on phamuslv You should wc how 
polite they har at my bankers now 1 Sir Paul Pump Aldgatc, 
& Company They liow me out of the bank parlor as if 1 was 
a Nybobb Every body says I'm worth half a millium 'Pbe 
number of lines the > re putting me upon is inkumseavable. 
Pve put Fitzwirrtn, ray man ipon sc’cu’'\l Reginald Fitr- 
werren, Lsquirc looks splendid in a perspectus and the raskle 
owns that he has mode two thowsnd 
** How the ladies, & men too, follcr and flatter me f If 1 go 
into Lady Bmsis hopra box, she makes room for me who ever 
is there, ond cne$ out. * O do make room for that dear creature I' 
And she complvmcnts me on my taste in musick, or my new 
Broom oss, or the ph-ins) of my wcskjt, ami slways ends by 
asking me for some slnres Old 1x>rd Dareacres, as stiff as a 
poaker, as prowd as I^oosyfcr, as poor os Joib—even heeondy- 
sends to be siwle to the great De La I'luche and begged me at 
HorthuFs lately, m his solloni pompus way, 'to faver him with 
five minutes' conversation ’ I knew what was coming—applica 
tkm for shares—put him down on my private list 'lAouldnt 
mmd the Scrag End Junction passir' through Bareacres—hoped 
rd tome down and shoot ther'^t 
*' 1 gave the old humbug/^ fcw shares out of my own pocket. 
'There, old Pride,' says I, ' I like to sec you down on your 
knoBs to a footman There, old Pompossatyl Take fifty 
Pound, I like to see you come cnnging and begging for it' 
whenever I see him in a very public place I take my change 
ibr my money I digg him in the ribbs, or slap his padded c;4d 
'itbcmlders. I call him. 'Hareacres, mv old buckl' and I see 
hin Wince. It does my an good 
'* Pm to low sperts. A disagreeable insadcnt has just occurred. 
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I^y Pump, the bankers. «ifc, asked me'to dmiier I sat 
on her right, of course, wuh an uniommoo gal aer mOr wIlli 
whom I was glutting on in my fissanating way^fnll of Utqr ally ' 
(aO the M irquu says) and easy plcsntry Old Pump, from the 
tnd of the table, asked me to dnnk shampane. and on lorniDg 
to tak the glass 1 ( h irlt s Wackles (with wcunb Pd 

beat imployed nt ( ulontl Spuiners house) gnnning ovtir ht% 
shoulder 'll the butU r 

' Iht beest itck mis^d n» Hns 1 w<ts putting on my patto 
in the hall, he c^inir up ng un ' llvw dy doo, Jcauies? says he.* 
Ill a fmdish vispc r * J ust conic out here, Chawles says 1, " 1 ve 
a uord for you niy old Ixiy Su 1 bickoncd him into Portland 
Phcc s^ith my pus ui in> luiul. as il I vyas going to give huu a 
suiiinng 

‘ I think you sitd " jemnes," < hawles, s«ys I ‘and gnad 
at ni< at dinner'' 

** Wh> sir sa>& he. * we re old fnends you know ' 

" fake that tor Old fmndshtp then says I, and 1 gave him 
just om on tin noxs, which sent him down on tbc pavcmint as 
if ht d been shot \nd luountmg myjestidy into my cabb, I 
left the n st of the gnnrung scounUiilU to pick turn up, Sk droav 
(0 tile L lubb 


"Hase this diy kimplc^trd 1 little Uur with my fttead 
G'orge F irl Bireacn s. which 1 trust will be to Uie advantidge 
both of ,(.lf dc that nobk gent Adjiinng the Bartacre proppaty 
IS a small piece of land of ‘fhout 100 acre s, oallcd Squillop Ififl, 
igstcding ids intageous for the chinvalion of sheep, which tiavb 
l^n found to hivi a pickcwicir iimPflasiour from the naturof 
the gris . tv me, tu tthrr, ind other hodarefariL, plants which 
grows on ili it mounting in the pi ices where tbc rox and stonea 
don t pavi nt them 1 histles here is also remarkable hne, and 
th( laud IS nKo divided hod by luxunent Stone Hedges—much 
more usedt lud ickonoiinUe than vour quickset or an) (d that 
rubbishing sort of umber indeed the $Ue is of that finenatbr. 
that umbir nfusts to grow tlure altogetho' Z gave Baxeames 
50^ an acre for this land (the igsact preniiuni of my St. Hdeaa 
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iSluE«s)«4k wrf Itand^itt fmoe fiir land which nevnr ylcldnd two 
hlhUmii^ an acre, and very canveidetit to his Lordship 1 know, 
who Iwa bill eonung due at his Bankers which he bad given 
thonu James dc la Pluche, Esquire* is thus for the fust tlAe a 
hinded propriator--<~of rayther. 1 ^ould say is about to reshurae 
the mill dignity in the country which his Haiiccstors so long 
occupied" 

** I have caused one of our uigmcars to make me a plann of the 
Jbqoailop Estate, Diddlesevshire, tlie property of &c he , bordt red 
OB the North by Ixird B*ireacres s Country, on the West by Sir 
C^pnby Growler , on the South by the Hotion An Arkytect & 
Snrvare, a young feller of great emaglnation, womb we have 
employed to make a survey of the Great Caflr man lint, has laiiU 
me a beautiful Vilktr (on paper). Pluhhton Hall Diddlestx the 
4mat of I de la P , Ksqmn^ The house is reprasented a hand¬ 
some Italhan Strucicr. inibusmd m woods and circumwentcd by 
beautiful g^ithngs Thcres a lake in front with butitsfu! of nobil 
loty and musitions doting on its placid suAHlc— and a cumUe is 
a driving up to the grand hintrancc, and me in it with Mn,, or 
perhaps I^dy Hangelana de la PhKhe 1 spiak idwisedly / 
bs going to form a noble kincaion I mav lx. Iby niamdge) 
gotog to unight my family once more with Harrysioxv, from 
which misfortn Ku for some sentries 4cparatc<i us 1 ha ve dreams 
of that sort 

**lve scan sevral times m a dalitiAi. \i&hn a serftng htl, 
standing in a hattiiudc of liennydiction, and nttafymg my union 
with a serting butifle young 1 id>. his daughti r Phansy Mr or 
Sir Jeames and I ady Hangthna de la PluLhe 1 Ho * what will 
theoid washywonian, my grandmother, siy? She nu> sell her 
tnaugle then, and shall too by my honour as a Gent 


**Ab for Squallop Kill, tt<: not to lx emadgind that 1 was 
going to give 50001b for a bleak mounting like that, unless 1 
Siad some idocr in vew Ham 1 not a Director of the Grand 
Diddlesex? Don t Squallop Ik, amcdiately betwigst Old Bone 
House, Single Gloster, and Scrag End, through which cities our 
Iiiie‘|ias5es? I wiU have 400,000 lb for that mounting, or my 
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tiaim 14 not JpamM t hAve arraAged 4 lildetMUEilAg loo ttty 
iri<»nd the £r) The hn« will jkimi through a hanglA of 
Park He ithall have i good compensation I proous » And 
then I shall get bock the ‘^ooo 11> nt him His bankea^s nceount^ 
1 fear, is m a horrid state 


[The Diary now for several days contains particulan of no 
interest to the public — Memoranda of City dinnery— 
meetings of Directors - fashion ible p trues m which Mr 
jeames figures and nearly alaav^ by the side of his new 
fnend, I»rfl liirearrts whose ' pompoasaty," ns pre¬ 
viously dcscriU-d, seems to havt ilnioj)! t niircly subsided } 


Wc then come to the folloing — 

** With a prowd and ihankfit Art I copy off this momiog’fl 
OjrMeft the foUoing news ~ 

** ' Commission signnl b> the T^rd Lii'utcnant of the Conoty 
of Didfllestx 

'*' Jamfs Augustus df t a Pt icMi , I squire, to be Deputy 
I icutcnvnt 

" North DiddUsex Rtgimcnl of \fomanry C ivalry 
" 'James Augustus dc la PiuJic, L^uin, to be Captain, via 
Blowhard, promoted. " 


*'And his It so? Hani*l indeed a landed propnator-*-a 
Ueppaty I^ftnant—a Capting? Miy 1 hatend the Cort of my 
bmting! and dror a sa>ber m m^:»untr)’s defens? I whdi 
the I renrh iwod land, and me it the head of my squadrmg OU 
my boss Ucspiration How 1 d cxtoni^h cm I How the gAhr 
wiU start whtn they see me in vouniform f How Mary Haim, 
would '> but noAsince * I m hitways thinking of that pore guL 
Sht s left Sir Tohn s* Slic couldn't abcar to stay after I wenC rve 
hoerd sav I liope ^he » got a good place Any summ of mancy 
that would sett her up in bisniss, or make her oomfiuwblfs,i Td 
const, down with like 4 mann I told my granmother ao, Hflio 
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fode down to Healing on porpose on Desimtatfon 
tdWve a ftvelb ncut m an anvylopc Bm bbe$ sent it batk, 
netted vdtb n thimbill " 


T*iesifa} the follovving letter from l^rd B-, 

reUat{fr to mv prej>nt-ition at Con and the Youmform 1 shall 
wear on that lu>s{acious sernmony — 

•** Mt nr \R Pf r \ PLr< in — • 

*'M think )ou Ind htlttr lx* prc'^emeil ns i Di*ptily I leu- 
tenant As for the DiddWtx \i*oni'inr\, I hattlly know what 
the unifomi ts now Iht hist time wc mre out was in 1803 
when the Pnntt of W ih s n vu ai d us. 'iml \vh< n wc wort, I rtneh 
grey jaikots h alhers nd monxco Ikjois, crimson pelisses, bnss 
helmets with leopaid skin and i whtU plume, and thengulilion 
pig-tail of cighuin Indus 1 hit ilriss will hanlly answer at 
present, and must lx? nwwldietl, of <oursc W\ wen. called the 
White I eathirs, in those dvys I-or mv pan, I decidedly re¬ 
commend the Df puty 1 jt uten ml 
*'*I shall lx- happy to pnsent sou at iht T-ev6? and at the 
Drawing room I sriy lianaircs will lx* in town for the 13th, 
With Angelina, who \wll K presented on that diy My wife has 
heard much of sou and ts invtous to make }<nir acquamlance 
** * AU mv people are backward with their rents for Heaven's 
sake, my dear fellow, lend me fivr hiindrcxl and oblige 

" ' Your^ I cry gr,\t» fiilh 

' BA.R1ACKRS' 

** \Wx —Bareacres m'j^press me alx>ut the Depity T^ftnant; 
but fm for the cawlery " 


Jewly wiU a]iva>s be a saend anniwussarv with me It was 
In iraat iiiomb that 1 Ixecame pcrsnally ccr^uamtid with my Pnns 
flm$ my gracioos Sovannk. 



THE DIAEV 


3H 


Long before the hospitious event ftourd, you tyiAy 
that my busm was m no tnlHing fluiter SleaptiS of I 
past them thinkings of the gmt caent—or if igaosted nattiv ^ 
clothes my highl)d5--<tbe t ycdt ar of niy waking thoughts pevaded 
rny slummcrs Corts, 1 rU, prcsntations, Qolcijstnt, gmctous 
Sovarinx incngling in my drecmbs unceasniy 1 blush ib say it 
(for humin pnsump^hn ntvir sitrtl> igseedud that of my wK^cd 
aickid vkshn), one nighi I actially dremt that Her R 11 the 
Princess Hallis Nvas groan up and that thert ivos a Calunit 
Counsel to rktummin ahtthcr her 6c was to txi bestood on 
me or the Pnns of Sav-Mufftnluiuscn'lhimpcnbtcin a young 
Proosbn or Oi rniing /lo i of nobillatv I ask unily parding {pr 
this hordacious K!(N.r 

** 1 in rny fornintr r« marv ih ii I hid dctutnmmed to tie 
prtstiibil to the notii!> of niv rivt^ircd Sovintig in a nul'ntiry 
eoschewm 1 he ( ouri slKK.>ts in svhii h ms itund a txvy 
are so uncomming hkt thi ih' hvni s fojous >vud 1 1 8 to put 
It down) 1 used to wear U fore < ntcrmg susi iiy, thit I couldn t 
abide the notium of wiirmg om My dctummmUion was 
fumly 6\l to apttr as a Nommry ( iMirv HotHsLr, in thegvlleant 
youniform of the North DuUllesex Hu/z<ts 
** Has that redgmtnt had not bttn out sms 1803 I thought 
myself quite hotlKD/cd to m ike siu li h dtentions in tiu >ouni 
form ns shuited th* pTei»nt timi ind my nicturcd ind rljgint 
taste Pig-taU^ was out of the qia^tion 1 itts 1 was ditum- 
mmerl to mintiin My kgg is pnps the fiinst pint about me. 
ami 1 was nsolved not to hidi it undir a liooshk 

*‘l phixt on scirkt tius th< n imbndtnd with goold as 1 
hi\e setn Widduomb wcir thim it Ilashkvv when me and 
Mary Hann used to go there Ninety six guineas worth of 
rich goold lace and cord did I have myliindenng hall boxer 
tliOHC shopi rb inagsprovvablcs 

‘'Yellow marock) Heshn tioot5.\i;l eels, goold spurs and 
goold tnssles is bigg A'» Ixlpull^ 

“ Jackit-Prcnch gra) and silver onnge fasmgs & Cu{dis, 
according to the old p.itn, Ixlt grttn and t;!oold. tight round 
my pusn, & scLtui boh the cc.mt,try of my hggar it#f dtsaduiA* 
ta/Msiy 

"A buna paleese of puppk vtiMi & sabk Hr A sayber of 
Demaskus steal, and a salxrtash (m which 1 kep my Odf^ 
clone and imbndercd pocket ankcrcberk kimptcat my moo* 
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toacRtSt wbieh, without vannaiy* woa, I HatMr mysdf* 
t^ruaJk, 

** But the croftnding tnumph was in> hat I oouldat wear 
a ooch At» The huzxaiis dont use em 1 wouldnt wear the 
bcya^ old brass hJruet & Lcppardskin* 1 choas a hat which 
IS dear to the mcmry of hevery Bnttjn, an at which was in- 
wonted b> my I ei Id Marshle and adord Pnns, an At whtiik 
vu^ar prtjiiu ^ Joahnt^ in \ane etcmptcd to run down 
t cho^ the HvtnrRr \i I didnt tell Bareacres of this 
egsabishn of lotUy intending to sutprtsr him The w hite ptpom 
of the West Didclliscx Yonimgry 1 fixt on the topp of this 
Sbacko. where It ■spread hout like a shaving brush 

"You may l)c sun that lx tor the. fitlc da> ammt, I didnt 
fugitet to pnclus my [uit svtU, and hid scvral nkusikst as 
they sav 

‘ 1 his sv-ts (he wa> I iisid to dress mjsrlf in ms full togs. 
1 made liurw irrcn, my txxJdv vcrvtnt Mind at the dor and 
figger ns ihi Ixird m Wotmg I put Mi> Hlokcr, m> hundn^ss, 
m m> grand hirra chur to repriwnt ihi horgust pusn of rny 
Sovrbg , fnwUrrk ni> scckml mtn, stuidmg on her left, in 
Iheluttaiudc of m iltusirus Pnns Consort Hnll the f^aiidles 
were ligltted ' Captain dt la PI ahe, pn^fntid by lierl Bare 
aeres, TiUwaircn iny min igsctjumid, as idwincmg I made 
olxisins to the Ihrown V ihn on one nci, T cast a glans of 
unhuttarablt UnItv towards tbt British Crow ml, then sieppiny 
griftcefully hup (my Dira^iscus Simiter t^uld git betwigst iny 
Jigs, 10 so domk which at fust wis wrry disogretblc)—rising 
hup graseily, 1 say, 1 flung n look of tninly but resj^ieikd 
faommitch lords my Pnns ind llxn cllygnily ntri ittd badkards 
out of the Rod Pn stnts 1 k< p my ^ suvnls hup for 4 hours at 
tlusgaym the night Uforc m> prtsntation and yet 1 was the 
hist to bi* hup with the simrta 1 /Wm/ sk-f p that night By 
*fLbowt SIX 0 Jock in the^SWning I was drest m my full uniform, 
and I didnt know how to pass tht mu rsiMning hours 

* My < iiunmotlier hasot seen me m full phigg,' says t * It 
WiU that pore old sole to behold one of her race so susesfl< 
in bfe Has t a\e read in the node of " Kennltwortb,' (hat 
the Her! goes down m Cxirt dress oml extonesbes Ilamy RtAsari^ 
I wilt g 9 down m all my splcnder and astownd my old washy- 
wonum of a Granmother To make this dctumnutatioo, to 
border my Broom, to knock down fredciick the groonib for 
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ddaying to bring it. mas with me the wuek of a mcHtiiitt Kli^ 
next sor ns gatliabt a cavyWer as bever rode in a cabbi 
die road to Hutling 

*' I dmv<*d at the well know n cottich My hunclo wasbahsent 
with the cart, but the dor of the humble etioad Stood ^iopefi> 
and 1 passed through the httlc ginling mhere the dose was 
hanging out to diy My snowy plooru mas ablet^ed tO bend 
under the lowly porch as I hcutcred the i[ianmint 
** There was a smell of tea there tin re & always a smell of tea 
there^-the old lady was it her Ilohcc as usual I ndvanced 
tords her, but ha' ph ins} iny estunuhinent when 1 &or Maty 
Hann' 

'* I halmost faintid with hinti tion no> Jeames* (she has 
said to me subsquintiy) * niorti il mann r* \cr looked so l^tifie 
as you did mhen you amvetl on tin dn> o! the ljL\y You were 
no longer mortia) )ou m< re dim me I 
' JR * whit lit lie Juht IS the Hutisthis done to my nunitly 
rtractiuns iii the grocc cirnketuri he s made of me " 


*' Nothing, perhaps cv# r ere itcd gtcit i sensnshun is aiy 
hentranee to St Je imt s s, on the d i> of tiie 1 evy The Fuckish 
Hanibnsdor himself m is not so niueli rein irked as in> sbuperb 
turn out 

Asa Millentary min and a North Ihddlcs^ix Hui'^a, I mas 
resolved to eome to th< giound on Ao'tsfiU i I bid Desparaiton 
phlgd out as a charger, and got 4 Mtk nt» rj dri'^ses from OHy 
well Street, in which 1 drcsi my 2 men (hitzmarrcn bout of livry, 
wooilnt stand It) and a felltrs fron kimles where my hosaes 
stand at livr) 1 rode up Si ]c imcs s Street, muh ms 4 Hady* 
toiigs.-thtf people huzKiving-the gih miving thur handkiof- 
etiers, as if 1 mere a I oring Prms —h*^ the winders crowdid ti> 
aee me pass, ^ 

*' I he guard must have token me for 1 Hempror at leasts 
when I esame, for the drums beat and the guard tamed emt and 
sehited me mith presented harms. 

" What a momink of inumtb it was < 1 sprung inyjestiddy 
from Desperauon I g iv the nuns to one of my horderlies, and* 
salewting the crowd, I past into the presnts of my Most Qramcav 
Mrs. 

** Yott, peraps, may igspect that I should natmt at 



C JEAliCS 0E lA JI?mCUE. 


5*7 

oC my hsmjmix with the British Crown But 1 am 
who would grataiy imfMitHmi < urat^^iy Ropoct for 
tm redkoniEed Insuiit wtions n my fust quallaty I. for ooe^ wilt 
dye raUying round my Hirown. 

SiMl^ A to say when I stood m the Horgust Pre$ats,>»» 
whim^ sor on the right d; of my Himpena] Sovnng that Most 
Gracious rnns. to idnure womb has been the chief Objick of my 
hfe« my busum scistd with in iniotiuni winch my Penn 
rtfeWses to dixenbe^-my trembling knees lutiniost nfused tbitr 
1 reckleck noUnng mor until I was found pbainting in 
the harms of the Lord Chaniberlmg « Sir Robert Peal apnd to 
be standing b> (1 knew our wuthy Pnmmier by Punch $ pteturs 
ofbUn igHpecmlly his ligs| and in was coiiwussing with a miUi 
of womb 1 shall si> noihink. but tint he is i litre of a hundred 
htes, ond hfx^eryfkte he jii he one Nci i I say ilut 1 elude to 
Harthur of WVlhpp’iing^ I intruiuicHl ni\stlf to these Jents, 
and intend to impro\t the. cqunntanct ind {xr ips nsi Ousmuit 
for a 11 irnetty 

*^But there was anoih r pusn womb on thi^ droring room I 
fosi h id the inig« prcssahle dahte to Ijculd 1 ins was that biar 
of fashing thatsimcur^ uf neighlioitnng i s ns MiUing observes^ 
the ecomphsbt 1 aUy iling«lina Jhi'<ikwood daughter of my 
exlent fn nd, Jotni Oiorgt de Bullion 1 lii<^tlewood, Earl 

of Hart lefts llaron Simihdow n in the Pttndgt of the t'^nited 
Kingdom, Uaron Ihggismorc in bcotlind, K 1 , Lord Left* 
nant uf tne county of OiddlcbL V &c <ki I his young lady woe 
with her Nobk Ma, whin 1 was kindactt*d lords her And 
surely never hglUpd on this h<*anh a nion di IightOe vishn In 
that g«iihxy of Dewty the Lady llingtlina w is tlit fairest Star- 
in that rcath of Ixwclincss the sweetest Rosebud * Port Mary 
Kann, my ^rt s voung affeckshns bad been stnlerd on tliee ^ 
but like water through a stw. her iiniuidgt disupcured to a 
laoRimk, and left me in||^Insd in the pn snts of Ilangehna 
**Lady Bareacres made me a mv;estiik bow—a grand and 
bawde puanogc her laidyship is with a Rommg Nose, and an 
eDawmu& ploom oi Mostndge phcthifs, the fare llangehoa 
amikid with a sweetness ptrhtkiy ixwhildring and said, *0. 
Mr, De la Pluchc, I in so delighted to make your acquaintance 
1 have often beard of you 

* Who, says 1 * has mentioned my insiggnificknt igsistance 
Lady Hangchna? itl hmure igs1tamepi»r mwemP 
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(For you gee I've not studdied ' Prihim' ftxr notbtnk, JUid kow 
lunt a few French pbrsces* without which no Cent of fiishn 
dp(«ik.s now) 

'* * O/ rtiiiiOT my Lady. * it was papa first, and ilien n 'aery 
vffy old friend of yours * 

" 'Whose name is,* says I, ptisht on by mystOopIdtatniW* 
saty— 

“' Hofjgms—Mtiry Ann Hogginsansurredmy Tiady(IafiSftig 
phit to sphti h*-r liiilc siclrs) " Slie is my maid Mr Oe la 
Pluphe, and 1 m afraid you art* i very sad sad person ' 

"'A men MggyitU,' says I 'In fommer days t wt 
eqiKuntal uith that young worn in but haltert'd suckmstanefts 
have srpparaud us for Inver, and wtw/ cure is irratretvably 
perdf^i* dst whire ' 

" Do tell me ill iliout ii Who la ii? WTien was it’ We 
arc all dying to know ' 

" Since al;oiit two lYiinmts and the Kulys name licgms with 
a //iz savs 1 Uxiking hir tenderly in thi ftet, and conjrmg up 
hfill the f issan it ions of m\ smile 

" ‘ Mr Dl U Pluche here siid a gentleman m whiskers and 
niistachcb standing by, Indn t you U ttt r take your spurs OfUt 
of the Coiiniiss of riireacns s train ? — Never mind mamma's 
tram' (said I uly Hangtlina) 'this is the great Mr De la 
Fluchc, who IS to inakt all our fortunes—yours too Mr De la 
Kuche, Ut me pres<nt you to ( aptam (teorgt Silvmop 
rtic < apting txnt just one jint of his luck very slitily, I 
retuntJ Uis stare with oqndl hottineas ‘(}o and see for Lady 
Battricres's camdge Caeorge/ says his I ordship, and vispers 
to we ' a rousin of otirs—a ijoor relation ' bo J took no noti$ 
of the feller whin be came back nor m my sutxs<]iunt visits to 
Hilt Street, whin it seems a kmfc and fork was laid regtar fof 
this shabby Capting " 


Thmdit^ O Hangrtina, Hangelino, my pasha for 

you hogmems daily! 1 ve bisein with her two the HopftL I 
!ieiit her a tiewtilie Camellia Jvpomky from Covn Carding, wilfl 
a request she would wear tt in her ravang Air 1 woar another 
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' kt'lkiy btttnolft. Erits, ahaA ww my aftHtt$&cksho sa I tetnt 
]]|0«ar hfit chalff and igsamndoed tb« house with my gtas I 
**She was as sulLy and sUent as pawsble. however**-would 
s^aroely s|>eefc| althoi^h I kholed her with a thowsnd little 
pksntnrS I spose it was because that vulgar raskle Sitvotop 
tsvM/ I4ay iQ the box As if he didn kuow (Lady B s as deaf ns 
a poast and counts Xor nothink) that people samltmes like a 
tafy^aty ' 


truioy -**1 wss slrtplcs all night I gave went to my feel¬ 
ings m tht. follonng lines—-there s a Inir out of Balfe s Hopera 
that she s fond of 1 idspted them to that nicllady 
**Sbe was in the dronng room alone with Lady D She was 
wobbling at the pvanna as I bantered I flung the coovasation 
upon raewsick , viid 1 sung m>sclf (1 ve ad lesns Ktely of Signor 
Twankydillo), ind on her rekwi sUng rue to favur her with 
somctlunk, I bu.t out with my poni 


^*'\VHEN MOONLIKE ORL IHL IKZURE SEAS 

* \\ iicn Rioonhkc ore the hazurc seas 
In soft iffulgcnct swells, 
ht n silver jews and lialmv breasc 
Bend down the 1 ily s bells , 
tMicn calm ind dt jp, the rosy sleap 
Has lapt your soal in drccins, 

K Hangthnc * R lady znint' 

Dost thou rtincmber Jeames ? 

**' I mark t^ m the Marble All, 

\\ here Lnglinds loveliest shine-*- 
1 sa> the fairest of them hall 
Is I^dy Hangehne « 

Ms ^ui, in desolate eclipse 
With FCcoUeccion teetm - 
And then I bask, with weepmg bps. 

Dost thou remember Jeames? 

L 2 



THE t>mc\ OF 


no 


'*' Away 1 1 may not tell thee ball 
Thi5 ^ghring: heart cadarca-** 

There is a lom ty <;pcrnt call 
Thit borrow never cures , 

There is a little little Star, 

That aliovc me beims. 

Jl b Uw Star of Hop* '—but ar I 
Dost thou remember 

** When 1 came to ihi hst words ' Dost thou remember 
Je e e nnis?’ I threw such an ig'^picsshn of unuttrable tenden|iss 
into the shake at the iRnd, that IlmgclmA could bare it no 
mon 4 bust of uncurntrolUblt oiiotium seued her She put 
h(*r anktreher to her face and I* ft the room I heard her iafhng 
and subbing hisunckly in the bedwor 
' O Hangebna—My idurdonc. My \rts joy I * 


"narcAcres, me, the ladies of tlic fanily, with thtir 
Southdown Ds eldest son and Cteorge Silvcrtop, tlie shabby 
rnpiing {who stems to git kif from hts ndgnnnt whtnhwer he 
liked* have bienc down into Diddlcsex for a few di}S, enjytog 
the spawtb of the fe ild there 

" Niser having done mucli m the gunning line (since when a 
htnnasent boy. me and Jim C ox used to go out at Healing, and 
shoot S(vuTtrs in tht l^gcs with a pistlc)-~I was reyther dowifle 
ns to my suxr s as a shot and practusd for some days at a stoaghd 
bird in a shooting g^illery which a chap histed up and down 
with a string 1 sugsended in utmg the hanntmle pretty welt 
I bought Awktr s Shooting Guide, S'fO double guns at Maul* 
tugs, dnd salectcd ironi the 1 icnch prints of fashn the most 
gawjus and ellvgant sport ting cbtUvment \ Ute blue vdvet 
and goold cap woar \ery much on one hear a envatt of yaflor 
& green tmbroidcrcd salting a weskit of the McQngger ^ 
a jacket of the MeWhirter tartn (with large ixiothcrapurl butOS^ 
engraced with coaches and osses. and sporting sub]tt)» 
leather gajters, and marocky shooting shoes, was aito^ 
heUymence of my costewm, and 1 flatter myself sm fioGT my 
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in raytlter a fafvemble my I took down none my 
own pus&n! isubli^imnt except Fitxwarrcn, my hone mami, 
mid my grooms, with Desparation and mv curricle o&sea. and 
the Fpiii^ong containing my dressing case and close 
^'1 ^as hevrtywhcrc mtrojuiccd m the county w the great 
Raflroadi Cappiilist, who was to make Diddlesex the most 
pmwsperous disirtck of the heinpire The squires prest forrords 
to welcome the new conur amongst >m . and we had a Hagn 
cultural Me iling of the Ilirencrcs tenantry, where 1 made a 
speech droring tears from heavery i It was in compliment to a 
layborer who had brought up sixteen children ind lived sixty 
years on the istate on seven Ixibb a w<ck I am not prowd. 
though X know my station I sihook hands with ih it nitnn m 
lavfnder kidd gloves I told him that the punihuit of h ignculture 
was the noblist huckupations of humannaty I spoke of the 
yoratng of Xlenghiid, who (under tht cumnund of ray han 
cistevs) had conquend at Ilidjmcourt ^ Cressy and I gave 
him a pair o^ new vcKtte»ninig prcssibks with two and sia in 
each pocktt as a reward for three si ore yt ir. of Udxir hiw 
warren, mv min brought them fomrds on a sailing ciLstiing 
Has T sat down defning chears seUwiul the horator, the band 
struck up * The Good Old h nglwh Cr ni'emnn 1 looki d to the 
ladles galry, my Hangchna waived hir ankashtr and kissed 
her &, and I sor in the distans that pore Mary Hann cfected 
Oidently to teats by my elhquiiit!> 


"Wtiat an odwance that gal has made since shes been in 
XAdy Hangclma's company I bim. she wears her >oung Inly s 
^sploded gownds and^^iircd caps and ribbings, there s an 
eQyganceabowt her which is }>ufiick1y adnnrable, and winch, 
haddid to her own natral bewty & swccimss, creates in my 
tiOoBitm serting sensatiums Sfaor ’ I / giie way U> 
feoUnx unwothy of a member of the anstoxy W hat can she be 
to use but a mear recklecuon -a vishti of former cm ? 

** Tm blest If I didn mistake her for Hangchna herself yestcr* 
I met her m the grand Collydore of Barcacrui CasUe. 1 
flat A lad) in a melumcolly faattatude gactng outawmder at the 
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setting sun which was eluminating the fiur pen and gnrdhiga 
of tlie hancicnt d( mean 

"'Itewchus \jsjiXy Hangdina,' sa>s I-^'A penny ibr your 
I^dybhips thought, vi>i^ 1 

'*' Ho, Jcarncs! Ho, Mr Dc la Pluche I ’ hankered a well- 
known lice, with a baxnt of sadni^ which went to my ard * You 
know what niy thoughts 'in well enough 1 was thinking of 
happy happy old times, wh» n both of us were poo—poo-*-oor.’ 
says Mary Hann, busting out in a pint of crying a tlnng I amt 
eblde I took her and and tned to cumft her 1 pinted out the 
diffrents of our sitawashns igspimncd to her that proppaty 
ha& Us jcwti^'s IS well as its pn viictclu s and tnat m} juty clearly 
was to rnirry into a noble fimly 1 p on Hiking to her (she 
sobbing and going hon hall the tinit) till Lady Ilangelina her^ 
S( If came up—* J he real Stnung Ptwer,* as they say in the 
plav 

' There they stood togeihir-them two young women I 
don t know which is the ansnriiest I coo<ln help comparing 
them , and 1 condnt help compinng mvsclf to a certing 
Hanniinle 1 vc read of, that found it didicldt to make a choice 
bctwigst 3 Bundles of A 


** That ungnlpful becst Fitiwarren—my can man —\ feller I ve 
maid i fortune for—a folk r I give loo lb ptr hannuni to 1—alow 
bred <ll>dvsh.inihtr! //e must be thinking of falling in love 
tool and tatting nu to Ins imfKjnncc 
*‘Hcs a gnat big athlatic feller-six foot i, with a pair of 
black whiskers like tir-brushes—with a look of a Colonel lA the 
hirmy—a dangerous pawmpus spoken rasklc I warrunt yon. 
I was coming ome from shmiing this bafteriipon—and pa^og 
through Uidy Hangelints flour gtrding, who abould 1 see ia 
the summerou^', but M irv H«vnn pnti ndmj to em an onkythr 
and Mr I itzwarrcn paying his cort to her? 

*"You may as well have me, Mary Hann/ says he "rve 
saved money We U take a puLhe^house and Ptl make a lady 
of you I'm not a purse proud ungrateful fellow like Jcahies^ 
vboa such a saoh ('such a snobb was hts very words 1) thM 
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Pm nkhnmed to wait on him-^who's the lftUghm{:^<<toek of 
all thp gaiitiy and the housekeepers room too^-try a 
man/ sayA he~** don’t be taking on about such a humbug as 
Jeames * 

•* Here young Joe the ki*aper's sun^ who y, is < ^nying my 
hagg, Bust out n lafBng—thereby causing Mr 1 rtrwnrrcn to 
turn round and intarupt this pohti connsation 

'*Iwa$m such i mvge 'Quit thi building MnryllTinn* 
says 1 to the loung woman, and jou Mr hitrwarrtn have 
the goodness to rem un 

**' 1 give you v\ tming * ronrs he, looking black, blue, yalltr 
-~all the colours of iht ranelKt 

**' Take off your coat you impcrtnt hungrattful Htoundrl ’ 
says I 

*** Its not your 111 cry, sivsht 

**' I*eraps yon 11 iifulcrst mil mt, when T tike off niv own,* 
says I, unbuttoning thi ninthi r ipurK of thi M icWhirlc r t utn 
'Ttke my jarkii foi siys 1 to the Vkiv ^ iml put myself in a 
hattitude alxaut whiLh there w is no mr^fryk " 


'*Hcs 2 stone he iMcr tlun nu md know*i. iht use of hiv 
ands as wtll as mo'tt inm but in a htc, bloods fverythink ^ 
the Snobb can t sinnd lx fin th< gcntli man ind I should have 
kilted him 1 vs litiU doubt but thev uimc ind btopi thi, htc 
beiwigst us lx fore wt d h id m<‘r» thin 2 rounds 

1 punisht the raskk trtmcnjuslv m lh«it tinw though . iml 
I'm writing this in my own smn rrvini not lieing ibh to come 
down to dinner on arrotint ot <i bUck eye 1 vc got, which is 
sweld up and dishggrs me drt'ndfl ' 


account of the bollli black 1 which I rescaved in my 
magcoonter with the hinhmus f’luwirn.n 1 kep my roomb for 
sesvaf days, with the rose coloured curtmgs of the apartmint 
dkned, ao as to fomi an agreeable twdike, and a hghi'bloo 
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aatitn shayd over the mjarr! phcadier My woone wfts <bti$ 
made to become me m much as pav^satde, add (to liic POich 
well observes 'Kun but the Hra>v clesovs the Fam’) ! oim^ 
soled myself m the sasiaty of the ladies for my tempoiy dis- 
figgannent 

*' It was Marv Hanri who sunmiind th< House andV^t an 
end to niy phis(ycough«i wiili I tizw irren I licked htm »ind bate 
him no nudlis hut of corv* 1 clis nist the imperent sooundriU 
from my suvsis, apinting Adolphus my pagt, to hts post of 
confidenshU \ illoy 

** Maiy Ilann and her >Qunf and loiiclv Mrs kep paying |nc 
oontinyoul visits during mv rctir»«iiiim l^dy Hangtlma was 
halwnys stnUiiig mi iries£»idg(*s b> her \hilt my cKlent friend, 
l4idv Ilircicrts (on iht eoniry) was alA'avs sending me toakns 
of affcvkshii by Ilnng^hna Vow it was i loohn hidotium, 
inwcnti'd by hcrstlf that her hid) ship would inrscnbe—then, 
agin, It would lx. t liookv of flowers (my ftvitl |X)liy hmthuscs, 
pi Ihigonmms and jyponikvs) which none but the fair &s of 
Hungt lina could disfiosc aliout tin ch imlxr of the hinvyleed 
l-lo 1 those dear motlurs ' when tin y wish to find a Uiona for a 
gilhint \c)ting f< lU r, or to ixtabhsh their dc ir gaK m life, what 
awpcrtunitics thtj wu// give i mm! You d have phnnsied I 
was so hill (on account of ni) black hi) tint 1 couldnt live exsep 
upon chuking ind spixin meat and jillics, and blcmonges and 
thii 1 touldnt cii the litter dtihxus (which 1 eboniminate 
ontetnoo p« furring .v cut of Ixaf or mutin to hall the kick 
pshaws of I rim I) unless Ilinpilini brought them let em, 
and sacratised nnstll for her dc ir vi\k 

**] nuv >tiyt hire th it in privit cxmiasitions with old I>ord 
n and his son I hid nii>d my pro(x}S‘ils for Hangelma, and 
was axcpttxl, ind lioptxl soon to tx made the appast gent tn 
Heitgland 

“ * You must Imt ik the m ittir gent>^ to her,' said her bexlent 
father You hivt mv waimest wishes, mv dear Mr De ta 
Pluiln, and thov of my I-ulv B,ireacres, but 1 am not—not 
quite certain alxmt loidy Angilmas feelings Girls are add 
and romtiuic They do not see the necessity of prudent 
estaMishmcnts and I have ntver yet been aide to m ak e 
Angelina undirstand the embarrassments of her fanuly Theit 
sdlv treatuies prate aliout love nni a cottage, and dei|MSr 
advantages which wiser heads than theirs know bow locitokMe * 
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y 0 it ittean ibiit ihe amt fossanatod by a»V WfM I* 
bunfbflig <Hit ftt this outrayjits idoer 
** *Sb« unii her my <k^ sir You have alK'idy pleased her, 
adrmrable matinom must succeed m captivating her, and 
a fbtid i^ther^s nishrs uill be crowned on the day in whidi you 
enter Sxt family ' 

***Riecklect gents, says I to the a lords,—‘a barging's a 
barging’—111 pay hod Southcloan's Jews, when I'm his brother 
As a straynger —(tins 1 said in a sarcostickle toan)—‘ I wouldnt 
take such a hbbaty Wlien 1 in vour sunmlor lU treble the 
vsjyou of your cstavt I'll make your incumbrinocs os right is 
a tnvit, and restor the ouse of Rirtacres to its hcrly splendor 
But a pig m a puak is not the wiy of trwsacttng bisoiss 
unployed by jeames IX la Pluchc Rsciutrc 
** And 1 had a right to sfK ik iii this way I was one of the 
greatest scrip ImhK rs m Hcngl \nd, nnd uddauxl on a kilossU. 
fortune All m> shares w is rising iminrnce Tviry poast brot 
me noose that I was sevml thowvinds richer than thecliv hefenr 
1 was dctummtnd not to lucrlizc till the proper time, and then 
to buy istates, to found i iw fanuh of TXUpluches, and to 
alie myself with the nnstoxi of my country 
•* these pints 1 n'prisennd to p* n Maiy Harm hover and 
timer agin If yuud Ixcn l^ady Hingtlma niy dcir gal,’ 
sayn 1. 1 would hasi nuim.^d you ind why don i P Because 
my dooty pnwents me I m \ martcr to dooty and you, my 
pore gal, must cunisole s orsclf w ith ih it idfxr 
“Ihtni scemui to lx, i conspermey too, between that 
Silvcrtop and Uidy Hangclina to drive me to th< same pint 
*What a plucky fellow vou were, Pluche says he (he was 
n^^ther mote familliar than I liked) 'm your light with hits* 
w arre n engage a man of twice your strength snd science, 
though you were sure to be beaten (this is an etroashous fol 
food 1 Bhoidd have fingjAbt Fitz in lo mmmts) ‘ for the sakt 
of poev Mary Harm! That s a generous fellow I like to see 
a man risen to eminence like you having hts heart in the right 
phute. When is to he the mamage, my boy ' 
t **' Captuig b / says 1 . my mamdge coti«i]nns your most 
yittlMe lervnt a precious sight more than you. -and 1 gev 1 dm 
to ttnderstaad 1 didn t want him to put in ore—I wasn’t 

ofkoyd of hn whiskers, 1 prommts you, Caf^ing as he was. 
I'aa n British Lion, 1 am os brays as Bonypert, Haanible* 
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or Holiver Cnitnmle, and would face bagnits as as 
dngoon of ’em all 

‘*l^y Hangclina. too ig^iinw'^ttilated Itt her haUtfl 
'Mr De la Flucho (seshtv), why, why pre^s Uii*( point? Yon 
con t suppose that you will be happy with a person like lUe?' 

' I ddoar you, ch inning gal • siys 1 "Never, never go 
to say any such thing' 

" * You adored Mary Ann first' answers her T^y^hip, * you 
can t keep your evis off h^r now If any man courts her you 
grow so jealous that you Ixgin Ixaimg him ^ou will break 
the girl's heart if }ou dont marr) hir and prrhips someo|ie 
else S"* but you don t mind tkat 

" ' Break joupi vou udoinlile err itin* 1 I d dn, first 1 And 
ns for Mary ilann, sht will git ov^r it i^eoplcs arts oint 
broaJen so easy Ontv* for nil, sut kmstnncts i*- clungerl lietwigst 
meander Its a pang to part with her (si\s I. my fine hi 8 
filling with ttoin.), ‘ but part from her I must' 

" it was cunus to remark abowt that singhr gal. Lady 
Hangdina, that mclumcolly as she was when she was talking to 
me, and ever so disml-^vet sht. kep on laffing e^ety minute 
like tht juicc and all 

"'What a sacrifice r savs she *tt's hk* Napoleon giving 
up Josephme What inguish it nia,t cause to your susceptiblo 
heart 1 * ^ 

"' It does, says 1— llagnits i ’ (\noth<.r laff) 

" And if—if I don t acapt you- you will invat’e the States 
of thi Emperor my papa and 1 am to be mode the sacrifice and 
Uk. occasion of peace Ixtwetn vou' 

" ‘ I don t know what you rt fluding to about joseyfeen and 
Ilemjierors sour Pas, but I know that jour Fa s estate is over 
hedancers morgidged, that if some one don t tip him, lie's no 
better than an old pawper, lliat he owes me a lot of monQf, 
and that I'm tht man that can iiell hk up boss & foot, or set 
him up agcn-fAjr*j what 1 know, Lady Hangclmoi says I, 
with a hair as much as to say, **Put (Aiti in vour I«ad>ships 
pipe and smoke n.' 

“And so 1 left htr, and nex day a sorting ffudinable paper 
enounced— 

*' * Makkiagk in High Lit p —We bear that a matnUKMilal 
uoiOD IS on the between a gentkmun who has made a 
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celcml foftmHs tn ibe Rmlway World, and the only dangfiter 
of Aitobk rarlt whose estates are Mtuated m O'^dles^x. An 
early day is fixed Amt this interesung event * ** 


**Contry to my exjMgt^tions (hut when or ow c^n we xeckn 
upon the AeaUnx of wlmming?) Maiy Hann didnt seem to be 



mtieh efected by the hideer of my mamdge with Hangelioar 
1 was taytber disaptnted pemps that the fickle young gal 
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rccktiaisUed herself so easy to give me hop, for we Cents 
creeebers of vannaty after all, os well as those of the hopsit 
seeks, and betwigst you and me tbea was momiso, whea V 
almost whisht that Td been iKirne a Myommidn or Turk, when 
the Ix>r would have permitted me to marry both these sweet 
beinx, wherehas I was now condtmd to be appy witft ony 
one 

** Meanwtld cveiythink went on very agreeable betwigst me 
and my defianced bnde When we came back to lown^ 
kemishnd Mr Showery the great Hoettonenr to look out for a 
town manshing sootaVile for a gent of mv quallatv T got froip 
the Krald lloftis (not the Mawn%nf( ^nzAf’^no no, I m not such 
a Mough ns to go thtn for ncknt infanintlon) au account of my 
famly, my harms and pcdtgrv 

**1 bordered in £x>ng ilicrt. three splendid cquipidges, on 
which my arms ind niy adord wifes was driwn & quartered, 
and I got portneks of me and lu'r pa voted by the sel)a}>rated 
Mr Shalloon. Ixrtng re'iolvtd to lx the genClt m m in all things, 
and knowing ihit my chiracur as a mtn of fasbn wasnt coni'- 
pleat unless I stt to that dixunguishcd ILirtist My hkems 
1 presented to Hangelina Its not con idered dattrmg—and 
though she patted with it is )ou will lunr, mighty wilUngl), 
there s om young lady (i thousand tinicb handsomer) that salues 
h as the happlt of htr hi 

'’Would any man lx It ivc that this picture was soald at 
itiy sale for about a twtnt\ hfth pin of what it cost me’ It 
was bought in by Mary h inn though 'O dear ji'nmes says 
sht often (kissing of it A; pressing it to her an), it i&n t | 
ansum enough for you and h wi t got your angt Hick smile 
and th»* igspreshn of jour d< ar dear i s 

*' Ilangehnab pictur w us kindly prestnttd to mu byC ouatefts 
B. her maronn tliough of coiR>e 1 paid for it It was engraved 
for the Book of Bcwt> the same year \ 

*'\Villi such a pci fusion of nngiits i should jiciroeli have 
known her-^'but the ands, feat, and is, was very Like She 
was paintoil in a gitar sup^iosicd to be singing one of my 
Kttlc melladitSf, and btr brother Southdown, who » one 
of the New Lngiond poits, wrote the foUenng stanxjs about 
her — 
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'•LINES UPON MY SISTER’S PORTRAIl 

" BY rni* U>SD SOL'TUDOWN 

"TliY castle touerii of Bareacrr'^ arc ftir upon the Ica, 

Where the cbfS of lx>nnv DkdiQibCY rise up from out the 
sea 

I stood upon the donjon keep and \itu ri the country o'er, 

1 saw die knds of Ban acres for 6fty miles or more 
1 stood upon the donjon keip—it is a ’•acred place,-~ 

Where floated for eight bundled years the banner of n)> 
race, 

Argent* a derter smopk and gule:^ 'tn vun 
There netr vvas noliLr cognisincc on knight'y warriors 
sbiild. 


lire flrbt time Engl md & iw tin shield tuns round a Norman 
neck 

On Ijoord i ship from \ ileiy, King 'VI ilham was on ekek 
A Norman I mc.e Uu. colours wo'c in H notings fatal fra/' 

St Willibald for Kire icres * twas double gules that diy I 
O lieavLn and swti t St \\ illibald < m nunv a battle since 
A loyal hearted lUrcacn s has ridden by lub Prince! 

At Acre with Plantag^ net witli lalw rrd at Poilx th, 

I he IK nnon of the Uoreaetcii was fort most on Uic spears 1 


'* Tw 15 pleasant m the Uittle shock to bear our war try 
ringing 

O grant me, swcit St WiUiliald to listen to such singing' 

Three hundred gUcbcIad gintknien. wc drove the foe 
before us, 

And thirty score of lln(i*>h l>ows kipt twanging to the 
chonis! 

0 knights m> noble ancestors' and shill I never bear 

Sunt Willibald for llateicrts through battle ringing clear? 

1 d cut me off this stremg right hand a single hour to rfdc. 

And strike a blow for Pareacres, my fathers, at your side' 
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**l>i5h down, dash dovm, yon Mandolm, beloved sister 
minel 

Those blushing lips may never sing the gloncs of our line; 
Our aneient castles echo to th< clumsy of churls. 

The spinning Jenny houses m the mnnsion of our Furls 
Sing not, sing not, my \ng< iim I m days so base and vil^, 

' Twere sinful lo be hippj, twert sicnJege to snule 
ni hic me to ray lonely h-il! and by its cheerless hob 
1*11 muse on other diys, nnd wish—and wish I wero—-A 
Sno& " 

“ All young H* nginnd Tm told considers the poim bewtifie 
They’re always wilting about butktxis uid shiwlcrv, these 
young chaps, but tb« idrer of Southdown m a shoot of armor, 
and his cuttin hoff his ' strong right hand,' is rayther too good , 
thf feller is about 5 fit hi — cs rn.kttty as a liabby with a vaisi 
hkc a gal, and though h( may h ivc the irt and cumdge of a 
Bengal tygfT, 1 d laack mv sin illcst cab boy to lick him,—that 
IS, if I aj a cab-boy But 10 • wy cab d lys is over 
' Be still my h igni/ing \rt T I am now about to hunfoald 
the dark paygc-s of the Istry c>f mv ’ifi • ‘ 


“My friends* vou’ve yin me ithrra in the full kerear of 
Form, prawspms but not hover prowd of my prawsperraty, 
not dtrry though mounted on the liavpixof Good Luck—feast-^ 
ing hill the great (like tht Good Old Hcnglish Gent m the 
song, which he has Uvn my meddle and igsample through life), 
but not forgittmg tht small-No my beayvaour to my gran- 
mother at He ding shows that I lx>t her a new donluy cart 
(what the 1 rench cill i caitblansh) antj a handsome set of 
peggsfor angmg up her linning and treated Huncle Bill to a 
new shoot of close which he ordered m St jeames’s Street, 
much to the estomshraent of my Snyder there, namely an 
olhfT green velvytecn jaekit and smalclove and a cnmsn plush 
vveskoat with gtas buttns lliese pints of genarawsiiy in my 
disposishn I never should have eluded to. fiat to show that I 
am naturally of a noble son, and ha«e that kind of galliant 
4:tarndge which is equel to eitlier good or bad foiling 



c. JBAMES S£ LA PLUCUE. 54I 

WBat was the subatna of my last chapter } In that every- 
think was prepayrcd for my mamdge^tbe consent oi the 
parents my Hangelma was ^ynd, the lovely ^al henelf 
was ready (as 1 thctught) to be led to Hitnmg's halter—the 
Crooso was hordered—the wedding dressis acre being phitted 
ho#^ weddinkalce weighing holf^'a tunn aas a gettn reddy hy 
Mesurs Gunter of Buckley Square , tht.re was such an account 
for RhantiUy and Honiton laces as would have staggerd henay 
boddy (1 know Uay did tlie (commissioner when 1 uuno hup 
for my Stifiikit), and has for Injar shawls 1 bawt a dosen sicb 
^finc ones as ntver was given awiy--no not by Hiss Iness 
the Injan Pnns Jugg<.rnaut l>gorc Fhc juils (a pearl and 
dimmd shoot) were from the estabWshniint of Mysurs Storr and 
Mortimer Ilic liont y>moon 1 inicndt d 10 pass in a continentle 
excussion and was in treaty for tin ousc at llalbcrd-gate (hopsit 
Mr Hudsons) as my town housi. 1 w.utcd to cuindude the 
putchis untie the Shan. Markit which was r lyiht r deprest (Oiiig 
1 think not so inudi to thi atax of tin misrabblt Itme^, as to 
the prodidjus flams of thi Morning I raid) was restored to its 
eltliy loan I wusnt going to pirt with scrip which was ao 
pnmmiuni at a or 3 and be in confldnt that the Markit would 
rally had bought ver) largilyfor the two or ihu< niwacuiunts. 

Hus will txpliinc to those unfonnigiu tri)dsmen to womb 
I gayv ordtrs for a lirgi. igsttnt ow 11 was that I couldnt pay 
their iccounts 1 am thesoal of onour—but no gint can pay 
when he has no money —its not my fault if that old screw 
Lady Barcacrcs cabbidgid three hundred >ards of lace, and 
kep back 4 of the biggest dinimds and seven of the largist 
Injar Shawls—its not my fault if the tradespeople didn git ih<nr 
goods bock, and i\uu I^ady B declared they were l&jf 1 began 
world afresh with the dose on my back, and thirteen and 
six in money, concealing noth ink giving up hevciythink, Ontst 
and undismayi d aiu^ though beat, with pluck in me still, and 
ready to begin agin ^ 

*' Well—It was the day la*fore that ipmtc^ for my Umanw 
Ibe ‘ Ringdove' steamer w is lying at £)ov<r rr'ady to carry tt« 
hofC The Bridle apdUtnnnce bad been bordered at bah Hill, 
apd subsquintly at Balung sur More -^tbe very tibk cloth wa$ 
tud Sot the wfddn brcxfst in III Street, and the Bndts Right 
Reverend Hondo the l>otd Bishop of BuUocLsmitby, had 
arrived to sellabrayt our uiuuni. All the papers were full of tu 
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C rawd 9 of the fashnable world went to ftee tYie tioosp, and 
odnure the C arndges in l^ng Hacre Our tmvleng ebsmt 
(light bloo lined with pink sniting, and vcmullntm and goold 
weils) was the hadmaration of alt for quiet ellygns We were 
to travel only 4 , vw , me, my I adv my vally and Maiy ||ann 
as famdyshamber to my ftangehna 1 ar from opesing our 
match, this worthy gal had quite gtvn into it of late, and laught 
and joakt, and enjoyd our plans Ibr the fcNVter igsecdinkfy 
“I’d left my lovtly Bndi. \t.ry gw thu night before—aving 
a multachcwd of bismss on, ami btockbroktrs' and bankers' 
accounts to settle atsettny atseltrev It wis hyt Ixdbrc 1 
got these in bonier ni> sicap was fensnbh as most mens is 
whtn they arc going to lx, marnd or to U hangt d I look my 
rhocklit m Ud ilxnit one tnid on my wcilding dose, cutd 
found as ushlc ihit tlK> lx,canu mt cxct'tdmgly 

*Oni thing dislubbtd my mmd—isvo wcskis had liecn sent 
home \ blush white sitting and goltl, and a kiinry coloured 
tabbinet imbrtdered m silver which should 1 wear on the 
hospiaous day? Ihis h,ulgitntt><l and (icrplixt me a good 
deal 1 detuinniimd to go down to Hill btiixt and cumsult 
the l^dy whose wishis were henceforth to be my hallmaU, 
and wear whuhcxci stu phixt on 
* Ihcre was i gnnt bu&sd and distubbans m the Hall m 
III Street which 1 ctrib>outt.d to the tpnndnng event The 
old porter Stated inr>st umommon wht n 1 ki m m -the footpian 
who was to inouncc mi. laft I thought — I w as going upstairs— 
“'Her laidysbips not-not at hi?mt' «)£i)S the man, 'and 
my I adv & hiH in M 

“ * Git lunch, s.i>s I, ‘ 111 wait till I^dy Hangelina returns ’ 
“At this the filler loox at mu for a momintwith his cheex 
Mown out like a blmidi.r, and thm Inists out in a reglar guf&u 1 
the porter jmed in it the iinpuUnt old rasklc and Thomas 
Stivs, slapping his and on liis thv, with\it the least respect— 
* i siy Hujfv, old M * isN I ihn a un 
' 'Wailysrnii'an, you infunnk bcouiidrd, says *lioUanng 
and Idffing at me ? 

“*Oh, heres Miss Mary Hann coming up,* says Thomas, 
‘ isk her *—and indeed there c.uTie my little Marv Hann tnppmg 
down the stairs—her &s in her pockits, and whtn she saw ine, 
ikt licgan to blush and look bod & then to gnn loo 
’* * In the name of Tmptrtnce/ says 1, rushing on Tbomas, 
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axid coUaryng hun fic to tlnoUle hun-»' no niskk of a flunks 
HiuJl iap»iU nUt* and 1 sent tvtm staggenn up aginst the pwter, 
and Voth of *cm mto die hall-idiafr n^ith a dopp*>wben Mary 
Haimi lumptng down, say^, ' O James! O Mr, Flush' read 
Ukle''**4nd she pulled out a billy doo 

Fn^ckanizect the and writing of Hangtlina.' 


* * Desratful Hongi Ima's billy ran as follows — 

“'T had all along hoped tiut you would liave relinquished 
pretensions which \uu must ha\e sctn win so thHagrcc,iblc to 
hte, and hiNe sparcfl me the p unful iicussity of th( sU p which 
1 am com|xIlcd to tiki 1 of a long time I could not btlic^e 
my parents win, strious in wishing to s.icniiLC me, but have 
m vain entreated them to spire me 1 cannot undergo the 
shame and misery of a union with )ou lo the very lost hour 
I remonstraicd in vain, and only now anticqntc, by a few hours, 
my departua from a houi trout which Uuy thtmsiKiS wtn. 
about to expel me 

*' *\\ 111 n )ou rtcuM 'hib I siml !>e united to the person to 
Whom, as >ou an, aw in my heart wxs given long ngo My 
parents are alrcidy tnfonncfd of the step ] have taken And I 
have my ow n honour to consult even before tlteir benefit they 
will forgive me I ho|)c nnd let 1 biTore long 

' As for your^lf, rniy 1 not hope thii time will calm your 
exquisite feehngs too? 1 luavc Mary Ann behind me to console 
you. She admires you as you deserve to be admired, and with 
W oonbtan<.y which 1 entrcit voii to try and imitate Do, my 
dear Mr Plush, try—for the sake of your sincere fiicnd and 
admirer, ^ “ \. 

***PSu—1 leave the wedding dresses behind for her the 
dtafpotids are beautiful, and will become Mrt,. Plush adnurably * 

♦ 

*' This was ball l>-^onfewsbn ! And tliere stood the footmen 
SDiggaln, and that bojtts Maiy ilann half a cryin, half a lafBog 
a$ Joel * Who has slie gone boff* with?' rors 1; and Maiy 
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Hann {ffiniling with one hi) }ust touched the top of oneof i)te 
Johns' caoes who was goin out with the noats to putiliolf the 
brckfst. It was Silvtrtop thtn t 
** I bust out of the house in a stayt of diamonlacal iguteineittl 
The stoary of that ilorpnunt / ha>c no art to (elt Kete It 
13 from the AUmtitg Jatkr newspaper — 


“ELOPEMCNI IN HIGH LIFE 

OMY AUTUhNnC ACCOUNT * 

*'The neighbourhood of Rtrktlcy and the whole 

fashionable world, been thrown into a state of the most 
painful excitement by an e\tnt which has Just placed a noble 
family in great perplexity and a^iction 

“ It has long been know n among tilt select nobility and gentry 
that a marriage w is on the tapis bt tween the only daughter of a 
Noble Karl, and a (icnth man whose rapid fortunes in the railway 
world have been the theme of general remark Yesterday's 
paper, it was supposed in all human probability would have 
contained an account of the marriage of J unes De la Pl-che» 

Esq , and thi I ady Angelin i-, daughter of tlie Rlj^it 

Honourable the l-Carl of B-rt -cres The preparations for this 
ceremony were coniplt te we had th< pleasure of inspecting the 
rieh trouneau (prejinred by Miss Iwiddlci, of Pall Mail), the 
magnificent jewels from the rsiablishnu nt of Messrs iStorr and 
Morbmer, the eligani marriage cake, which, already cut up 
<uid portioned is, alts' not dtsiincd to be eaten by the fnends 
of Mr D( la Pl-che, the superb carnagis, and magni 5 ceat 
liberies, which had been provided in a style of the most lavish 
yet taMefuI sumptuusity Ihc Right Reverend the Lord Bishc^ 
of Bullocksmithv had arrived in town tp celebrate the nupUaJs, 
and is staying at Mivart s What mustWye been the feelings 
of that venerable prelate, what those of the agonised and noble 
parents of the I ad> Angelina—^when it was tbscoveted, on the 
day previous to the wedding that her ladyship had fled the 
paternal mansion ’ lo the venerable Bishop the news of his 
noble niece's departure might liave been fatal wc have it from 
the waiters of Mivart's that hts l^rdslup was about to inddlge 
in the refreshment of turtle soup when the news was faioQghi to 
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ta^rni imnnectime apoplexy wax apprehended, but Mr Maoanrt, 
tim Oe^^brated surgeon of Westmu»ter, -was luckily passing 
iSiiODgh Bond Street at the tune, and being promptly c^ed in 
bled and rdieved the exemplaty patient His Lordship will 
xatUtit (o the Palate, Ballocksmithy, to morrow 

“ The ftatitic agonies of the Riglit Honourable the Earl of 
Bareacrescan be imagined by e\ery paternal heart ^arbe it 
from us to disturb-—impossible is it for us to descnljc their noble 
sorrow Oar pporurshivt made inquiries every ten minutes 
at the Farl’s mansion in Hill Street regarding the health of the 
Noble Peer and his incomparable Countess. They have been 
received with a rudeness which we deplore but pardon One 
was threatened with a cane, another in the pursuit of hts 
official inquiries was saluted with a pul of water, a third 
gentleman was menaci,d m a pugilistic manner by his l^ordslnp s 
porter but being of an Irish nation a man of spirit and siaewi 
and Master of Arts of Trinity College, Dublin i\u gentleman of 
our establishment ronfronud iHl meniil and hiving sevirUy 
beaten him retired to a m ighbouring hotU much frequented by 
the domestics of the surrounding nobiiitv, and there otnaincd 
what we btliese to be tlic most accurate particulars of this 
extraordinary occurrence 

*'George frederick Jennings thirvl footman in the establish-* 
ment of Lord Hareacres, suted toour(rw//tfri^as follows —Lady 
Angelina hid been promisid to Mr De la Pluche for near *tix 
weeks She never could ibide that gentleman He was the 
laughter of all the servants hall Previous to his elevation he 
had himself been engagt d in a domestic capacity At that pco-iort 
he had oflftrLd morrugc to M try Ann Hoggins, who was lunig 
Ih the quality of ladies’ maid m the family where Mr De la P. 
was employed Miss Hoggins became subsequently ladyVmanl 
fo Lady Angelina-' the elopcpient was arranged lx tween those 
tiro }t was Miss Hoggins who delivered the note which informed 
the bereaved Mr PluslgBf his loss 

"Samuel Buttons, page to the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Bareacres, was ordered on Friday afternoon at eh ven o clock to 
fetch a cabnolet from the stand m Davu a Street Me selected 
Che cab No 19,796, dnven by George Gregory Macarty, a one- 
eyed man from Clonakilty, m the neighbourhood of Cork, Irelgbd 
mare anm) and waited, according to his instructions* 
at the collier of Berkeley Square with his vehicle His young 
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lady, accompanied by her maid, Mi$s Mary Ann fiOEgglns, cany 
ing a bandbox, prucntly amved, and entered the cab with tha 
box ^hat were tlH. contents ot that box we hare never been 
able to ascertain On asking her ladyship whether he sHoold 
order the cab to drive m an> particular direction, he was tcAd to 
drive to Madame Crmolint the eminent milliner m Caimufash 
Square. On requesting to know whether he should accompany 
her Ladyship, Buttons wa^ peremptorily ordircd by Miss Hoggins 
to go about hiS busintos 

** Having now his clue, our reporter instantly went In search 
of cab 19.796 or rather the driver of diat vehicle, who was dio- 
coiercri with no small difficulty at his r« stdeneft, \^'lielstone Parle, 
Ijncolns Inn i-iclcis, whete bt lives with hi» family of nine 
children Having received two sovereigns instead doubtless of 
two sbllbngs (hi& regular fare, by the way would have been only 
one and-eightpenc') Maeiriy hnd not goni oat with the cab for 
the two hst days, passing them m a state of almost ceaseless 
intoxication His replies were verv mcoht rent in answer to die 
queries of our reixirter, and, had not that gentleman himself 
been a comp itnut a is probable lu would have refused altogether 
to satisfy the curiosity of tlu public 
"At Madame C rmolirie s Miss Hoggins quitted the carnage, 
and a ^tUmnn entered it M u arty deserities him as a very 
cl(v«r gintleinan (meaning tall) with black mustachios, Oxford* 
gny trousers and black hut and a pea coal lie drove the 
couple tu the Luston Square Statwn, and there left them Ilow 
he employed his tinii subsequently wc have stated 
" At the Liistun Square ^tion the gt nllemaa of our estab* 
hshnient learned from 1 rcdcnck Corduroy, a porter there, that 
a gentleman answering the above descnption had taken places to 
Derby We h'lvc despatched a confidential gentleman thither, 
a spc'cial tmm, and sh.ill gi\c bis report m a second edition. 

V 

"bLCOND LDinON 

"\tKOM UUK. kkl*ORT£.R ) 

" Nkwcastli 

** 1 am pist am\ed at this ancient town at the ' Elephant and 
Ctacumber Hotel A party traveUmg utidur the name of J/n 
amf Mru Jmest the gentleman wearing mousUiches, and faitvfiig 
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iMtbeiii A blue bandboot, airlved by the tnun tvi^> hours biefote 
nie» and have posted onwards to Scothnd 1 have ordered (bar 
hones* aud write this on the hmd boot, as they are puitlag to 


'• THIRD EDITION 

'^'Grrtna Grbkm Mfindajf Evtnmg 

*^The mystery is at length solved I his afternoon at four 
o^e^ock, the Ilynicnea] Blacksmith, of OrttnaOrecn. celebrated 
the (uarnage lictwcen George Granby Siivertop. Ksq . a laeu- 
fetmnt in the 150th Hussiars, third son of General John Silvenop, 
of l^lvertopHall, Yoikshiie, and I idy Lmily^iKcrtop diughter 
of the late sister of the present K irl of lUrcttcres. and the Lady 
Angelina Atncln vXnthusi Anocondi AU x indnna Alicoinpania 
Annemana Antuindin, daughtet of the last naniul Lari Barco 


{fftntfollcnis a t \irai t fnm th\ Marrui^t Str'/itf rn ikt 
Book of Common Prayer whtcA loas ttot read on the occasion, and 
meed not hi repeated ke*t) 

** After the ur^monv the \oung couple fsartookof a slight 
refreshment of sherry ind n itcr iht former the CnpUin pro> 
Boonoed to bt cxccrabL . and h iv ing myself t isU d some glasses 
(com the very same bottle with which the >oung ind noble pair 
were served 1 must say 1 think the C ipuin was rather bard 
upon mine host of the *nig;npcs Hon l and Posting House, 
whence th<^ insUntly proceeded I follow tiicm os soon as the 
hofses have fed 


LDIfJUN 

*'SHAU£PtL Rt VTMbSr OF OUR RCPORTER. 

VIr HirrcSBiNKik, N B MoHd$iyt mi im^At 

** I arrived at this ronmniic little villa alx>ut two hours after 
the newly itutmed couple, whose p*x>grLss 1 have the honour to 
tiaoe, reached Whistlebinkie rb«7 have taken up their ie»- 
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dence at the ' Cairngorm Arms is at the other hosH^i 

the * Claeban of Whistlebinkic ' 

'*On driving up to Che ' C'limgorm Arms/1 found a gentle¬ 
man military appearance standing at the door, and ooetspied 
seemingly in smoking a cigir Jt was very dark as I defended 
from my carnage, and the gintlcman m question ex^bimed, 
‘Is it you. Southdown my boy? You have come too late, 
unless you art com< to have some supfx r, or words to that 
effect I explained that 1 wa3 not the I ord Viscount South¬ 
down, and politely apprised Captain Silvertop (for I justly 
concluded the individu^ before me could be no other) of his 
mistake 

'* • Who the dtiicc' (the Capum a stronger term) *aiB 
you, then?' said Mr Silvtiiop ‘Arc you Ikiggs and Tape- 
well, my untie s attormys? If you aie, you havr come too fote 
for the fair ' 

"I bncHy txplaincd thal I was not Ikiggs and rnpcwall, 
but that ray nime was f —ms and that 1 was a gentleman 
oonneeted with the c siabiishment of the Alorntn^ TatUr 
newspaper 

*' And what has brought you hw Mr Mormng Taller?* 
asked iny intirloditor rather roughl) My answer was frank 
that the disapptarantc of a nobk larly from the bouse of her 
friends had caused the greatest excitement in the metropolis, 
and that my employers were anvious to give the public cveiy 
particular regarding an event so singular 
*' * And do you im an to say, sir that you have dogged me 
all the way from Ixindon ind that my family affairs are to be 
published for tht readers of the Mortting fathr newspaper? 
ITie Ahfning laikr be (the Cipt un here give Utterance 
to an oath which I shall not repent) and you too, sstp you 
impudent meddling scoundrel 

**‘Scoundrel, sir! said 1 ‘Yes replied the irate gentle¬ 
man, seizing me ruddy by the eolOii'—and he would have 
diokt d mt, but that mv blue satin stock and false collar gave 
way, and were left in the hands of this gj^tUman * Hdp, 
laiidlordl I loudly exclatmtd, adding, 1 believe, ‘murder/ 
•uid other exclamations of a! trm In vain I appealed to the 
crowd, which by this tinic was pretty considerable, they and 
the luifctUng post boys only burst into laughter, and cdled out, 

* Give It him, Captain ' A struggle ensucrl, m wbidi I have no 
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4 i 09 d 3 t It ^Kmld hftve had the better, but that the Captafu, 
joUiiog suddenly fn the general and indecent hilanty, which 
was doubled when 1 fell down, stopped and said. ' Well, Jims, 
I wOf^t d||ht mi my marriage day Cio into the tap and 
order a glass of Inutidy-and^watcr at my expensc'—and nund 1 
don't fM ymtr f.ice to-morrow niommg, or 1U nuke it more 
ugly than n is ’ 

** With these gross expressions and a cheer from the crowd, 
Mr Silvcrtop tntcrLd the inii I need not say that 1 did not 
partake of his hospitality, and that personally 1 despise his 
limits 1 make them knnvin that they may call down the 
flmignition of the body of which I am a member, and throw 
myself on tht sympithy of the public, as 1 gentleman shamefully 
assaulted and insulted in the discharge of a public duty ’ 


'*Tlms jouVt sein how the doner of my afTeckshns w<is tawn 
out of my busm, md m> an Ui It ft blcading HAngelina I I 
forgive thee Mice thou be app> > If ever artfclt prayer for 
others wheel iwailcd on 1, the bemk on womb you trampled 
addresses those subldygations to b vn m yout lie^ t 

went home like a miniack, iftg* hearing the anounoe- 
mant of Hangehna s depirtcr Shed bctn gone twenty hours 
when 1 heard the fatle noose b'ui shoot was vain Suppose 
1 efidf kitch her up, they were married and what could wc do? 
This sensablc remark I midt to Lari Iku-eacns. when that 
distmgtrd noblcmin igspiw<;tuhlc(l with me Lr who was to 
have been inv mother m lor the Countirts I never from Umt 
moiDink tior agin Mv presnts troosocs juds, &c , were sent 
back-^wilh the igwpshn of the dimtnds and Cashmear shawl, 
which her I.adysiiip / jfntf Ony it was wispcred that 
at the nc\ buthday slw was seen with a shawl t^sackly of the 
samepatfn let et keep it 

Southdown was} hunus He came to nu hafier the ewent, 
and wanted me to adwance 501b , so that he might purshew bib 
lewguif sister—but I wasn t to be ad with tliat son of chaugh— 
there was no more money for that famly So he went away, 
and gave huttrance to his fcilinx m a poem, which appeared 
(pnoe 2 guhieas) m the Bel Asamtfy 
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**A 11 the julter^, manchvmakm. lacemea, eodi bttdets» 
ftpolMien, hon deftiers^ and weddencakc makers came pawiii^ 
m with their bUlv, baggr^vating feelmgs already VQOodld 
beyond enjurants^ That rnadni^s didn t srace me that nigbt 
tras a mussy itvfr fewry, and raVge rackd my bfljtnited 
bratnd^ and drove sleap from niy ttirobbink ilids. {iaTl^ight t 
folkred HangHinar in imadg'inition nlong the North Road. I 
vented cusses & mallydickshuns on the hinfanraa SUvertop t 
ktckd and rord in my unhuitanblc whoel I siazd my pillar* 
1 pitcht into It pummld it, ktringlod it Ha bar I I thoughC 
tt was Silvcrtop wnihing in my Jmt grasp, and taw the hor« 
day«diiK \iliing lim from hm m the urnblestrcnth oT mydespalkl 
. I et me drop a euutng o\cr the memnts of that night. 
When my boddv «iui.nt caim with mv ot wvler in the inawning, 
thr Imd cop'tC m the cinniill was not pavkr th'tn the gashly 
hi Pluthe I 

" Give me the Share Iht Minde%iltc' I mteamckly Igo- 
rtaimed 1 Ivd not pc^rusrd it for the past 3 days, my ctenlKm 
being cngnygtd (Uewari. He\ns k hath I—what was it I red 
thert ? ^ hat was it that nndt mt spring outabed as if sum- 
l»ad> had given me cold pig’ 1 rtd Rcwin m that Share Ust** 
the Tinnick was in full hopamtion t ' 

• « 4 

“Shall I dcscrilx that kitastrifv with which hall Hengtand 
is famiUiar ? My & rifewses to cronniclc the misfortns which 
laisarated mv breeding art m Hoctober list On the (ust of 
flawgust whore was Thicctor of twenty three rompemcftt 
older of scrip hall at a pnnvinmni and worth at least a quarter 
of a millium On Lord More s dav. my Saint Helenas qtioild 
at 14 pm, were down nt | discount, m> Central Ichaboes at | 
disccNint, m> Table \founting ^ Hottentot (.imnd Trunk, no 
where. nathtrshins md rkrrynane Beg, of which Td bought 

3000 for tlH nrcouiit at ly pnmmiutn, down to nix my |iiaA 
Fernandes m> (ireit Centril On gons^nxistrit Ihcre was n 
momint when I thought 1 shouldn i be alive to wnte my own 
tmP’‘ 

(Here follow in Mr Plu^h s MSl about twenty four pages of 
railroad calcuUtions wIikH wt pn'imiit) 

**Those heists, Pump & Aldgnte once so cringing and 
uinbla, wrote me a tbrentnen letter because 1 oaerdrew taj 



C. JCMtfiS Dfi LA PLUCBE. 

aeootuit thrce^Aiidi'Mxpenoe inroodn't advance me dve thCNUand 
an JKSJM worth of scnp, kep ina waiting a hours when 1 asked 
to sac the house, and then sent out Spout, the jcwmor part* 
fter, saying they wouldn’t discount my paiMt, and implawed 
me to clothes my uccounL 1 did 1 paid the three and six 
beiiiance, and never sor cm mor 

Ttie market fell daily The Rewin grew wus%r and wntser 
HagnteSr Hagnies I It wasn t m the city alojui my mlsfortns 
cameupcm me Ibevlirtrded mem myoan orac The biddle 
edio ktps watch at the. If ilbany wodn keep ^misfortn out of my 
ehamb^. and Mrs twiddler, of Pall Mall, and Mr Hunx, of 
iJAng Acre, put cgsicution into rov apartmince. and swep off 
eveiy stick of mv furniture * Wardrolie & furniture of a man 
of fashion What an adwerttsement Gtorge Robins </Mf make 
of It, and what n crowd was rcillecttc! to laflT u the prospick of 
my ruing• My chio pint, my stlUr of wim my pictuts - 
that of myself included (it Miryhann, bless herl thit 
bought it, unbeknown to me), all—all went to the amnur 
That brootle iit/warren, m> cx vallv womb I met fimiUiarly 
tdapt me on the slioUlcr. and said, jc^mes, mv boy, you’d best 
go into suvvis nginn 

**I did%o into suvvis—the west of all suwiccs—I went Into 
the Queen’s Dench Prison, and Uy mere a misrabhle cajitif fcMr 
6 nsKHTtiai weeks. Misribble shall I say? no not niisrabblc 
i|hOgether, there was sunlikc m the dunjmg of the pore pnsner 
I had visitors. A cart uved to drive hup to the pnsn gates of 
Saturdays. a washyuoman s cart with a fat old lady in it, and 
A young one Who was that young one? Lseryonc who has 
an art can gees, it was my Uue eyed blushing hangcl of a Mary 
l^nn I ' Shall we take him out m the hnnen basket. Grand 
mamma?’ Mary Hann said Dlcss her shed already learned 
to say grandtnammia quite notral but I didn’t go out that way, 
1 went out by the door a whitewashed m-in Ho, what a feast 
there was at Healing tl#d.ty I came out ’ Id thirt«*en shillings 
left when 1 d bought the gold ring 1 waxn t prowd 1 tiimixl 
the mangle for three celcs, and then b nclc Bill said, Wei), 
there ti some good lo the felUr and it was agreed that we 
should marrv 

The Plush manuscript finishes here, it is many weeks tinco 
we saw the accomplished writer, and we have only }u»t teamed 
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his (aXQ We are happy to state that it is a comfortable and 
almost 'i prosperous one 

ihe llonourabte and Right Reverend Lionel Thistlewood. 
I^rd Bishop of Bttllockstniihy. was mentioned as the undie of 
I ^dv Angelina bilvertop Her Uopement ^ ith her cousin caused 
thtp emotion to the venerable preKie he returned*^ the 
pilacc at Bullocksimtliy, of whieh he htd been for thirty years 
the episcopal omiment, nnd where be married three wives, 
who he buned ui his Catbetlral C bur< h of St Boniface, BuUodk'' 
smithy « 

The adrairible man has n joined those whom he loved As^he 
was prep iririg a charge to his eU rg) in his study after dmner, 
tin I-oid Bishop fell suddinlvdown in » fit of sixiplesy, his 
butler, bringing in his aaiistomed dtsh of dciilled kidneys for 
supper, disfovend the venerabk form extended on the lurkey 
eiirfitt with a gHs> of Marlein in his hand, Init life was extinct, 
ami surgical iul was then fore not piutieuUrly ui>cful 

All the Lull pn lali s wivts hid furtunts, which the flclmin 09 ||^ 
mvn incu is«d bv thrift the judicious sale of havs whn^ 
in during his t piscopaev &c He h ft three hundred tfaousanci ^ 
pounds hIix ided Ik tween his nephf w and niece—not a greater 
sum than h is bixn left bv stveml deceased Irish prelates. ^ 

What I^rd Southdown has done with his share wc 
cnlltd upon to state He his composed an epitiph Ult 
Martyr of BullocI smithv which dot's him inhnite citxIiL 
we an happy to st etc th it l^idy \ngelin i Silvertop 
five hundred poumb to her fiithful ind ifli etioniite 
M try Ann Hoggins on her marriage wiih Mr Jimes 
to whom her ].ad>:»hip ilso made a handsome presenl-^nimcdyt 
lh< lease, goodwill and fixtures of the ‘ W heel of rortone*^ 
public htuibe, m ar Sht pherd s M irkei. Mas (air a bouse greatly 
frequented by dl the nobiItt> s footmen doing a genteel sir( 4 te 
of busim^s m the mighliourhood, and where, as we have heard, 
the ‘Butlers Club* is held 

Here Mr Plu!>h lists, happy in a blooming and interesting 
wife reconctlqd to \ middle sphere of life, as he was to a 
humbler and a higher one before He bos shased off bis 
whiskers and accomimxlates himself to an. apron with perfect 
good humour A gi ntleman connected with this estaldishmenl 
(hned At the “ Wheel of hoiiune'* the other day. and tollocted 
the above particulars Mr Plush blushed rather, as he brought 
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in the first and totd hiH sicny very modestly over a pint 
of excellent port He bad only oiu thing m life to complain 
of, he $aid-^thu a witless veriiion of his adventurt^ hod been 
prcxiuced at the Princts^s fheatre, ' viithout Hith your leaf 
or hy your leaf as he txpjrcssed it lias for the rcst« tht 
aortliy fdlou said, “ I m Api>y—praps betvviYt you and me 1 m 
m my proper spear I enjy my glass of beer or |x>il (u ith your 
dth & m) i>uv% ICC to you, su j quit* as much vs m) clamt m 
my praivsprus 1 ve a good busmss %hich is Itktly to fie 

b^ter If A man can t be appy isith such a ivife as inv Mary 
*'Huin he s a betsl and when a ehristtning takes place in our 
fiuii!y» will you give niv eoiiiplnients to Mr Funch^ and ask 
him to be godfather 




LETTERS OF JEAMBS. 


JKAMCS 0\ TIMr nARCiINGS 

P FRAPS At this present moniink of Railw'iy H igetation and 
iinsafety tht follymg little tstory of a voung friend of mine 
nny bact as an oU^yome warning to bother weak nnd hirresolute 
>oMng gents 

Young P re (lent k Timmins was the horphin son of a respect* 
nble cliidg>min in the West of Ktngland Jlndopted by bi 9 

uncle C olond 1 -, of the Hoss Mareens« and regnrdless of 

expcncc, this vming man was sent to Heaton Collidge nnd 
subsiquintly to Hoxfbrd where he was very nearly being Senior 
Rangier He enne to Ia>ndon to studv fur the lor His 
pro'^pix WAS liright imlend, nnd He lived in a sicknd flore in 
Jerming Street having a gmtcnl inkum of two hundred lbs ptar 
iiannum 

* ^ ith this andsum i nutty it may be supixocd that Frederick 
wanted for nothink Nor did he He was n moral and well- 
cdncnu^ young man who took can. of hts close, poUisht his 
hone tea p irt> boots, de \ned his kidd gloves with inji r rubber, 
and when not invited to dme out, took bis meals reglar at the 
Hoxford and Cnnibndgt i lub—wbere (unless somelxidy treated 
him) he w IS never known to ig&ccxl his alf pint of Marsally 
yK me 

Memts and vuttiu s such is hts coodnt long pr«ss tmpcrscavd 
m the world Admitted lo the most foshnabhle r vties U wasn t 
long before sevml of the >oung Udtes viewed bun widi a favor 
able 1. one, ixpe(inll> the loveU Miss Hemily Mu}hgatawney, 
daughter of the Henst-Imnr Dfrectoi of that name As she 
WAS the richest gal of all the season, of corse Frederick feU m 
4 ove with her His haspiretioiis were on the pint of beuig 
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crawtidid with success, and U was agreed that as soon as he 
was called to the bar, when ho would sutniy be apanted a Judge, 
or a revising barrister, or Lord Cbanslor. he should toad her to 
the halter 

" Wliat life could be more desirable than Fredencks ? He 
ga# up his mornings to pcrfeshnl studdy. under Mr Bluebag, 
the hemincnt pleader, he devoted bis hevetimgs to helegaat 
sosiaty at bis Clubb or with bis badord Heroily He had no 
cares, no detts, no egstravigancics, he never was known to 
nde in a cabb, unless one of bis tip top ftiends lent it him, to 



go to 1 thcayter unless he got a border, or to henter a tavern 
or smoke a cigar If )>FDspcrraty was he\er chocked out, it was 
for that young man 

But sucimstanJn arose Fatle sukmstances for pore I rede 
rick 1 iminuis. The Railway Hoperations Ixgan 
" For some time iininmt in lor and love, in the hardent hoc» 
cupations of his cheembers, or the sweet sosiaty of his Hemily. 
Fredt^nck took no note of rulroads He did not reckotuae 
the jigantic revaluiion which with hiron stndes was a walkin 
over the country But tbm began to be talked of even m Mu 
quiat haunts "Heven in the Hoxford and (ambndge Oubb, 
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fellers were a speculatm Tom Thumper (of BrascR Nose) 
clean'd four thousand lb . Bolj} Bullock (of Hexeter), who had 
lofrt all hts proppity gambling had sot himsilf up again, and 
J uk Ihuccrfici, who h-vi won it, hid won a small istatc besides 
liy lucky specktauons m the ^h.irc Markit 

" JJevgry body uon ' V\ hy sliouldn 11 ? ’ thought pore I red, 
and having saved ico lb he lx gin a wntm for sliares^ using, 
like an ickonammiclt. fLlUr as he wis the Oubb paper to i 
prodigious igstent All tlu Railioul direi/tors his fmnds, 
h( Iped him to shares -thi illottmLnts tanit tumbling in- he 
took thi pnminiums hy fihiu> and hundn^ls a d«i> His desk 
was cr tnid full of bank notes his brant world with igsiument 
' Ur gm up going to the Umplr ind might now be yen 
bill day about Capei Court fie twk no more hmbrest m 
lor but his whole talk was of railro 1 linrs His disk at Mr 
Htuibigs w Ls filled full of prosprcti^iys, ind thit Irgil gent 
wrote to 1 rids uiick, to viy he feared ht was m glee tin his 
bisniss 

" Ahss • he tv,it ntglcitin it, and ill his sobtr ind inrlus 
tiroufi habits Ht, tx'gann to give dinners, ind thought nothin 
of piirtys to Greenwich or Richmond He didn't see his Hemily 
near so often ilthough thr htwilacirms and misguided young 
m tn might hivt done so much more hcasil) now tlian before 
for now he kip a Broom ♦ 

“But theres A lummiAUS to hevery Railway Fred's was 
ipproathin in an evil hour he begin making ttme^bar^ngs 
Ix^t this Ik 1 waintng to ill young killrs and 1 red b huntioicly 
hind hopcritc on them m a moral pint of \ii' 

' \ou ill know under whit favrabblt suckemstanscs the Great 
llafncan Line, the (jrand Viger Jiimtion or Golrl ( oast ind 
limbuctoo (Provuihnal) Ilatmosphiiic Railw i) came out four 
wciksago dr posit ninejxncc per share of 20/ (six elephants 
teeth, twelve tons of palm oil, or four healthy niggers, Afncaa 
currenev) tlu bhan & of this hclegt ble inv stment rose to t. a, 
3 in the Markit \ hippy man wis Fred ^ihcn after paying 
down too ntnepenecs (3/ 151), he sold his shares for 250/ He 
g ive 1 dinner at the' Stir ind Garter' that vciy day I promise 
you there wai> no Mirsally thgrt 

“Nex day thiy were up at 3^ This put Fred m a rage 
they rose to 5 he was m r fewry Whit an iss 1 was to sdl,* 
said be, ' when all thi^ money was to be won ^ 
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** * And SO you leere an \ss,' said his partiklar A'lOnd, Colonel 
ClaWt K X R , a director of tht line, a douW*' eared Ass. 
My dear fellow, the shans viill lie at is iiext week Will >oni 
give me your solemn Mord of honour not to breathe to monal 
man 1 am going to tdl you ? ’ 

** * Honour bright, say s i red 

' Hudson has joim n iHfc i inf ' Fred didn i say a word 
more, but went tumbling down to the City m his Broom You 
know the state ot the streits C Uw «««/ wifrr 
'* * Buy me one thousand Ilafricanb for the 3oih,* ents F red, 
busting into hi3 broktx s, and they wm done for him at 4| 

« • • 

‘ Cn n t) ou guess the rest ’ Have n t you seen the Share Lust ? 
which says — 

'' Great Afiicins, paid ptice J p ir 

And that a what enme of my port d< ir fiund limminss 
time barging 

\\ lull 11 become of him I c-in t say, for nobmly h is bci n him 
since His lodgms in Jcnning St«rt is to hi His bmLtrs 
ir vam dtpluics his absence H j Uncle his didared bw 
mamigcwith his house kc( jji r, and the Morning hriild (that 
emusmg print) has a pangraf yrsti rdiy in tht fashuabblc news, 
headed ‘ Marriagi id High 1 ifi -1 be rich and beautiful Miss 
Mulhg'st'iwnty, of Portland Plate, is to be speedily united to 
Colonel Claw, K X R ' Jlamls ' 


JIlVMLb ON HIE GAUGh (jtLOTION 

* Yot Will scirctly jfaps r«:konwc m this little skitch the 
haltered linimmts of i w »lft w ws fiee the redrrs of your valluble 
mislny were once fimihir -the unfortnt Jianiis dt la nucht, 
foafily so selabratid in tin fishnabble suckles now lilt pore 
Jeames Plush, I'lndlord of the Wheel of fortune public house. 
Yes that u me 1 that is luv h ivpun which 1 we ir as becomes a 
pubhean—those is the ehetktrs which hornynient the pillows of 
my dor 1 am like tb( Romm Cxenral, bt Ccnaius, equal to 
any emudgeney of Fortu 1, who have drunk Sham pang ui 
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my time, Aint now abov drormg a ) pint of Small Bier As for 
my wife-^tbAt Angel—I ve not ventured to dcpigt her FkiiAy 
her a sUtn in tfie Bar, snulin like a sun-flowee-^and. ho, dear 
Punch/ happy in nussmg a deer litde darhnt totsywotsyoT a 
Je mie<!, with my air to a rurl and my i s to a TI ^ 

•' I never thought I should b-ivc been injmeed to wnie any¬ 
thing but a Bill agio, much less to cdru&s }ou on Railway bubj^t 



—which with all my sole I a/nw Railway letters, obbltgat ons 
to pay hup gmteaJl inquirys to my Salissator's name, &c. &c , 
1 di>pize and scorn ortilv But as a man, an usbod, a father, 
and A freebon Bnttn my jewty compels me to come forwoods, 
and igspress mv opinion upon that nashnal nmam^^tbe 
break of Gage 

















JEAMES ON THE OALGE Q.UESTIOH, $59 

Itttvrasting ewent in a noble family with wbicb I once 
wry nearly bad the hon^ of being kinected. actird a few weez 

Bins, when the Lady Angelina S-. daughter of the Car! of 

B*—«xes. pie^nted the gaUani Capung, her u$band» with a 
Sod & hair Nothink would satasfy her ladyship W that her 
old mid attacbt famdyshamber. my wife Mary Hinn Plush, 
should be presnt upon this hospicious occa^on Capttng S—— 
was not jellus of me on account of my former attachment to his 
Lady 1 cunsentcd that my Mary Hann should attend her, and 
me. my wife, and our dear babby acawdingly stt out for our 
poahle frend s residence, Homjrmoon Lodge, near Cheltenham 

*'Sick of all ELulroads myself, I wisht to ponst it in a Chay 
and 4, but Mnry Hann, with the holistenacy of her Sex, was 
bent upon Rnilroad travelling, and T ycalded, like all husbmds 
We m out by the Great Vt estn in an oavlc Hour 

" We didn t take muchluggitcb -my wife s things in the ushal 
bandboxes—mine m a potmancho Our deir little James 
Angelos (called so in complamtnt to his noble (jodmamma) 
craddle, and a small supply of a few loo wi^ight of lopsan- 
bawtems, hannashious fo^, and lady's fing< rs, for tint dear 
ditld, who IS now 6 months old, with a ferdtd^oui 
Likewise we were charged with a bran new Medsan chest for 
my l«id) from Skivarv A Moms containing enough rewbuh. 
Daffy s Ahxir, Godfrey s cnwdle, with a fow score of parsles for 
Lady Hangdinas faniil> and owschold , about aooo spessymins 
of Babby linning from Mrs Mummarys. in Regent Street, a 
Cbayny C resning bowl from old Lady lUreacrcs, (big enough to 
tmmus a llaldcrman), & a case marked ' Gloss, from her lady- 
ships meddicic man, which were stowed away together, had to 
this an ormylew ( radle, with rose coloured Salting & Pink lace 
hangings, held up by a gold tuttle dove, Ac We had, inglud- 
ing James Hangelo’s rattle & my unbrellow 73 packidges in all 

“Wc got on vciy well as far as Swindon, where in the 
Splendid Rcfresbmmt room, thci^ was a galaxy of lovely gals 
in cottn velvet spencers, who serves oni the stxip, and t of 
whom maid an impresshn upon this Art which 1 ihoodn't like 
Mary Hann to know—and here, to our mfamt disgust, we 
changed camdges. 1 forgot to say that wc were In the 
secknd class, having with us James Hangelo, and 23 other 
bght haiticlcs 

*' F ust inconveniance, and almost as bad as break of gage 
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I cast my hi upon the gal lo cottn velvet and wanted some 
soop of coarse, but beasing up Janies Hangelo (who was layln 
his dear little pon on an Am Sringwidg) and seeing my igspiresshn 
of times, stiys Mary Hann, instead of looking at that 
voung lady—-and not*so vtry young neither—he pleased to look 
to our packidge<>, & place thim in the other camdge ifcid so 
with an evy Art I ennged them 23 articles in the opsit 
ciiTidg only missing my umlx nlla & baby s rattle, and jest as 
1 came back for iny Imysn of suop the beast of a bell rmgs« 
the whizzling injians procl lynis the tune of our departure.—'& 
lurewell soop and lottn vcKit Mary Hann was sulky 
said It Wtis my losing the umlxrclU If it had lieim a ceZ/to 
” rivet umhfrtUa I could have iinder»looii James Hangelu sittn 
cn my knei was ciidtntly uriwtU, without his coni, k for ao 
links that bksitid b ibby ktp up a rawring whuli caused all the 
passing! rs lo simpithuc with him igsccdingl) 

‘ Wi arrive at Gloslei and there lansv mv disgust u lain 
nbkigid to undergo another change of cirndgis' lansy me 
holding up moughs tippits, cloiks and liaskits, *ind James 
I langi lo nwring still like nnd, and pretending lo shuperintcnd 
the carrying ovtr of our luggage from the broad gtge to the 
narrow gage ‘M'try ilann, sivb 1 , rot to desiieiation, *1 
sliall throttle this (hrlmg if ht goes on * Ik) siyt she— and 
CO into the tefteshmenf nmm sjiys she—^ suitehin the babby 
out of my arms l>o go, sa>s she * yoart not ht to look after 
luggage, andshetxgan lulling James II nigelo to skip with one 
In while she looked .ifttr llic pickets with ila other Now, 
«ir ’ if you please nund that packet '—pretty darling—easy with 
that box Mr, ii s gl iss- poocxity pop[X,t— where s the deal case, 
marked arrow loot No ^4? she cried rfsiding out of a list she 
b id — And poor little James went to sleep 1 be porters were 
biuidling and cirting the vinous barticlts with no more cere¬ 
mony thin li eich package hid been of cannon ball 
* At liAi—l>ang goes 1 pfiickage mork^ ‘(aLis-' and con 
mining the Chavny bowl ind l^idv iHarcacies mixture Into % 
large while bandl^x with a crash and a smash ’Its Mv 
1 adv\ box from Crinoline > ones Mary Haiin and she pots 
down the child on the bench and rushes forwanl to inspeck 
il t d immidge You could heir the C liaynv bowls dmking 
inside, and I^dv It mixture (which hid the igsack smell of 
cMerry brindv) was dribbling out over the smashed bandbox 
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«ontainiQg a vbite child's cicwik, tnmmed with Blown lac« 'ind 
hned «Hb white satung. 

** As James was asleep, and T was by this time uncommon 
hungry, I thought I tmuid go into the Kefrtfahmcnt Room and 
just taice A httlc soup, so [ wrapped him* up m hts cluaJc *ind 
laid lUKn his mamma ind went ofT 1 here t, not near such 
good atteiidona as it Swindon " 

*'We took our plufes m the carrnge m the dark both of 
us ooverctl with a pili of packages, and Mary Honn so sulky 
tliai she would not spiak for some minuu^ At last she spoke 
out— 

*' H-ivt \ou all tin small pamls’* 

'* * T MI nl\ tliref m all s ry^ 1 
' rhi n gixe me bahy 
* * (»jve you wh it ? s lys I 
<»w me bxlrv 

‘ Whal ha>f n i v \ yooi>o got him •• it s I 

** O Mu%> • You should hasr ht ird her srt.ik ' He'd It ft 
Atm OH ihe Ud^ at (Hotter 

‘ It all came of ilic l>n*ak of gage ' 


MR jr again 

“ Dpas Mr Plnch —As newmarus mqinnejs haie been maid 
both at my pnvii rcssddcnrt. ' f he Wheel of 1 ortune Oul, 
and at your Hoffis regarding tht fati of thit dt4ir tiubhy, James 
Hangelo, whose pnnimmuo dissofipeamt^ l luscd such Ingmes 
to bis distracted puents I must liegg dtar Sir, the permission 
toockupy a part of your salubu. loil ims onu luon,, and hease 
the public mind il>ouAfdn\ bkssirl lx>s 

‘'Wicttms of that nishnd ciisi th( Itroken faage, me ind 
Mrs Plush was k^ft m t e tram to ( hclt* nham soughring from 
that most disagrrable of complomts ,i halmosi broken Art 
The dowms of Mrs jeames might be said ilmoat to out Y the 
viwstk of the dying as we rusht into that fashriable Spaw ar»t 
my pore Mary liann found it was not Baby, but bundles 1 had 
m my lapp 
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*' When the Old Dowidger Lady Bareacree, who wu waiting 
heagerly.at the train herd that owing to that abawminablie 
brake of Gage the luggnch, her Lady&hip s C herrybratidy box« 
the cradle for lAdy Hangclina s baby, the lace, crockaiy and 
chany, was rejuiced to one irarnortial smash, the old cat howld 
at me and pore dear Mary Haiin ns if it whs huss, Ad not 
the mfuntilc Brake of Oigc, w vs to blame , and as if we ad no 
imsfortDs of our how n to d< phw bht laist out about my stupid 
unparence . called Mary ]I inn a good for nothiiik creechi t, 
and wep, and abt wmI, and took on about her tuoken Chayny 
Bowl, n great dc tl mor than she did about a dear httle Ch^ 
tian child Don t t<dk to me abuwt %our brait of a babhy' 
), where s my liowl ? - w here s my medsan ■>— w here s my 
b( wtifHf Pint hcc ? - Ml 111 rcwins through your stupiddaty you 
bnitc you ’' 

* ‘ Bring your haction agmst the Great 'Wcsitm, Moaro.’ says 
I, quite nkd bv this crewel ind unkaling hold wixen Ask 
thf p'lwKrs 'll (ilosier, why your g<iods is spiled- its not the 
fust tune tht > vc been isked the question Cut the gage haltered 
aginst the nex time you sind for fwtfsav- and mennwild buy 
some at the Plow — they kup U very good and strong then, 
111 be hound Has for us. vv re a going boek to the eUS&id 
station at Gloiiter in sueh of our blessiU child ' 

\ou don t mean to sav \oung woman, seshe,' that you ic 
not going to lady Hangthna wbats her dear boy to do^ 
who s to nuss It ? 

*' * }im nuss It Mmam siys I Me and Mary Hann return 
tins momint by the I H And so (whishing her a sueListic njt w) 
Mrs jenrnes and f lep into 'i on< weakle. and told the 
diivcr to go like m id Ixiek to Glosti r 

* 1 c m t deseritic my pore gals hagny junng our nde 

sat m the carndge as stknt as a milestone, and as madd as 
a rntreh Air hen w e got to Ulosicr she sprang bout of it 
as wild \s A Iigrib, uid rusht to U>c Wtion, up to the fhtle 
Iknch 

** * My child, my child, shreex she in A boss hot voice 
* Where s my infant? n little liewtille child, with blue 
dcar Mr Policeman, give it me—a thousand guineas for it 

* I ux. Mam, savt the nt-an, 'i Hinshman. and the diwle 
a babby have I seen this day except thirteen of my owor-HUid 
you re welcome to anv one of iAem, and kmdly ' 
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** ^ As Sf kis bafaby was equal to oars,' as my darlliiR Mary 
Hann saul, afterwards AU the station was serouginR round 
us by this tune—pawters A clarx and refresiinimt people and 
a!l ^'Viniat's this ytar row about that there babby?' at taat 
says ^ Inspector, stepping hup 1 thought my wife was going 
to jump into his harms Have you got him ? says she. 

** * Was it a child in a blue clo^ ? says be 
"' And blue eyes •' s i> s my wife 

** *l put a labtl on him and Sint hint on to Bristol, ht s 
there by this tune llic Guard of the M iil look him and put 
Mm into a letttr-bov.* says he, *he went ao minutes ago 
We found him on the broad gauge line, and sent him on by 
It, in course, says he And it 11 lx a eiution to you young 
woman for the future, to label your childRii along with the 
rtst of your Uiggagt ’ 

*'If my pigunurv mt'ins had been such is ome they was 
sou may (.madgint Id ha\c ad a spcshle tram and been bolf 
like smoxk \s it was, wc was obligid to wait 4 mortiil 
hours for the next trim (4 cirs tbev stemed to us), and then 
away we went 

'*' My boy I m} little bov! siys poor choking Mary II inn, 
when we got there ' A ivirif 1 in a blue tloak ? sa>s the man 
' No bexly claimed him hen., and '>0 wc sent him back by the 
mail An I^)^h nurse h*rr gaic him sonic su[>p*'r, and hes 
at Paddington hv this tiini Yts, sa>s be, looking at the 
cltxdi., he h been tht re Uiok U n minutes 

* But s« mg m> poor wik s distracted histnmclc stale, Uus 
good naterd nun s-iys I think, my d* ar then’s i way to 
ease your mind Wt II know m hvc mmuti & how be is 
** * Sir, siys she, ‘ don t nuke sport of mi 
' No, my dcir, wc It teh^apk h m 
**And he begin hopparitmg on that singiar and ingenus 
deckinde uiwcntion^which aniEiatcs iinu, and canics inieUa* 
gence m the twinkhifg of a ptg post 

* 111 ask, sa)s be for child marked G W a73 
** Back comes tht tclrgriph wnh the sign 'All right' 

'*'Ask what hes doing, sir sa>s niv wife, quite amazed 
Back comes the answer m a Jiffy- 
'•‘CRYING' 

* This caused all the bystmders to laugh excep my pore 
^ Mary Hann, who pull d a very sad face 
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**Thc good natenl fctler preseotty said, 'bt*d 
trilc, and what dye think was the answer? Tm blest &[ it 
wasn’t— 
i* AP' 

"He was eating pap I There's for you-^tbere's a ragoe 
for >ou-there8 a March of IntaJeckl Mar^r HannSiAdcd 
now for the ftisi time. * He’ll sln^ now, says she \nd 
she sat down with a fuU hart 


"If haver that good natenl Shoopenniendcnt comes to 
London Ae need never ask foi hn short at the ' Wheel'%>f 
Kortune Otel' 1 promise you—whrn wifr and my wife and 
James l-fangdo now is, arul wlitrt only >t:,sUrday a g^t 
tamt m and dnw a putur of uh in otir Uir 

"And it thtv go on hn iking g*ig‘S, and if the thild th«* 
most previous Inggidgt of tlic Ilengli'^man is to be bundl&tl 
about this year way. wh> it wont b* for wint of warning, 
both from TroftiAor tlams the ( oiniui&sion ind from 

'* My dear Afr PuntAi obuijenl servant, 

"jLiutES Plush" 


THE EMU 


fnntat igr Par laktynr It ik Co 
hdmturfH amtl JL/hJch^ 










